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\  OR. 

THE  E^'THUSIAST. 


BOOK  FirrH, 
CHAPTER   I. 

Increase  and  Multiply. 


The  man  who  fights  and  runs  av/ay 
Will  live  to  fight  another  day. 

So  says  a  celebrated  poet,  and  a  truer 
thing  was  never  said. — You  smile,  gentle 
reader,  and  I  perfectly  understand  the 
reason  why.  It  is  because  you  think  a 
truth  so  obvious  does  not  need  the  sanc- 
tion of  prophetic  rhyme.  But^you  for- 
get, .  all  the  while,  that  truths  full  as  ob- 
vious have  escaped  the  nodce  of  mankind 
for  a  long  series  of  years,  and  that  it  was 
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no  longer  ago  than  yesterday,  that  we 
perceived  the  necessity  of  a  man's  eat- 
ing in  order  to  live^  although,  since  the 
creation,  there  is  no  instance  of  a  man's 
living,   who  did  not  eat. 

The  advice  of  Butler  was  given  in  an 
age  of  error,  when  the  preservation  of  the 
human  species  was  an  object  of  attention 
to  the  ignorant  politicians  of  the  day. 
But  at  a  period  so  enlightened  as  the 
present,  an  author  would  blush  to  re- 
commend it,  and  that  for  a  variety  of 
reasons,  of  which  I  shall  content  myself 
v/ith  specifying  only  two. 

imprimis,  because  it  would  be  an  un* 
necessary  caution,  and  might  operate  with 
incalculable  prejudice  if  applied  to  the 
science  of  war.  And  secondly,  because 
it  has  been  clearly  demonstrated,  that  an 
Increasing  population  is  a  political 
ei'iL  It  follows,  therefore,  of  course, 
that  the  most  meritorious  service,  which 
a  general  can.  perform,  is  to  get  rid  of 
his  soldiers  as  fast  as  he  can. 
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In  our  former  state  of  mental  obscu- 
rity, we  were  weak  enougli  to  consider 
such  men  as  Alexander  and  Attila,  to  be 
the  severest  scourges  of  mankind ;  but 
we  are  now  compelled  to  acknowledge 
the  fallacy  of  this  opinion,  and  to  class 
it  among  the  most  dangerous  errors, 
which  ever  perverted  die  human  under- 
standing. For  the  very  reverse  of  the 
foregoing  proposition  is  found  to  be 
true;    viz.    that     conquerors    have 

BENEFITED  THE  WORLD,  IN  EXACT 
PROPORTION  AS  THEY  HAVE  DELIVERED 
IT  FROM  MANY  THOUSANDS  OF  USELESS 
MOUTHS. 

Frugescommuntrenatus  is  a  very  exact 
definition  of  man.  ^et  so  ignorant  were 
legislators  of  the  fundamental  principles 
of  political  economy,  that  they  encou- 
raged the  growth  of  population,  in  pre- 
ference to  the  growth  of  corn.  So  that 
the. earth  must  inevitably  have  been  over- 
stocked, had  it  nor  been  occasionally 
disburdened  of  its  redundant  produce  by 
B    2 
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the  invaluable  bleflings  of  famine,  pesti- 
lence, and  war. 

Let  us  recur  to  history,  and  we  shall 
instantly  discover  how  infinitely  we  are 
indebted  to  those  efficient  causes  for  the 
actual  comforts  we  enjoy.  This  too  we 
we  ought  to  regard  as  an  additional  proof 
of  the  bounty  of  providence  in  counter- 
acting the  folly  of  man.  Happily,  in- 
deed, we  have  seldom  enjoyed  many 
successive  years  of  what  we  .blindly  honor 
with  the  mistaken  appelladon  of  felicity, 
and  peace,  since  the  gallant  son  of  Priam 
carried  off  the  beaunful  wife  of  Menelaus, 
and  thus  freed  his  country  from  the  ruin- 
ous incumbrance  of  superfluous  multi- 
tudes. 

Few  nations  possess  stronger  claims  to 
the  gratitude  of  posterity  than  the  Ro- 
mans, since  none  have  swept  away  more 
useless  m.embers  from  the  surface  of  the 
globe.  Yet  we  were  induced  by  the  pre- 
judices of  education  to  contemplate  many 
of  those  illustrious  republicans  with  hor* 
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TOT  and  detestation,  for  having  sacrificed 
the  lives  and  happiness  of  their  fellow 
creatures  at  the  shrine  of  ambition  -,  but 
their  conduct  must  now  appear,  to  the 
enlightened  statesman,  in  very  different 
colors.  Instead  of  execrating  the  barba- 
rity of  Sylla  and  Augustus,  we  ought  to 
admire  the  sublimity  of  their  plans,  for 
having"  wisely  availed  themselves  of  for- 
tuitous circumstances,  to  check  the  ex- 
uberance of  a  too  rapid  population.  Nay, 
it  is  far  from  impossible,  that  Tiberius, 
Caligula,  and  Nero,  may  cease  to  be  re- 
garded as  monsters  of  inhumanity,  while 
we  attribute  their  frequent  executions  to 
a  comprehensive  judgment,  or  an  intui- 
tive glance  at  modern  improvements,  ra- 
ther than  to  the  violence  of  tempers  ren- 
dered callous  to  the  claims  of  humanity, 
or  the  frantic  ebullitions  of  ungovernable 
passions. 

How  subservient  is   every  principle  of 
moral   rectitude  to   the  irrefragable  dic- 
tates of  experience  !    one  of    the    mc^st 
B  3 
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conclusive  arguments,  which  has  been 
ever  urged  againsi  the  rehgion  of  Rome, 
is  its  favourite  tenet  of  ecclesiatical  celi- 
bacy. It  was  triumphantly  objected  by 
its  learned  opponents,  that  such  an  in- 
junction was  diametrically  repugnant  to 
the  divine  command,  as  delivered  to 
Adam  himself  j  but  there  is  norulev/ith- 
out  an  exception.     Even  the  exhortation 

to    INCREASE    AND     MULTIPLY,     may    bc 

carried  too  far,  as  the  poor-rates  will  shew 
in  almost  every  parish  in  England. 

Hence  it  appears  that  the  characters 
of  St.  Francis  and  St.  Benedict  have  been 
most  falsely  traduced  ;  for  it  is  scarcely 
within  the  reach  of  computation  to  ascer- 
tain the  extent  of  our  obligation  to  the 
monastic  orders,  or  to  determine  how  far 
their  wise  instimiions  have  operated  for 
the  benefit  of  societ}^,  in  counteracting 
the  first  precept  of  the  divinity. 

Did  we  require  any  additional  proofs  to 
shew  the  ignorance  of  the  French  legisla- 
tors, or  to  demonstrate  the  many  evils  wich 


THE    ENTHUSIAST.  7 

which  that  fatal  revolution  has  inundated 
the  world,  the  abolition  of  the  religious 
orders  would  furnish  them ;  and  I  am 
happy  in  this  opportunity  of  affording 
our  juvenile  orators  a  fresh  topic  for  par- 
liamentary declamation.  Indeed  when  I 
attempt  to  compute  the  mischief  that 
may  have  arisen  from  the  destruction  of 
the  convents,  I  am  doubtful  if  it  has 
been  compensated  for  by  all  the  murders 
and  assassinations  which  have  polluted  that 
disgusting  theatre  of  blood,  from  the 
reign  of  Robertspierre  to  that  of  Napoleon 
the  Great.  Though  truth  compels  me  to 
acknowledge  that  both  these  illustrious 
men  have  been  unremitting  in  their  en- 
deavours to  correct  the  mistake,  so  that 
by  the  united  operation  of  the  guillotine, 
and  the  sword,  the  balance  is  now  pretty 
fairly  struck. 

These  surely  are  considerations  highly 
deserving  of  the  attention  of  every  pa- 
triotic government ;  and  it  was  probably 
upon  this  principle^hat  the  leaders  of  the 
B  4 
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French  revolution  were  honoured  with 
the  appellation  of  patriotes.  The  same 
means,  indeed,  are  not  equally  at  the  dis- 
posal of  every  statesman;  but  various 
other  devices  may  be  hit  upon,  of  great, 
if  not  of  similar  efficacy. 

It  is  not,  I  confess,  my  business  to  le- 
gislate for  nations,  but  still  I  cannot  re^ 
frain  from  throwing  out  the  following 
hints,  as  objects  of  reflection  for  the  rising 
generation.  Now^  I  am  firmly  persuaded 
that  so  long  as  trie  command  to  increase. 
and  multiplij  shall  be  promulgated  by  the 
clergyman,  as  the  express  injunction  of 
the  creator,  it  will  be  no  easy  task  to  per- 
suade his  parishioners  to  abstain  from 
the  propagation  of  children.  But  in  a 
a  new  version  of  the  Bible  this  impolitic 
charge  might  be  expunged,  or  with  the 
aid  of  a  little  casuistry  be  interpreted  as 
alluding  to  the  fruits  of  the  earth.  Then 
mighr  every  parish  priest  declaim  with 
orthodox  energy  against  the  many  in- 
conveniencies    of    early   marriages,    and 
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recommend  the  produce  of  potatoes  in 
preference  to  the  produce  of  children. 

For  my  own  parr,  I  am  so  fully  sen- 
sible of  the  mischiefs  arising  from  an 
over-stocked  population,  that  I  resolved 
to  contribute  my  mite  of  reasoning  to  the 
general  fund  ;  flattering  myself,  that 
whoever  seriously  reflectJ^  upon  the 
weighty  arguments  adduced  by  Theo- 
dore in  favour  of  a  monastic  life,  will 
instantly  become  a  convert  to  his  system, 
and  endeavor  like  him  and  Sophia,  to 
triumph  over  the  seductions  of  pleasure, 
and  the  temptauons  of  the  flesh. 


CHAP.  II. 


There  is  little  new  under  the  sun. 


The  first  thing  which  caught  Theo- 
dore's attention,  upon  entering  his  friend's 
apartment,  was  Theresa's  portrait.     For 
B  5 
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some  moments  he  contemplated  it  in  si- 
lence, no  less  astonished  at  the  likeness, 
than  doubtful  of  the  means  by  which  it 
v/as  obtained.  Reading  his  thoughts  in 
his  countenance,  Frederic  hasiened  to  in- 
form him  that  it  was  painted  from  me- 
mory, adding,  with  a  deep  sigh,  **  Alas! 
you  knov/  n  ^i:  the  happiness  I  en j  eyed, 
while  tracing  the  features  of  her  whom  I 
adore."  **  I  pity  you  most  sincerely,'' 
replied  Theodore,  **  for  1  fear  you  are 
cherishing  a  hopeless  passion.  Indeed,  I 
thought  to  have  found  you  more  reason- 
able, and  flattered  myself  that  time  and 
absence  would  have  done  much  tov/ards 
alleviating  your  sorrows.'*  *^  Time  and 
absence,"  resumed  the  disconsolate  youth, 
*^  are  never-failing  nostrums,  which  the 
moralist  applies  promiscuously  to  every 
disease  :  but  to  the  wretched  victim,  ex- 
tended on  the  rack,  or  suffering  under  a, 
fit  of  the  stone,  they  bring  neither  ease 
nor  consolation.    Their  pangs,  like  mine. 
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are  beyond  the  reach  of  philosophy — 
death  only  c:in  appease  them." 

Perceiving  how  deeply  ne  was  affecred 
by  every  thing  that  retraced  the  image 
of  his  beloved  Theresa,  Theodore  at- 
tempted to  give  the  conversation  a  dif- 
ferent turn  j  but  all  his  endeavors  proved 
ineffectual.  The  similitude  of  Lis  own 
features  with  those  of  his  sister  had 
awakened  the  tenderest  emotions  of  sen- 
sibility 3  nor  could  any  object,  except 
Theresa,  occupy  the  thoughts  of  Fre- 
deric. 

All  his  inquiries,  however,  being  at 
length  satisfied,  the  establishment  of  our 
hero  came  next  under  consideration,  and 
there  being  a  vacant  room  in  che  house,  it 
was  as;reed  that  Tlieodore  should  take  it. 
His  next  -occupation  was  to  see  every  thing 
in  the  town  that  was  deserving  of  nocxce  ; 
and  tj  deliver  letters  of  introduction  to 
some  of  the  pr'iiclpal  inhabitants. 

Am.ong  others,  he  was  particularly  rc- 
commcnaed  to  the  Greiffenberg  fanwly, 
B  6 
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with  whom  his  father  had  been  formerly 
acquainted.     This,  however,  was  a  visit 
than  he  paid  with  visible  reluctance,  as  the 
hoffrath  *  had   the  reputation  of  being 
proud,  and   inscknt   to  those  whom  he 
considered   as  of  a  rank  inferior  to  his 
own  'y  while  he  bowed  with  ail  the  servi- 
lity of  a  sycophant  to  a  star  or  a  title. 
Theodore,  on  the  contrary,    had  no  idea 
of  any  superiority  but  what  arose  from 
personal    merit,     and   conseqij^ntiy   was 
little  calculated  either  to  be  pleased  with 
the  hoffrath,  or  to  please  him.     He  re- 
solved, howeverj  to  deliver  his  letter,  but 
with  the  secret  determination,  in  case  his 
reception  should  prove  unfavourable,  by 
assuming  an  air  of  independence,  to  assert 
the  dignity  of  worth. 

Old  Greiffenberg  was  no  sooner  aware 
that  our  hero  was  the  «on  of  a  village 

*  There  being  no  word  in  the  English  language, 
that  corresponds  with  that  of  hojfrath,  the  Gci- 
ia«&  is  retained. 
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bailiff,  than  he  pui  on  all  the  ccnsequen-* 
tial  airs  of  office,  scarce  deigning  to  re-» 
turn  Ills  saints.  He  then  cast  hisfcyes 
upi^Li  the  letter  with  affected  indifference, 
and  after  reading  a  line  or  two,  carelessly 
said,  "  What,  is  your  father  still  alive  ? 
1  thought  he  had  been  dead  many  years 
ago/* 

"  I  am  happy,  Sir,  to  be  able  to  cor- 
rect that  mistake,*'  replied  Theodore, 
with  an  equal  degree  of  coldness. 

"  I  am  seldom  mistaken,"  resumed 
the  man  of  importance,  "  when  the  sub- 
ject is  of  a  nature  to  engage  my  serious 
thoughts ;  but  I  have  too  many  occupa- 
tions of  real  consequence  to  attend  to  the 
bills  of  mortality  of  every  provincial 
district.  Things  of  this  kind  will  escape 
my  recollection.  However,  when  you 
write  to  your  father,  you  may  give  my 
compliments  to  him ;  and  should  you,  at 
any  time,  have  need  of  my  protection,  I 
shall  always  be  ready  to  assist  you.** 

Theodore,  not  a  litde  piqued  at  tht^ 
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ridiculous  pretensions,  made  a  slight  bow, 
and  was  on  the  point  of  retiring,  when 
old  GreifFenberg,  surprised  that  h-::  did 
net  express  his  gratitude  in  warmer  lan- 
guage, and  attributing  his  silence  to  ti- 
midity, condescended  to  unbend  his  fea- 
tures to  something  like  a  smile  of  en- 
couragement, adding,  in  a  softened  tone, 

'*  You  need  not,  young  man,  have  the 
least  hesitation  in  applying  to  me,  under 
any  difficulties  .;  for  although  my  avoca- 
tions are  numerous,  I  will  endeavor  to 
find  leisure  to  serve  you:  and  give  me 
leave  to  say,  that  when  you  zre.  better 
acquainted  with  Ingoldstadt,  you  will  learn 
the  value  of  such  a  friend.*' 

Having  thuS;,  in  his  own  opinion,  im- 
pressed the  astonished  youth  with  the 
highest  idea  of  his  own  consequence,  he 
dismissed  him  with  a  nod  more  gracious 
than  that  with  which  he  received  him. 

St*!: mfield  was  waiting  for  him  at  the 
door,  impatient  to  learn  the  result  of  hi>s 
visit. 
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«  Well  !*'  cried  he,  as  Theodore  de- 
scended the  steps,  *'  am  I  a  true  prophet, 
or  not  ?" 

"  Correct  as  the  Delphic  priestess,*' 
replied  the  other,  "  for  so  despicable  a 
compound  of  vanity  and  impertinence 
was  never,  I  believe,  seen  before.  The 
visit,  however,  was  indispensable,  and  I 
have  performed  a  necessary  duty  ;  but  he 
may  rest  assured,  that  rhere  is  little  chance 
of  my  interrupting  his  occupations  by  a 
renewal  of  it.'* 

Frederic — ^^  No  rash  resolutions,  I 
beg,  till  you  have  seen  the  lovely  Leo- 
nora." 

Theodore, — '*  What  is  Leonora  to  me  ? 
W^hoever  dwells  under  that  hateful  roof 
must  pa.t-^ke  of  the  odious  qualities  of 
ks  owner," 

Frederic, — ''  Judge  not  too  hastily ; 
for  here  the  opinion  of  the  world  is 
against  you.'* 

Theodore. — '^  Do  not  suppose  that  I 
care  for  the  decision*  of  such  a  world  at 
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that  which  we  inhabit  5  li  I  may  be  allowed 
to  judge  of  it  from  the  understandings 
and  morals  of  my  fellow -travellers.  I 
thank  God,  that  reason  has  been  hitherto 
my  guide,  and  I  feel  litde  inclination  to 
abandon  her  direction,  to  eniisi  under  the 
banners  of  folly  and  ciissipadon." 

Convinced  that  it  was  in  vain  to  argue 
the  point  any  longer,  in  his  present  state  of 
mind,  Steinfeld  changed  the  fubjed,  and 
upon  their  return  to  their  lodgings,  as- 
sisted his  friend  in  making  such  arrange-? 
meats  as  seemed  essential  to  his  future 
comfort. 

Theodore  would  now  have  been  toler- 
ably happy,  had  not  his  sympathetic  feel- 
ings for  Frederic  cast  a  cloud  over  every 
prospedb.  But  hourly  to  witness  the  pangs 
w~hich  gradually  undermined  his  health, 
was  a  trial  too  severe  for  his  compassionate 
heart.  Having  previously  resolved,  if 
possible,  to  extinguish  so  hopeless  a  flame, 
he  sedulously  avoided  ever  mentioning 
Theresa's  name,   nor  could  he  be  pre- 
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Vailed  on  to  enter  into  any  details  respect- 
ing her  present  state  of  mind,  as  he  eluded 
the  subject  by  alleging  that  she  had  of  late 
been  a  very  negligent  correspondent,  and 
that  he  was  consequently  unacquainted 
with  many  particulars  about  which  his 
friend  might  wish  for  information. 

This  reserve,  however,  was  far  from 
proving  successful,  and  served  either  to 
irritate  Steinfeld's  temper,  or  to  alarm 
his  fears.  At  one  moment,  he  was  con- 
vinced that  Theresa  was  dying ;  at  ano- 
ther, that  he  had  lost  her  affections ;  for 
what  else  could  there  be  to  conceal.  It 
was  in  vain  for  Theodore  to  assure  him, 
that  he  had  no  grounds  for  similar  ap- 
prehensions. No  asseveration  could  sa- 
tisfy him.  He  taxed  his  friend  with  in- 
difference and  want  of  feeling  :  yet  so 
gentle  was  the  heart  of  Theodore,  that  he 
bore  it  all  with  patience,  and  though  ex- 
posed to  the  irregular  sallies  of  a  dis- 
lempered  imagination,  he  devoted  all  his 
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time  and  talents  to  the  consolation  of  hrs 
unhappy  friend. 

These  unremitting  attentions,  added  to 
the  requisite  labors  which  a  regular  course 
of  .study  imposed,  left  him  little  leisure 
for  amusement,  and  allowed  him  no  time 
for  society.  The  only  student  with  whom 
he  associated  was  Godfrey,  and  in  him 
he  found  a  heart  susceptible  of  the  ten- 
derest  feeling,  and  a  temper,  in  many 
respects,  congenial  to  his  own. 


CHAP.  IIL 


An  Electric  Shock. 


Theodore  now  began  systematically 
to  explore  the  secrets  of  nature,  and  to 
dive  into  the  mazes  of  metaphysics.  In 
thQ  form.er  pursuit,  he  was  directed  by  a 
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man  of  an  enlightened  genius ;  but  in 
the  latter,  he  found  the  gloom  that  sur- 
rounded him,  rendered  still  more  im- 
penetrable by  the  intricate  jargon  of  the 
schools.  The  teacher  of  metaphysics  was 
a  Jesuit,  and  the  reader  may  judge  of  the 
abstruseness  of  the  subject,  when  pinched 
and  tortured  by  the  subtilizing  spirit  of 
casuistry. 

Yet  in  spite  of  all  the  difficulties  which 
he  had  to  encounter,  our  hero's  under- 
standing was  rapidly  improving,  while 
his  enthusiasm  for  virtue  seemed  equally 
to  increase.  By  attentively  tracing  the 
crimes  and  follies  of  mankind  in  the  event- 
ful page  of  history,  he  learned  properly 
to  estimate  those  important  maxims  which 
father  Philip  had  so  warmly  inculcated ; 
and  as  he  discovered  the  wisdom  of  his 
precepts,  his  attachment  was  strengthened 
by  an  additional  tie.  Nor  were  his  ta- 
lents for  music  and  poetry  neglected  ; 
on  the  contrary,  they  served  as  agreeable 
relaxations  from  m^ore  serious  studies. 
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Yet  Theodore  was  far  from  enjoying 
that  serenity  of  mind,  which  is  the  usual 
companion  of  innocent  youth.  For  the 
first  time  in  his  life,  he  felt  an  irksome 
void,  for  which  he  was  unable  to  ac- 
count. When  alone,  his  bosom  heaved 
with  an  involuntary  sigh,  while  the  un- 
bidden tear  rolled  gendy  down  his  cheek. 
This  sudden  alteration  alarmed  him,  and 
he  began  seriously  to  investigate  the 
cause.  Yet  after  deliberately  examining 
his  heart,  the  result  was  by  no  means  sa- 
tisfactory. No  apparent  motive  existed 
to  disturb  the  tranquility  of  his  mind,  but 
a  sympathetic  feeling  for  the  sorrows  of 
his  friend,  and  to  that  therefore  he  at- 
tributed his  uneasiness. 

Yet  while  he  reflected  upon  the  severe 
trials  to  which  Frederic  and  his  sister 
were  exposed,  and  the  miserable  fate  of 
Sophia,  he  grew  still  more  weary  of  a 
world,  in  which  the  noblest  souls  are 
doomed  to  suffer  the  bitterest  pangs. 
The  frightful  spectacle  of  moral  evil  af- 
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fccted  him  with  emotions  too  violent  to 
be  controuled  -,  and  he  saw  no  spot,  ex- 
cept a  convent,  amid  the  desart  waste 
where  he  was  condemned  to  wander,  which 
afforded  a  prospect  of  repose.  All  else 
was  convulsed  by  the  storms  and  tempests 
of  ambition,  obscured  by  the  gloom  of 
poverty,  or  desolated  by  the  abuse  of 
power. 

Impressed  with  these  sentiments,,  he 
resolved,  by  increasing  application,  to  an- 
ticipate the  happy  moment  of  his  recep- 
tion, and  accordingly  directed  his  re- 
searches almost  entirely  to  theological 
questions,  passing  many  hours  daily  in 
meditation  and  prayer.  Such  a  temper 
of  mind  seemed  peculiarly  formed  for 
those  high-flown  notions  of  religion, 
which  elevate  the  imagination  to  vision- 
ary dreams  of  unattainable  perfection. 
But  the  sacred  writings,  which  were  now 
constantly  before  him,  by  enlarging  his 
conceptions  of  the  Divinity,  secured  him 
against  the  dangers  of  a  too  lively  fancy. 
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and  taught  him  t<  consider  Christianity 
in  its  only  proper  light,  as  the  noblest 
system  of  practical  morality. 

Theodore's  way  of  life  was  scarcely 
less  recluse  than  it  would  have  been, 
had  he  been  already  immured  in  a  mo- 
nastery. At  an  early  hour  he  visited  the 
churches,  and  particularly  that  of  a 
neighbouring  convent,  where  he  was 
equally  attracted  by  a  passion  for  music, 
and  the  enthusiastic  warmth  of  devotion. 

It  was  there  that  he  accidentally  knelt 
by  the  side  of  a  young  lady,  who  ap- 
peared so  entirely  occupied  with  her  re- 
ligious duties,  that  her  eyes  were  never 
raised  from  her  book.  Theodore  was  so 
struck  with  her  piety,  that  he  could  not 
help  observing  her  with  more  than  com- 
mon attention.  At  length  she  lifted  her 
face  towards  heaven  with  a  supplicating 
look.  So  angelic  a  countenance  never 
before  attracted  his  regards,  for  to  him 
she  appeared  like  the  messenger  of  peace, 
commissioned  to    deliver   to  the  enrap- 
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tured  world  the  blessed  tidings  of  immor- 
tality. Her  form  was  aerial,  and  seemed 
to  his  fascinated  imagination  to  be  pu- 
rified from  all  the  grosser  particles  of 
human  imperfection.  In  mute  astonish- 
ment he  gazed  upon  her,  scarcely  ven- 
turing to  breathe,  lest  he  should  disturb 
her  meditations.  After  praying  fervently 
for  some  moments,  her  head  was  again 
inclined,  and  her  eyes  met  those  of 
Thoedore.  That  instant  was  decisive. 
Every  faculty  of  his  soul  was  entranced, 
and  all  the  lessons  of  philosophy  were 
forgotten.  In  vain  he  strove  to  recall  his 
wandering  senses,  or  to  compose  his 
thoughts  to  pious  contemplation.  It  was 
to  the  unknown  divinity  that  every  ofFcr-- 
ing  was  paid,  who  reigned  the  queen  and 
arbitress  of  his  future  destiny. 

When  the  service  was  over  she  rose  to 
quit  the  chapel.  Theodore  heard  the 
rusding  of  her  robe,  but  felt  unable  to 
move,  for  he  was  rivctted  to  the  pave- 
ment by  the  magic  powers  of  fascinauon. 
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and  when  he  lifted  up  his  head,  she  was 
already  gone.  He  attempted  to  follow 
her,  and  mingling  with  the  crowd,  pressed 
forwards  towards  the  door.  She  was 
among  the  foremost  of  the  throng,  and 
he  caught  a  distant  glimpse  of  her  grace- 
ful figure,  as  she  descended  the  steps, 
and  vanished  like  a  blissful  vision  into  the 
transparent  air. 

Without  allowing  time  for  a  moment's 
reflection,  he  suffered  himself  to  be  car- 
ried away  by  the  streaming  crowd,  till  he 
found  himself  in  the  street,  at  some  dis- 
tance from  the  church.  In  his  hurry, 
he  ran  against  Godfrey,  and  was  pro- 
ceeding onward  with  indiscriminating 
haste,  when  struck  with  the  anxiety  that 
was  visible  in  every  feature,  his  new- 
friend  inquired  if  any  thing  particular  he'd 
happened.  Again  he  repeated  the  ques- 
tion, but  might  as  v/ell  have  been  talking 
to  the  winds ;  for  Theodore  heard  him 
not,  and  hurrying  av/ay  with  the  utmost 
rapidity,  was  out  of  sight  in  an  instant. 
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CHAP.  IV. 


Many  dangerous  symptoms  appear. 


Unconscious  whither  he  was  going, 
Theodore  continued  walking  with  a  hasty 
itepi  nor  did  he  recollect  that  he  was 
moving  in  a  contrary  direction  from  what 
he  intended,  till  he  was  already  in  the 
open  fields ;  when  throwing  himself  on  a 
bank,  beneath  an  aged  oak,  he  began 
coolly  to  reflect  on  what  had  passed. 

*'  Could  it,*'  cried  he,  "  be  a  frail 
compound  of  weakness  and  sin,  that 
shone  with  such  angelic  brightness  ? 
Could  mouldering  dust  assume  a  form 
so  captivating  ?  move  with  so  light  a 
step  ?  or  breathe  so  purely  ?  I  have 
heard  that  beings  of  a  superior  nature  oc- 

Vol,  III.  c 
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casionally  assume  a  mortal  semblance^ 
for  purposes  too  wise  for  our  dull  intel- 
lect to  penetrate.  And  surely  the  im- 
pression left  on  my  mind  is  not  that  of 
incorporated  clay.  The  feeling  is  un- 
mixed with  gross  desire,  and  untainted 
as  the  breath  of  morning  in  the  month 
of  May.  Methought,  when  she  left  me, 
ambrosial  fragrance  diffused  its  sweetest 
perfumes.  Nor  was  her  disappearance 
like  that  of  receding  matter  y  it  was  the 
evanescent  fluidity  of  spirit  melting  into 
its  native  air." 

While  Theodore  was  thus  busied  with 
the  creations  of  an  enthusiastic  fancy,  the 
minutes  stole  imperceptibly  away,  till  the 
cathedral  clock  struck  one,  announcing 
the  busy  hour,  when  the  inhabitants  of  In- 
golstadt  were  wont  to  recruit  their  ex- 
hausted strength  with  stewed  beef  and 
sour  cabbage.  He  started  at  the  sound, 
and  running  home,  found  Steinfeld  wait- 
ing with  the  dinner  on  the  table,  and  not 
a  little    surprised  at   his   long  absence. 
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The  meal  was  a  silent  one,  especially  on 
the  side  of  Theodore,  who  as  soon  as  it 
was  over,  retired  under  pretext  of  tlie 
liead-ach,  but  in  reality  to  ruminate  un- 
molested on  the  subject  which  was  nearest 
his  heart. 

In  this  state  he  remained  till  he  was  in- 
terrupted by  Steinfeid,  who  cam.c  to  re- 
mind him  of  an  engagement  to  meet  a 
musical  party  at  Godfrey's  lodgings. 

*'  Music  !"  cried  Thodore,  starting  as 
it  were  from  a  delightful  dream,  and  un- 
conscious of  what  he  said,  '^  music  did 
you  say  ? 

What  beauty  tunes  her  syren  voice  ? 
What  angel  sweeps  the  golden  strings  ?" 

This  was  too  much  for  Frederic's  mus- 
cles, and  he  burst  into  a  fit  of  laughter, 
which  roused  our  hero  from  his  visionary 
enjoyments.  ^^  What  in  the  name  of 
v/onder,  is  the  matter  with  you,  man  ; 
for  since  you  returned  to  dinner,  you 
c  ^2 
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have  been  in  the  fifth  heaven.  Did  you 
meet  a  sprite,  or  fairy,  in  your  walk  ? 
whose  spells  have  deprived  you  of  your 
understanding ;  for  something  extraordi- 
nary must  have  happened,  or  you  could 
never  have  been  so  strangely  metamor- 
phosed.'* 

Theodore  having  by  this  time  reco- 
vered the  powers  of  combination,  felt 
conscious  of  the  ridiculous  figure  which 
he  made,  and  not  exactly  knowing  how 
to  excuse  himself,  muttered  something  in 
his  defence,  and  then  taking  up  his  hat 
and  cane,  set  out  with  his  friend  for  tlir 
concert. 

Immediately  upon  their  arrival  the 
music  began,  but  Theodore's  thoughts 
were  otherwise  employed,  so  that  he 
played  with  evident  marks  of  distraction, 
and  almost  always  out  of  tune.  This  cir- 
cumstance was  the  more  striking,  as  he 
was  remarkable  for  the  nicety  of  his  ear  -, 
and  his  companions  accordingly  were  half 
out  of  humour,  when  they  found  it  im* 
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possibre  to  make  him  attend.  Think- 
ing that  some  explanation  was  requisite, 
he  complained  that  his  head-ach  was 
increased^  and  resigning  his  fiddle  to 
another  performer,  hurried  home  as  fast 
as  he  could. 

Steinfeld,  at  his  return,  found  him 
leaning  on  a  table  in  a  pensive  attitude, 
and  having  inquired  how  he  was,  received 
for  answer,  that  the  pain  v/as  a  little 
abated,  and  that  he  hoped  a  good  night's 
rest  would  perfectly  cure  him.  Frederic 
took  the  hint,  and  retired  immediately, 
concluding  that  his  friend  would  go  di- 
rectly to  bed,  and  endeavor  to  fleep  off 
his  illness.  But  such  was  not  the  In- 
tention of  Theodore.  His  mind  was  at 
war  with  itself,  and  by  no  means  in  a 
condition  to  taste  repose.  The  beautiful 
incognita  still  appeared  before  him  in  all 
her  charms,  exciting  sensations  to  which 
his  tranquil  bosom  had  been  hitherto  a 
stranger,  and  which  he  could  not  but  re- 
gard as  being  totally  inconsistent  with  the 
c  3 
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professional  purity  of  a  monk.  AJready 
he  believed  himself  criminal  in  cherishing 
such  forbidden  ideas,  and  poured  forth 
prayers  and  petitions  to  every  saint  in  the 
Romish  calendar,  imploring  their  suc- 
cour to  enable  him  to  resist  the  attacks 
of  Satan  and  the  flesh.  Yet  the  saints 
were  deaf  to  his  intreaties ;  for  no  sooner 
did  he  close  his  eyes,  than  the  lovely 
stranger  again  presented  herself,  adorned 
with  all  the  magic  powers  of  grace  in- 
effable. With  resistless  smiles,  and  thril- 
ling kilTes,  llie  courted  him  to  quit  the 
thorny  path  of  cold  devotion,  and  to  ac- 
company her  to  those  elysian  bowers 
which  pleasure  decorates  ;  while  he  sat, 
like  the  Grecian  Hercules,  in  anxious 
suspence,  whether  to  obey  her  syren 
voice,  or  stedfastly  to  adhere  to  the 
rugged  track  he  had  hitherto  pursued. 

**  Ye  patronising  saints,"  he  exclaimed, 
starting  from  his  pillow,  and  stretching 
out  his  arms  to  grasp  the  seducing  phan- 
tom i    "  what    fascinating   charm   over- 
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powers  my  senses  !  waking,  or  sleeping, 
the  same  angelic  form  captivates  my  ima- 
gination; inflaming  my  blood  with  illicit 
images,  and  rendering  me  the  slave  of 
every  tumultuous  passion.  My  whole 
nature  has  undergone  a  change,  no  less 
sudden  than  fatal." 

'^  I  tremble  to  examine  my  heart,  for  all 
within  is  turbulent  confusion. — Yet  is  not 
beauty,  when  accompanied  by  innocence, 
and  virgin  purity,  among  the  choicest 
gifts  that  heaven  can  bestow  ?  Were  man 
enjoined  by  providence  to  gaze  unmoved 
on  the  feducing  sex,  why  was  woman 
adorned  with  such  attractive  graces  ?  why 
-blest  with  a  bewitching  softness  against 
which  stoicism  itself  is  too  weak  to 
combat.'' 

A  print  of  St.  Francis  now  caught  his 
attention.  What  bitter  sensations  did  the 
sight  occasion,  with  what  contradictory 
emotions  did  it  agitate  his  mind  !  "  Is  it 
then,  sinful,'*  continued  he,  in  an  agony 
of  grief,  '^  to  admire  the  Creator  in  his 
c  4 
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most  perfect  productions  ?  but  alas  I  for 
me  (and  as  he  spoke,  his  voice  faul- 
tered  at  the  recollection  of  his  own 
wretched  destiny)  the  rose  of  beauty- 
blooms  not !  I  have  prepared  for  myself 
the  bitter  cup  of  contrition,  and  must 
empty  it  to  the  very  dregs.*' 

In  this  strain  of  querulous  affliction  he 
proceeded  till  the  hour  arrived  for  his 
attending  public  lectures.  But  it  was 
in  vain  for  him  to  attempt  to  recall  his 
attention  to  scientific  pursuits  ;  the  lovely 
vision  pursued  him  still,  and  he  scarce 
heard  a  word  that  was  uttered.  Ano- 
ther day  came,  and  his  mind  was  equally 
disturbed.  A  third  succeeded,  without 
bringing  the  balm  of  repose.  Every 
morning  regularly  he  repaired  to  the 
chapel,  where  he  first  saw  the  lovely 
stranger,  but  returned  to  his  lodgings  with 
disappointed  hopes,  forming  plans  as 
fruitless  for  the  morrow.  In  company 
he  was  silent,  thoughtful,  and  deje(^ed. 
Evcjt^  the  presence  of  Frederic  gave  him 
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pain.  One  only  idea  engrossed  His  soul, 
and  exclusively  occupied  his  intellectual 
faculties.  It  was  to  no  purpose  that  he 
scrutinised  his  heart,  for  he  could  not 
persuade  himself  that  the  tumultuous 
feelings  which  robbed  him  of  tranquihty 
were  the  effect  of  love.  That  indeed  was 
impossible,  since  nothing  could  be  more 
offensive  to  the  institutions  of  St.  Fran- 
cis, tiian  for  a  friar  to  become  the  slave 
of  sensual  desires ;  and  although  he  was 
not  yet  a  member  of  that  holy  order,  he 
possessed  by  anticipation  all  the  conti- 
nence of  a  capuchin.  From  what  other 
cause  then  could  the  malady  arise  ?  It 
was  perhaps  the  consequence  of  too  in- 
tense application,  and  might  b^  occa- 
sioned by  nocturnal  study  and  the  want 
of  necessary  sleep. 

In  this  dilemma  he  consulted  his  friend  j 
but  without  revealing  the  secret  that  was 
nearest  his  heart.  Being  therefore  only 
partially  acquainted  with  the  symptoms 
of  the  disease,  the  inferences  ,which  he 
c  5 
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drew  could  not  be  accurate,  nor  the  mef 
dicines  efficacious  which  he  prescribed. 
The  conclusion,  however,  proved  such 
as  our  hero  desired,  and  coincided  ex- 
acdy  with  his  own.  A  relaxation  from 
study  was  seriously  recommended,  ac- 
cording to  the  principles  of  the  learned 
Dr.  Brown. 

This  advice  perhaps  might  have  proved 
of  service,  had  it  been  strictly  adhered 
to  3  but  Theodore  was  an  enthusiast  in 
every  pursuit,  so  that  the  hours  which 
were  stolen  from  science  were  uniformly 
devoted  to  love.  It  was  on  a  Sunday 
that  he  first  saw  the  idol  of  his  affections, 
and  he  now  looked  forward  to  the  return 
of  that  festival  with  as  much  impatience 
as  he  had  formerly  done  to  the  hour  of 
his  renouncing  the  world.  He  rose  at 
the  dawn  of  day,  dressed  himself  with 
greater  care  than  he  had  ever  done  be- 
fore, and  running  eagerly  to  the  chapel, 
fixed  himself  on  the  very  spot  where  the 
fair  incognita  had  knelt.     The  service  be- 
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gan,  yet  the  lovely  stranger  did  not 
appear.  At  the  approach  of  every  fe- 
male, '  his  bosom  beat  with  tremulous 
emotion,  though  he  scarcely  ventured  to 
raise  his  eyes,  lest  his  expectations  should 
be  nipped  in  their  bud.  By  degrees, 
however,  his  agitation  became  so  violent, 
that  it  was  no  longer  under  the  controul 
of  reason.  He  quitted  his  place,  and 
wandering  from  aisle  to  aisle,  examined 
every  separate  chapel.  Nor  did  he  pass 
a  confessional  without  peeping  into  it,  to 
see  if  she,  whom  he  adored,  was  there.  Ac 
length  he  perceived,  in  a  remote  corner, 
a  female  figure  of  fine  proportions,  kneel- 
ing devoutly  before  an  image  of  the  holy 
virgin,  and  covered  entirely  with  a  black 
veil.  His  heart  palpitated  as  he  ap- 
proached the  spot :  his  knees  trembled, 
and  almost  sunk  under  the  load  which 
they  bore.  With  a  mingled  sentiment  of 
hope  and  apprehension,  he  gazed  upon 
the  stranger,  but  was  unable  to  discover 
who  she  was,  for  she  reclined  against  the 
c6 
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clustering  mass  of  a  gothic  cohimn,  and 
was  in  great  measure  hidden  by  its  length- 
ened shade.  In  this  state  of  anxiety  he 
Sieated  himself  on  an  adjacent  b€nch->from 
whence  he  could  command  an  uninter- 
rupted view  of  all  her  motions,  Mattering 
himself  that  some  fortunate  chance  might 
disclose  the  mystery,  which  he  desired, 
yet  dreaded,  to  penetrate^  The  earnest- 
ness with  which  he  gazed  upon,  her,  and 
the  vivid  fire  that  darted  from  his  eyesy, 
escaped  not  the  lady's  notice,,  and  fromj 
the  instant  that  she  made  this  discovery,, 
she  visibly  grew  less  attentive  to  her  dc- 
votions.  This  Theodore  regarded  as  a^ 
most  favorable  omen,  and  began  already 
to  believe  that  a  secret  sympathy,  with, 
lesisdess  force,  drew  their  souls  toge-^ 
ther.  Nor  was  the  attraction  less  ac* 
cive  with  respect  to  the  body,  as  ke  kept 
creeping  on,,  inch  by  inch^  till  he  came 
nearly  in  contact  with  the  lady,  who,  im- 
pelled by  that  pure  principle  of  universal 
charity,  which  commands  us  to  do  unto 
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Others  as  wc  would  they  should  do  unto 
us,  gently  raised  her  veil,  and  discover* 
cd— not  that  angelic  countenance  which 
the  enraptured  youth  expected  to  behold, 
but  a  miserable  counterfeit  of  paint  and 
patches,  which  operated  at  once  like  a 
non-conductory  by  intercepting  the  elec- 
trical impulse* 

HBif  frantic  with  despair,  Theodore 
started  up,  and  rushed  out  of  the  church 
with  a  step  as  precipitate,  and  a  coun- 
tenance as  wild,  as  if  he  had  been  pur- 
sued by  the  avenging  furies,  or  (to  use* 
a  simile  more  familiar  to  many  of  my 
readers)  by  half  a  dozen  bailiffs.  With- 
out reflecting  that  the  service  must  be 
already  over,  he  ran  to  the  cathedral, 
though  situated  in  a  distant  part  of  the 
town,  and  entering  it,  pale  and  breathless, 
looked  more  like  an  assassin  who  was 
flying  to  a  sanctuary,  than  the  pious  fre- 
quenter, of  a  christian  temple.  To  his 
utter  astonishment  he  found  the  church 
deserted,  save  by  two  wrinkled  hags,  who 
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were  muttering  petitions  to  the  ili-sclup- 
turcd  marble,  as  they  fingered  their  greasy 
beads.  A  sight  so  abhorrent  to  the  ex* 
pectations  of  a  lover  recalled  his  wander- 
ing thoughts,  and  looking  at  his  watch, 
he  was  convinced,  to  his  inexpressible 
regret,  that  no  hope  could  be  any  longer 
entertained  of  that  day  meeting  with  his 
divinity* 


CHAP.  V. 


A  second  Meeting. 


At  his  return  to  his  lodgings,  Theo- 
-dore  found  a  letter  from  Theresa,  ac- 
quainting him  that  their  father  had  had 
another  attack,  but  was  entirely  out  of 
danger  when  she  wrote. 

Theodore  had  now  a  rational  plea  for 
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s'orrow  ;  and  Frederic  was  no  longer  sur- 
prised to  see  him  indulge  in  all  the  bit- 
terness of  grief  J  for  although  no  fatal 
consequences  were  to  be  immediately  ap- 
prehended, it  could  hardly  be  expected 
that,  at  his  time  of  life,  old  Rosenthal 
could  long  resist  these  frequent  and  vio- 
lent relapses.  Of  this,  indeed,  Theodore 
seemed  fully  convinced,  and  was  most 
sincerely  afflicted  at  the  idea,  as  we  may 
collect  from  the  following  extract,,  which 
is  copied  out  of  a  letter  to  his  sister. 

*'  Every  event  of  life  serves  more  fully 
to  demonstrate,  that  it  is  folly  to.hope  for 
real  felicity  on  this  side  the  grave.  Every 
day  brings  a  fresh  succession  of  evils,  pro- 
gressively increasing,  till  our  .  exhausted 
frame  sinks  beneath  their  weight.  It  is  to 
the  termination  of  this  cruel  struggle  that 
a  wise  man  should  look  forward  with  im- 
patience ',  for  it  is  in  the  tomb  alone  th^t 
he  can  cease  to  suffer.  Would  that  my 
career  were  already  terminated  !  that  I 
might  repose  among  the  silent  dead,  se- 
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cure  against  the  persecutions  of  fortune, 
and  the  painful  vicissitudes  of  protracted 
existence  !  To  die  is  the  inevitable  doom 
of  all  who  are  born.  It  is  a  law  imposed  ' 
by  the  very  nature  of  qur  being  i  and 
happy  are  they  who  arc  first  summoned 
from  this  gloomy  scene  of  varied  misery. 
But  should  we  not  be  permitted  as  yet  to 
quit  our  post,  it  behoves  us  so  far  to  die 
to  the  world,  that  our  affections  being 
estranged  from  all  its  temptations,  wc 
may  rise  superior  to  the  aiTaults  of  ca- 
lamity.— You  understand  me,  dearest 
Theresa,  a  coavent  is  our  living  sepul- 
chre ;  there,  and  there  only,  are  entombed 
the  cares,  the  strifes,  and  the  passions  of 
the  world/' 

The  agitation  of  our  hero'^  mind  seemed 
rather  to  augment,  than  to  diminidi,  with 
every  succeeding  day.  He  grew  careless 
of  his  dress,  absent  in  company,  negli- 
gent in  his  studies,  and  equally  indif- 
ferent to  every  occupation.  Instead  of 
performing  as  usual  at  Godfrey's  little 
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parties,  he  sat  musrng  in  silence  over  his 
wretched  destiny.  Godfrey  observed  him 
with  regret,  though  he  thought  it  best 
not  to  take  any  notice  of  his  dejecdon  ; 
he  tried  the  powers  of  music,  and  per- 
ceiving that  he  was  inattentive  to  the  har- 
monious cadence  of  the  Italian  school,  he 
endeavoured  to  rouze  him  by  a  bold  and 
fanciful  symphony,  composed  in  the  wild- 
est spirit  of  German  taste.  Scarce  had  he 
began,  when  Theodore,  stardng  as  it 
were  from  a  trance,  seized  his  violin,  and 
joined  in  the  accompaniments  with  masterly 
execution. 

**  What  exquisite  genius  !*'  cried  he, 
when  the  piece  was  finished,  "  has  the 
composer  displayed  !  what  energy  !  what 
imaginadon  !  It  is  one  of  the  most  strik- 
ing compositions  I  ever  heard^  and  1  beg 
we  may  play  it  again." 


It  is  not  my  intention   to  occupy  the 
kader  with  a  minute  detail  of  our  hero's 
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feelings,  as  he  muse  be  either  a  perfecl 
stranger  to  the  fraildes  of  human  nature, 
or  cart  need  no  additional  arguments  to 
shew  that  every  man  believes  his  own 
sufferings  to  be  the  keenest  which  provi- 
dence can  inflict.  This  was  exactly  The- 
odore*s  case,  and  never  did  he  return 
from  the  chapel  without  attributing  his 
disappointment  to  the  enmity  of  fortune, 
and  complaining  that  he  v/as  selected  by 
that  cruel  goddess  to  become  the  chosen 
victim  of  her  most  inveterate  perse- 
cution. 

One  day,  however,  w^hen  he  began 
almost  to  despair  of  ever  again  beholding 
the  idol  of  his  affections,  he  saw  her  enter 
the  church,  accompanied  by  a  middle 
aged  woman,  whose  placid  countenance 
prepossessd  him  not  a  little  in  her  favor. 
His  heart  beat  quick,  when  he  beheld  her 
place  herself  on  an  opposite  bench  j  she 
took  out  her  prayer  book,  and  fixing  her 
eyes  upon  it,  seemed  wholly  occupied 
with  her  devotions.     With  eager  rapture 
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het  gazed  upon  hei  j  and  as  her  veil  was 
transparent,  enjoyed  an  ur* interrupted  view 
of  her  angelic  countenance.  Sometimes 
too  he  flattered  himself  that  she  h:  :1  dis- 
tinguished him  among  the  croud,  '.:^d 
looked  at  him  with  a  mixture  of  interest 
and  timidity.  Absorbed  in  the  contem- 
plation of  her  transcendent  charms,  he 
was  totally  insensible  to  every  other  object. 
For  the  first  time  in  his  life  he  forgot  to 
pray,  and  though  every  faculty  of  his  soul 
was  lost  in  adoration,  yet  ^he  divinity  he 
worshipped  was  weak,  and  mortal  like 
himself. 

Theodore  had  remained  for  a  consider- 
able time  in  this  state  of  mental  felicity, 
when  a  sudden  tap  on  the  shoulder  caused 
him  to  turn  hasdly  round,  and  he  beheld 
Steinfeld  close  by  his  side. 

"  The  morning  is  so  fine,"  said  Frede- 
ric, **  that  I  feel  inclined  for  a  ramble, 
and  want  you  to  accompany  me,  if  you 
have  nothing  better  to  do." 

Theodore  knew  not  how  to  excuse  him. 
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self,  without  betraying  his  secret,  although 
the  proposal  entirely  deranged  his  plans> 
as  he  hoped  by  following  the  fair  incog- 
nita, to  have  discovered  the  place  of  her 
abode. 

"  Something  surely  must  have  hap- 
pened to  you/*  said  Steinfeld,  as  they  de- 
scended the  steps,  "  for  you  appear 
equally  lost  to  yourself  and  to  the  worlds 
I  am  sure  I  stood  by  you  full  a  quarter 
of  an  hour,  without  your  ever  discovering 
that  I  was  there." 

.,/^  That  is  very  extraordinary/*  replied 
the  blushing  youth.  "  But  the  music 
was  so  uncommonly  beautiful  that  I  could 
attend  to  nothing  else." 

Anxious  to  turn  the  conversation  to  a 
subject  which  might  be  discussed  with 
greater  freedom,  Theodore  descanted  with 
rapture  on  the  beauties  of  nature.  The 
hazy  stillness  of  an  autumnal  morning, 
the  yellow  leaves  falling  in  measured  ca- 
dence from  the  scarcely  agitated  boughs, 
the  solitary  inhabitants  of  the  half  naked 
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branches  lamenting  the  unexpected  change, 
together  with  the  drooping  flowers  which 
were  grad;ially  withering  on  the  russec 
bank,  retraced  a  striking  image  of  ap- 
proaching dissolution. 

Seating  themselves  on  an  eminence 
which  commanded  the  Danube  for  many 
miles,  Theodore  contemplated  in  silence 
the  majestic  stream,  till  unable  any  longer 
to  command  his  feelings,  he  thus  ex- 
c-^aimed  : 

"  This  river  is  an  affecting  emblem  of 
all  worldly  possessions.  Every  thing  in 
nature  glides  away  with  the  same  rapidity, 
scarce  leaving  a  trace  behind.  The  lan- 
guages, the  achievements,  even  the  names 
of  great  and  warlike  nations  are  no  more 
remembered  -,  and  the  founders  of  em- 
pires, the  patrons  of  science,  and  the  in- 
ventors of  many  useful  arts,  are  to  us  as  if 
they  had  never  been.  What  a  source  of 
humiliation  must  this  afford  to  those,  who 
persuade  themselves  that  they  are  direct- 
ing  the  grand  machinery  of  the  worlds 
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because  they  are  permitted  to  peep  through 
a  muddy  glass,  and  see  something  of  the 
motion  of  the  wheels." 

In  this  strain  he  was  proceeding,  when 
his  attention  was  caught  by  a  body  float- 
ing on  the  surface  of  the  water. 

"  It  may  be  still  possible/'  cried  he, 
'*  to  rescue  a  fellow  creature  from  de- 
struction," and  with  these  words  he  ran  to 
a  fisherman's  hut,  that  was  situated  at  the 
bottom  of  the  hill.  In  a  moment  the  fish- 
erman was  in  his  boat,  and  had  taken  up 
the  body,  which  proved  to  be  that  of  a 
beautiful  young  woman.  Her  dress  was 
simple,  and  suitable  to  the  situation  of  a 
servant,  and  as  her  skin  was  not  disco- 
loured, nor  her  limbs  stiff,  it  was  pro- 
bable she  had  not  remained  long  in  the 
water. 

*^  Upon  my  soul,"  cried  the  fisher- 
man, as  he  examined  the  body,  *^  this  is 
no  ordinary  wench  1  What  coral  lips  ! 
and  how  white  a  bosom  she  has.  No 
doubt  she  has  been  seduced  by  some  hard- 


THE    ENTHUSIAST.  4? 

hearted  wretch,  aiid  this  is  the  method 
she  has  taken  to  coi-jceal  her  shame." 

He  next  emptied  her  pockets,  and 
found  in  them  a  green  worsted  purse, 
containing  a  wedding  ring,  a  silver  thim- 
ble, and  a  few  kreutzers.  A  chaplet 
next  appeared,  and  last  of  all  a  breviary, 
with  copper  clasps.  Upon  opening  the 
book  a  letter  fell  out,  which  Steinfeld 
attempted  to  read  -,  but  as  it  was  ill  spelt, 
and  badly  written,  this  was  far  from  an 
easy  task.  At  length,  however,  he  con- 
trived to  decypher  it,  and  we  shall  now 
give  the  original  to  the  reader,  with  no 
alterations  whatever,  except  merely  cor- 
recting the  orthography. 

^^  Thou  hast  a  false  and  cruel  heart,  O 
thou  whom  I  loved  so  much,  or  thou 
couldest  not  have  forsaken  a  poor  help- 
less maid.  Alas  !  weak  fool  that  I  am,  I 
believed  thee  true,  when  thou  didst  swear 
to  be  faithful  to  the  wretched  Mary.  I 
trusted  thee,  and  was  undone.  But  I  can 
not   survive  my  disgrace.     May  Heaver; 
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pardon  the  rash  action  that  I  am  about  to 
commit  !  But  I  cannot  survive  my  dis- 
grace," 

The  letter  was  signed  M.  S.  but  the 
direction  was  so  much  blotted  with  tears 
that  it  was  impossible  to  make  out  more 
than  the  two  first  letters  of  the  name, 
which  v/ere  Bo.  Frederic  put  it  into 
his  pocket,  determined  to  spare  no  pains, 
in  order  to  discover  the  villain  who 
had  driven  this  unhappy  creature  to  de- 
spair. 

"  This  is  a  sorry  sight/*  said  the  fish- 
erman, '^  and  I  wish  with  all  my  heart 
that  the  man  who  ruined  her  was  here  to 
see  it.  By  Heaven,  I  would  not  be  in 
his  shoes  for  all  the  treasures  in  the  Da- 
nube, not  even  if  I  was  sure  to  catch  a 
salmon  at  every  cast." 

*^  You  are  an  honest  fellow,"  cried 
Frederic,  giving  him  a  crown,  '^  and  I 
cannot  do  better  than  leave  the  body  under 
your  care,  till  the  proper  officers  can 
come   to  examine  itj"    and  with  these 
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words  he  walked  solemnly  away,  direct- 
ing his  steps  towards  the  town. 


CHAP.  VL 


Hence,  horrible  shadow  I 

Unreal  mockery  hence  ! 


Though  our  two  friends  were  equally 
affected  with  this  melancholy  adventure, 
yet  they  knew  not  how  to  excuse  them- 
selves from  accompanying  Godfrey  to  a 
neighbouring  village,  where  he-  gave  a 
dinner  to  some  of  his  fellow  students, 
among  whom  were  Kromer  and  Boiling. 
The  morning  passed  pleasantly,  amid 
those  innocent  diversions  in  which  th)^ 
country  abounds,  and  during  dinner  Stein- 
feld  related  the  melancholy  scene,  of 
which  he  and  Theodore  had  so  lately  been 

Vol.  III.  D 
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spectators ;  he  could  not,  however,  pro- 
duce the  letter,  as  he  had  unluckily  left  it 
at  home. 

"  I  have  often,'*  said  Godfrey,  "  re- 
flected with  astonishment  on  the  incon- 
sistency of  our  laws,  which  place  the 
wretched  victim  of  shame  and  sensibility 
upon  a  level  with  the  criminal  who  cuts 
his  throat  in  order  to  avoid  the  gallows,  or 
with  the  debtor  who  defrauds  his  creditors 
by  blowing  out  his  brains.** 

"  This  is  radically  wrong,'*  replied 
Steinfeld,  **  since  it  is  the  duty  of  a  wise 
legislator  to  distinguish  between  misfor- 
tunes and  crimes.'* 

^^  Alas!**  exclaimed  Theodore,  "the 
secrets  of  the  heart  come  not  within  the 
competence  of  any  earthly  tribunal.  Yet 
how  excruciating  must  be  his  feelings, 
whose  perfidy  drove  a  too  credulous  maid 
^^'it)  such  a  deed  of  desperation.** 

"  Upon  my  soul,  gentlemen,"  said 
Boiling,  "  I  did  not  come  here  to  be  ser- 
monised.    Morality  may  do  mighty  well 


THE    ENTHUSIAST,  51 

in  the  pulpit,  but  a  bottle  of  burgundy 
is  more  to  my  taste  at  dinner.*' 

Kromcr, — *^  I  think  I  have  read  some- 
where or  other^  that  the  ghosts  of  all  those 
'who  kill  themselves,  are  doomed  to  wan- 
der for  a  hundred  years  upon  the  banks 
of  a  dirty  river,  which  is  called  by  the 
poeis  the  Styx.  But  I  hope,  for  the  sake 
of  the  poor  strollers,  that  the  climate  is 
not  quite  so  cold  as  ours,  for  it  would 
otherwise  be  d d  bad  fun." 

Boiling, — *'  Enough  to  cool  the  cou- 
rage of  the  boldest  of  them,  did  they 
know  it  beforehand,*'  (and  he  laughed 
heartily  at  his  own  wit.) 

Godfrey, — '^  Very  poor  indeed.*' 

Boiling. — **  You  sentimental  fcllovv's 
Jove  nothing  but  what  is  grave.  For  my 
part,  however,  I  am  for  making  the  best 
of  every  thing,  and  must  say  that  nothing 
can  be  so  foolish  as  for  a  handsome  wo- 
man to  kill  herself  If  we  could  get  rid 
of  the  old  and  ugly  that  way,  why  there 
would  be  no  great  harm  done,  but  for  a 
D    2 
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fine  girl  to  throw  herself  into  a  river,  in- 
stead of  into  the  arms  of  another  lover,  is 
the  height  of  madness,  I  think." 

Steiiijcld. — "  Too  much  sensibility  is 
a  dangerous  companion  ;  and  when  a  wo- 
man has  placed  all  her  hopes  of  happi- 
ness on  a  man,  whom  she  believes  inca- 
pable of  a  dishonorable  act,  and  finds 
herself  betrayed,  it  is  not  surprising  that 
she  should  fly  from  a  world,  where  she 
has  nothing  to  expect  but  shame  and  re- 
morse." 

Boiling.  —  ^'  Folly  in  the  extreme, 
since  the  loss  is  easily  replaced.  As  for 
me,  I  will  engage  never  to  put  an  end  to 
my  existence,  while  I  can  ^neet  with  a 
mistress,  or  a  bottle,  to  console  me." 

Godjreij. —'*''■  Thine  is  a  tough  heart. 
Yet  with  ail  this  boasted  stoicism^  (for 
so  I  conclude  you  would  call  it)  I  do  not 
believe  that  thou  wouldest  willingly  ex- 
change situations  with  the  monster,  who 
drove  this  poor  girl  to  destruction." 

BolUug. — "That  depends  endrely  upon 
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circumstances ;  for  if  the  temptation 
were  great  enough,  I  cannot  answer  for 
myself" 

A  general  look  of  disapprobation  fol- 
lowed these  words,  which  were  scarcely  out 
of  his  mouth,  when  a  cart  passed  slowly 
by  the  window,  attended  by  a  croud  of 
people,  whose  countenances  were  equally 
expressive  of  compassion  and  horror. 
The  waiter  being  ordered  to  inquire  the 
occasion  of  this  extraordinary  appearance, 
returned  with  information,  that  they  were 
conducting  the  body  of  a  young  woman, 
who  was  drowned  in  the  Danube,  to  the 
next  village,  to  which  she  was  supposed 
to  belong. 

"  We  shall  now  see,'*  cried  Boiling, 
running  hastily  out  of  the  room,  '^whe- 
ther the  mo/u'ler,  as  Godfrey  calls  him, 
had  a  good  taste,  or  not/^ 

The  cart  had  stopped  before  the  inn, 

and  the  driver  was  swallowing  a  dram,  as 

Boiling  appeared  at  the  door.     With  an 

air  of  gay  indifference  he  approached  the 

D   3 


64>  THEODORE;    OR, 

body,  and  drawing  aside  a  napkin  thaf 
covered  the  face,  started  back,  with  an 
exclamation  of  terror,  and  then  fell 
senseless  on  the  pavement. 

His  feiiov/  students,  who  followed  him, 
were  equally  surprized  and  alarmed  at 
the  condition  in  which  they  found  him. 
His  eyes  wxre  wild,  his  countenance 
ghastly,  his  head  covered  with  blood.  A 
village  surgeon,  whom  curiosity  had  at- 
tracted to  the  spot,  ran  hastily  to  offer 
his  services,  and  upon  examining  the 
skull,  discovered  a  large  wound,  which 
he  declared  to  have  been  occasioned  by 
the  perecraniurn  coming  in  contact  with 
a  sharp  stone  in  the  fail.  In  a  trice,  he 
whipped  out  a  razor ;  for  he  was  one  of 
those  extensive  practitioners,  whose  dex- 
terity comprehends  all  the  various  branches 
of  the  art ;  and  having  removed  a  certain 
quantity  of  the  most  valuable  append- 
age of  the  patient's  head,  viz.  his  fiov/ing 
locks,  he  produced  a  pot  of  ointment^ 
which  would   probably  have   served  for 
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|)omatum,  when  he  acted  in  the  capacity 
of  a  barber,  but  which  in  the  scientific 
language  of  chirurgery  was  aptly  deno- 
minated digestive  linimejit. 

After  hbe rally  besmearing  the  orifice, 
he  proceeded  to  apply  to  the  patient's 
nose  a  small  viaJ,  of  such  strength  and 
efficacy,  that  it  seemed  equally  calculated 
to  rouse,  or  to  extinguish,  the  latent 
sparks  of  life*  With  an  instinctive  mo- 
tion of  the  hand.  Boiling  pushed  away 
the  bottle,  and  opening  his  eyes  with  a 
frantic  stare,  ^^  O  keep  her  from  me  I 
keep  her  from  me  !''  he  cried,  and  sunk 
again  motionless  on  the  ground. 

Again  the  spirit  was  made  use  of; 
again  the  student  revived  -,  .  again  he 
started  at  seeing  the  body  -,  again  he  re- 
lapsed. 

The  inefHcacy  of  repeated  trials  having 
evinced  the  incapacity  of  this  rural  Escu- 
lapius  in  the  opinion  of  every  body  ex- 
cept himself,  a  physician  was  sent  for 
from  Ingolstadt,  and  Boiling  conveyed 
D  4 
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to  bed  by  the  assistance  of  Kromer  and 
Godfrey. 

The  son  of  Galen  arrived  in  about  an 
hour,  and  found  his  patient  in  a  raging 
fever,  accompanied  with  a  strong  deli- 
rium. Every  feature  was  distorted  with 
the  most  ghastly  expression  of  horror,, 
while  his  extended  arms  seemed  in  the 
act  of  pushing  from  him  some  terrific 
fiend. 

"  Save  me  !  save  me  !'*  he  exclaimed 
"  I  am  not  prepared  to  go  !  shalL  a 
wretch  like  me  presume  to  face  the 
eternal  judge  ?" 

The  doctor  shook  his  head,  adding, 
with  a  Tignificant  look,  that  he  feared  the 
seat  of  the  disorder  lay  too  deep  for  me- 
dicine to  reach  ;  but  that  he  would  order 
him  a  soporific  draught,  which  possibly 
might  take  effect.  Having  given  positive 
injunctions  that  Boiling  should  be  kept  as 
quiet  as  possible,  and  never,  even  for 
a    single    moment,    be    left    alone,    he 
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t6ok  his  leave,  promising  to  return  at  an 
early  hour  the  following  day. 

The  evening  drew  on  apace,  and  all 
prospect  of  further  entertainment  being 
now  at  an  end,  the  youths  prepared  to 
depart,  when  Godfrey  declared  his  reso- 
lution of  remaining^  during  the  night, 
with  his  sick  friend. 

The  opportunity  of  performing  a  be- 
nevolent action  never  presented  itself  un- 
welcomed  to  the  heart  of  Theodore,  and 
he  accordingly  insisted  upon  sharing  with 
Godfrey  in  his  charitable  occupation,  al- 
though the  vicious  character  of  Boiling 
excited  his  scorn  and  aversion. 

Exhausted  by  the  violence  of  repeated 
paroxisms,  or  subdued  by  the  narcotic 
powers  of  the  medicine.  Boiling  fell  into 
a  state  of  torpid  languor  -,  yet  it  was 
neither  the  senseless  vacuity  of  apathy, 
nor  the  invigorating  balm  of  sleep,  but 
seemed  rather  a  privation  of  motion,  than 
an  exemption  from  pain.  For  the  cold 
sweat  that  bedewed  his  forehead,  ttie  frc- 
D  5 
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qucnt  quiverings  of  the  lip,  the  fixed 
and  vacant  stare,  and  the  spasmodic 
catching  of  the  nerves,  indicated  the  ex- 
cess of  mental  agony,  which  he  cither 
concealed  through  the  dread  of  detection, 
or  wanted  the  ability  to  disclose. 

Such  a  scene  was  entirely  novel  to  our 
hero,  and  while  he  contemplated  it  with 
an  eye  of  anguish,  he  trembled  to  pene- 
trate the  dreadful  mystery.  As  for  God- 
frey, he  was  far  more  conversant  with  the 
vices  of  mankind,  and  knew  that  neither 
their  ways  were  ways  of  pleasantness,  nor 
their  paths  were  those  of  peace.  He  was 
besides  thoroughly  acquainted  with  the 
loofe  principles  of  Boiling,  and  had  se- 
cretly resolved  to  break  off  all  fur- 
ther intimacy  with  him,  and  his  wild 
associates.  Being  convinced  that  he 
was  capable  of  sacrificing  the  hap- 
piness of  thousands  to  selfish  gratifica- 
tions, and  knowing  him  to  be  a  per- 
fect adept  in  the  modern  sciences  of 
egotism  and  irreligion,  he  could  scag:el7 
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doubt  the  cause  of  his  disorder,  and  anx- 
iously watched  for  the  result,  desirous  of 
seeing  what  effect  so  tremendous  a  scene 
would  produce  on  the  untainted  mind  of 
his  young  friend. 

For  several  hours  Boiling  continued 
to  dose  in  the  same  restless  state ;  but  as 
the  effect  of  the  opiate  was  gradually  ex- 
hausted, he  grew  more  agitated,  and  un- 
quiet. He  struck  his  head.  He  clasped 
his  hands.  His-  bosom  beat  with  con- 
vulsive throbbings.  At  length,  starting 
from  his  pillow,  he  fell  on  his  knees,  as  in 
the  act  of  praying.  Yet  he  had  hardly 
pronounced  a  few  incoherent  words  than 
throwing  himself  again  with  violence  on 
the  bed,  and  clenching  his  fist,  he  ex- 
claimed in  a  paroxism  of  despair,  *^  It 
will  not  do  ! — I  am  too  lost  to  pray  !'* 

Every  fibre  in  Theodore's  heart  now 
thrilled  with  horror.  For  his  ideas  of  the 
divine  mercy  were  unbounded,  nor  could 
he  figure  to  himself  a  situation,  in  which 
a  truly  penitent  soul  could  hesitate  to  im- 
n  6 
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plorc  forgiveness.  With  trembling  step 
he  approached  the  bed,  and  leaning  over 
Boiling  with  a  look  of  the  gentlest  com- 
passion, sofdy  whispered,  "  Do  not,  I 
conjure  you,  repress  an  impulse  of  such 
virtuous  tendency.  Infinite  is  the  good- 
ness of  the  Creator,  and  to  pardon,  his 
distinctive  attribute." 

He  paused,  in  expectation  of  a  reply, 
but  instead  of  pouring  forth  the  effu- 
sions of  a  contrite  heart.  Boiling  turned 
away  his  head  in  sullen  silence.  Theo- 
dore mistook  the  motive,  and  imputing 
it  to  want  of  proper  confidence,  conti- 
nued thus. 

^^  I  am  young,  it  is  true,  and  unac- 
quainted with  the  world,  but  let  not  that 
be  a  reason  for  rejecting  my  advice ;  for 
many  are  the  opportunities  I  have  met 
with  for  improvement^  and  none  have  I 
wilfully  neglected." 

Again  he  stopped,,  and  receiving  no 
answer,  proceeded  thus; 
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"  It  Is  not  by  gloomy  despondency,  or 
a  stubborn  rejection  of  the  divine  grace,^^ 
that  we  can  hope  for  pardon,  but  by  an 
humble  confession  of  our  transgressions, 
and  the  pious  resolution  to  reform.*' 

"  Preach  not  to  me  !"  cried  Boiling, 
starting  in  a  wild  transport.  ^^  Preach 
not  to  me,  I  tell  thee.  It  is  finished. 
Irretrievably  fixed.  The  measure  of  my 
damnation  is  full  !" 

*^  Oh  words  of  horror!"  exclaimed 
the  trembling  youth,  "  of  madness  !  of 
despair  '/' 

"  Yes,  madness  and  despair  are  mine  V 
cried  he,  tearing  his  hair,  ^^  my  right,  my 
heritage  !  ha  !  ha  !  ha  !  this  is  my  throne 
(seating  himself  an  the  holster)  and 
here  I  reign  vicegerent  of  the  arch-fiend.'* 

"  Peace,"  whispered  Godfrey,  "  you 
only  irritate  him." 

"  Peace,"  repeated  the  wretched  ma- 
niac, "  there  is  no  peace  for  me  !  the 
murderer  finds  not  peace.     Blood  cries 
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for  blood  I — Powers  of  vengeance,  ye  now 
are  satisfied  !" 

*^  He  raves/'  said  Theodore  in  a  low 
voice.  ''  For  God  forbid  that  so  horrid 
an  accusation  should  prove  true  !" 

'^  Yes,'*  cried  Boiling,  catching  at  his 
words,  '*  glaring  as  the  mid- day  sun. 
Did  I  not  kill  her  ?  fiend,  devil,  that  I 
am  !  drive  her  by  my-  cruelty  to  destruc- 
tion ? — Plunge  her  deep  into  the  abyss  of 
Woe!- — there!' — there  she  stands  !  up- 
braiding  me  with  my  treachery. — Frown 
not  so  fiercely  on  me.— I  own  myself  a 
monster. — A  moment  more.— I  do  con- 
jure thee,  yet  a  moment  stay  ! — O  God  1 
she  hears  me  not !  She  is  relentless— She 
lifts  her  hand — She  strikes  !" — 

With  these  words  he  fell  senseless  on  the 
floor,  and  was  with  difHculty  carried  into 
his  bed  again,  by  the  united  efforts  of 
his  two  attendants.  The  delirium  in- 
creafed  with  an  alarming  violence,  and 
during  the  remainder  of  the  night,  he 
continued  raving  in  the  fame  incoherent 
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manner;  now  attempting  to  pray,  now 
uttering  the  most  shocking  imprecations 
on  himself,  his  companions,  and  all  man- 
kind. 

The  physician  came  early  according  to 
his  promise,  and  perceiving  that  there  was 
no  prospect  of  a  speedy  amendment,  he 
insisted  that  Godfrey  and  Theodore  should- 
return  to  Ingolstadt,  as  soon  as  a  profes- 
sional nurse  could  be  procured. 

Let  us  now  hasten  to  close  this  frightful 
scene,  by  informing  the  reader  that  Boi- 
ling gradually  recovered,  and  being  at 
length  permitted  to  go  out,  appeared: 
once  more  publicly  in  the  world;  but 
finding  himself  universally  shunned  by  all- 
his  former  acquaintance,  he  suddenly  de- 
parted, and  nobody  deigning  to  make  in- 
quiries after  him,  his  destiny  is  utterly 
unknown. 
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CHAP.  vir. 


A  discovery. 


Though  Theodore  hitherto  had  been' 
frustrated  in  his  attempts  to  find  out  the 
beautiful  incot^nita,  yet  his  passion  was 
far  from  abating,  and  he  frequented  every 
place,  where  he  had  the  smallest  chance 
of  meeting  her.  Many  days,  however, 
elapsed  in  fruitless  researches,  till  one 
morning,  as  he  was  returning  from  col- 
lege, he  saw  her  enter  a  handsome  house, 
belonging  to  Baron  Spiegel. 

Delighted  with  this  discovery  the  hur- 
ried home,  resolving  henceforth  to  chuse 
that  identical  street  for  his  daily  walk. 
This  plan  was  accordingly  put  into  exe- 
cution,   and   every  morning    he   would 
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saunter  for  hours  before  the  elegant  man- 
sion in  question,  never  passing  it  without 
casting  his  eyes  towards  the  windows,  in 
hopes  of  beholding  its  lovely  mistress. 
Yet  day  after  day  fled  rapidly  away,  and 
no  divinity  appeared. 

Discontented  with  himself,  and  all 
the  world,  he  once  more  attempted  to 
combat  the  violence  of  his  passion,  re- 
presenting it  as  contrary  to  the  duties  of 
a  profession,  to  which  it  was  still  his  am- 
bition to  belong ;  yet  all  his  endeavors 
proved  ineffectual,  every  thought  and 
action  being  still  subservient  to  the  ty- 
rannical empire  of  love.  Poetry  now 
became  his  favourite  study,  and  he  would 
celebrate  the  arched  eye-brow,  and  dim- 
pled cheek  of  his  mistress,  with  all  the 
tedious  conscancy  of  Petrarch,  though  in 
numbers  less  harmonious  than  his.  The 
following  stanzas  will  serve  as  a  speci- 
men of  his  poetical  talents ;  but  what  is 
i;nQre    important,    they   will   display  his 
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ftelings  in  colors  more  striking  than  the 
most  elaborate  description  could  do^ 

Why  crimson's  the  blush  on  my  check  ? 

Why  glistens  the  tear  in  iny  e^e  ? 
Why  feel  I  what  words  cannot  speak  ? 

Or  why  thus  incessantly  sigh  ? 

Say,  why  pensive  I  tread  the  gay  mead, 

Where  lately  I  tript  it  so  free  ? 
Why  the  landscape  no  longer  I  heed. 

Which  once  provM  so  charming  to  mc  t 

With  indifference  now  I  behold 

The  friend  I  so  valued  before, 
My  prayers  too  grow  languid  and  cold,. 

My  Maker  I  think  of  no  more. 

Oh  say  is  it  love's  guilty  flame 
That  thus  can  enervate  my  soul  ? 

Then  teach  me  my  heart  to  reclaim. 
And  free  me  from  passions  controul ! 

Such  were  his  occupations,,  and  sucfi 
the  state  of  his  mind,  when  he  again  met 
the  unknown  fair,  and  having  followed 
her  at  some  little  distance,  saw  her  enter 
the  door  of  hoffvath  Greiffenberg's 
kouse.. 
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"  Heaven!"  cried  he,  *'  can  this  be 
the  beautiful  Leonora,  whose  praises  I 
have  so  repeatedly  heard  from  Godfrey's 
tongue  ?  Were  she  to  prove  the  daughter 
of  that  proud  and  ambitious  man,  what 
hope  would  remain  for  me  ?  without 
rank  or  fortune  to  recommend  me,  my 
prospect  would  be  cheerless  indeed." 

These  melancholy  reflections  were  in- 
terrupted by  Godfrey's  voice,  who  lived 
on  the  opposite  side  of  the  street,  and 
called  to  him  from  his  window  to  come 
in. 

"  Look  there  !"  cried  he,  as  Theo- 
dore entered,  "  and  thank  your  propi- 
tious stars,  which  indulge  you  with  a 
sight  of  the  angelic  Leonora.  As  she 
throws  aside  her  veil,"  continued  he,  in 
the  same  style  of  rapture,  "  what  beau- 
lies  blaze  in  bright  effulgence  !  Is  there 
on  earth  a  man  who  can  behold  unmoved 
those  auburn  tresses,  that  dark,  expres- 
sive eye,  that  Grecian  forehead,  that  nose 
so    exquisitely   proportioned,    or    those: 
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coral  lips  which  open  to  disclose  a  set  of 
teeth  more  white  than  pearl  ?" 

"  The  description  is  poetical,*'  said 
Theodore,  endeavoring  to  conceal  his 
emotion,  and  half  in  doubt  whether  his 
friend  was  really  serious,  or  had  pene- 
trated his  secret,  and  was  merely  hoaxing 
him, 

Godfrey,  however,  was  too  much  en- 
gaged with  the  scene  before  him,  to  waste 
a  thought  on  any  other  object.  **  Such 
charms,*'  cried  he  m  ecstacy,  "  would 
animate  the  coldest  marble,  or  force  the 
anchorite  to  abandon  his  cell.  It  was  by 
copying  such  an  exquisite  model,  that 
Praxiteles  produced  the  celebrated  statue 
which  the  world  will  never  cease  to  ad- 
mire, so  long  as  taste  and  genius  have 
claims  to  applause.  From  her  RafFael 
would  have  been  proud  to  borrow  the 
simple  graces  of  his  Madonnas,  and  Ti- 
tian himiself  would  have  improved  in  co- 
loring had  he  been  blest  with  a  sight  of 
the  lovely  Leonora." 
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Had  our  hero  possessed  only  a  few 
particles  of  that  mosf  useful  quality, 
v/hich  is  vulgarly  denoiPi  mated  penetra- 
tion, and  which  is  far  more  serviceable  in 
the  common  occurrences  of  social  life 
than  all  the  high-flown  sciences  collec- 
tively taken,  he  would  instantly  hav-e  per- 
ceived that  he  had  a  rival  in  Godfrey. 
But  that  being  an  acquirement  in  which 
he  was  mightily  deficient,  he  felt  morti- 
fied and  abashed  at  being  thus  made  the 
butt  of  ridicule.  With  hasty  step  he  tra- 
versed the  room,  uncertain  how  to  begin, 
yet  eager  to  ask  a  thousand  questions.  At 
length,  however,  he  stammered  out, 
^^  she  is  the  handsomest  woman  I  ever 
saw." 

"  The  expression  is  cold,"  returned 
Godfrey,  "  but  so  must  every  expression 
prove,  that  attempts  to  dehneate  her  per- 
fections. ,For  she  is  one  of  those  tran- 
scendent beings  who  soar  above  the  reach 
of  praise,  and  I  never  speak  of  her  myself 
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without  experiencing  more  and  more  the 
poverty  of  language." 

"  Indeed,"  replied  Theodore,  after 
some  hesitation,  "  there  is  no  appearance 
of  poverty  in  your  language." 

*^  I  have  known  her,"  proceeded  God- 
frey, scarcely  attending  to  what  he  said, 
*^  for  upwards  of  two  years,  and  never 
have  I  been  in  her  company  without  dis- 
covering something  new  to  admire,  either 
in  her  person,  her  character,  or  her  con- 
versation." 

Theodore  was  silent,  for  he  had  gradu- 
ally approached  the  other  window,  from 
whence  he  enjoyed  an  uninterrupted  view 
of  Leonora,  who  had  now  seated  herself 
at  her  pianOy  and  touched  it  with  such 
consummate  skill  that  our  hero's  soul  was 
enchanted.  For  the  street  being  narrow, 
and  the  windows  open,  he  could  distinctly 
hear  every  note. 

"  How  divinely  she  plays  !"  cried  he, 
conscious  neither  of  what  he  said,  nor  of 
the  tone  in  which  he  said  it. 
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*^  This  is  nothing/*  returned  his  friend. 
**  To  judge  of  the  effect  that  beauty  and 
harmony  can  produce,  you  must  see  her 
playing  on  the  harp.  But  that  is  a  plea- 
sure you  may  possibly  enjoy  ere  long,  as 
she  frequently  performs  at  her  father's 
concerts." 

^^  Where  ?"  inquired  Theodore,  eager- 

iy. 

"  Tht  hoffratk  gives  weekly  concerts 
during  the  winter,'*  continued  Godfrey, 
*^  to  which  many  of  the  students  are  in- 
vited," 

Theodore, — '*  Is  it  easy  to  gain  admis- 
sion r' 

Godfrey, — **  Nothing  more  easy, 
especially  for  such  a  musician  as  you  are. 
Steinfeld  and  I  hardly  ever  miss.'* 

Theodore, — "  The  old  man  appears 
cxceiTively  proud.'* 

Godfrti/,-^*'  Not  Lucifer  more  so. 
His  vanity,  however,  hurts  no  one  ex- 
cept himself,  and  serves  to  render  his 
parties  more  brilliant  and  expensive." 


72  THEODORE j    OR, 

At  this  moment  a  young  man  entered 
Leonora's  room,  and  upon  approaching 
her  abruptly,  she  ceased  to  play.'* — 
*^  That,"  resumed  Godfrey,  "  is  one  of 
the  most  insufferable  coxcombs  I  ever 
beheld.  He  is  the  Jwffrath's  youngest 
son,  and  inherits  all  his  father's  ostentation 
and  conceit.  Among  other  instances  of 
folly,  he  believes  nothing  so  irresistable 
as  his  broad,  unmeaning  face,  and  fancies 
every  woman  he  speaks  to,  is  dying  for 
love.  To  see  him  in  perfe(ftion,  you 
should  see  him  with  his  flute,  upon  which, 
by  the  way,  he  is  a  very  moderate  per- 
former, though  he  reckons  himself  supe- 
rior to  Florio.  To  compleat  his  cha- 
radler,  he  is  said  to  be  hot-headed,  im- 
perious, and  fond  of  money,  though  when 
he  takes  a  liking  to  any  one,  he  is  capable 
of  doing  much  to  serve  them.  But  what 
particularly  renders  him  the  object  of  my 
av  rsion  is  his  brutality  towards  his  sister, 
of  whose  talents  and  accomplishments  ne 
is  jealous  to  excess.     I  have  myself  been 
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witness  to  several  instances  of  this  male- 
volent disposition,  and  am  told  that 
he  is  indefatigable  in  his  endeavours 
to  persuade  his  father  to  put  his  sister 
into  a  nunnery.  Hitherto  she  has  re- 
sisted with  becoming  spirit,  counter- 
acling  his  designs  by  the  assistance  of  her 
mother,  who  is  one  of  the  best  of  women, 
and  values  her  daughter  as  she  de- 
serves." 

Theodore. -^^^  If  you  think  so  ill  of  her 
brother,  why  do  you  admit  him  into  your 
society?'* 

Godfrey.— ^^  Is  there  any  thing  a  man 
will  not  submit  to,  in  order  to  obtain  the 
objed:  of  his  fondest  wishes  V* 

Theodore  understood  his  meaning ; 
but  feeling  no  inclination  to  become  the 
confidant  of  a  passion  which  clashed  so 
fatally  with  his  own,  he  resolved  to  pre- 
vent all  further  disclosure,  by  asking 
some  trifling  question  concerning  another 
b-.'i'.iicr,  whom  he  had  occafionally  met 
in  the  public  walks. 

Vol.  IIL  s 
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Godfrey,  who  was  master  of  every 
anecdote  relative  to  the  GreifFenberg  fa- 
mily, proceeded  to  acquaint  him,  that 
George  was  of  a  reserved  and  quiet  tem- 
per, unafibming  in  company,  and  living 
little  in  the  world.  But  that  his  natural 
good  qualities  were  totally  obscured  by 
the  odious  bigotry  of  his  wife,  by  whom 
he  was  governed  with  despotic  sway,  and 
who  affected  the  most  rigid  devotion  as 
a  co'i^ering  for  a  thousand  faults.  "  She 
is  supposed,"  added  he,  ^^  to  have  ob- 
tained an  absolute  ascendancy  over  the 
lioifratlu  which  she  exerts  in  supporting 
her  favorite  project  of  forcing  Leonora 
to  take  the  veil.  In  the  usual  cant  of 
hypocrisy  she  is  continually  harping  upon 
the  merit  of  saving  a  soul]  though  no 
one  doubts  that  it  is  the  marriage  por- 
tion alone  which  she  is  anxious  to  secure. 
By  heaven  !  it  drives  me  mad,  when  I 
reficd  upon  the  persecution  to  which  the 
lovely  victim  is  exposed.  Yet  with  all 
her  angelic  softness,  she  fortunately  pos- 
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sesses  a  manly  courage,  which  enables  her 
to  resist  this  formidable  attack.  Were  I 
fortunate  enough  to  gain  her  affections, 
J  would  bid  defiance  to  them  all  i  but, 
alas  !  no  such  happiness  is  reserved  for 
me!'' 

A  deep  sigh  burst  from  his  heart  as 
he  ceased  to  speak,  and  throwing  himself 
into  a  chair,  he  gave  way  to  the  mod 
gloomy  reflections ;  which  Theodore  per- 
ceiving,  he  instantly  retired  in  silence. 


CHAP.  VIII, 


An  Invitation. 


The  near  connection  of  Leonora  with 
^  person,  whose  pride  and  insolence  he 
had  himself  experienced,  presented  in— 
numenible  obstacles  to  our  hero's  mindi 

F.   2 
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and  yet  to  relinquish  every  idea  of  seeing 
her  again  was  a  sacrifice  to  which  he  could 
not  consent.  Nor  was  he  less  at  a  loss 
by  what  means  to  procure  an  invitation 
to  the  approaching  concerts,  for  con- 
scious dignity  absolutely  forbad  him  to 
court  the  man,  by  whom  he  had  been 
treated  v.'ith  so  little  civility.  And  though 
love  might  have  got  the  better  of  pride, 
it  could  not  get  the  better  of  timidity. 

Besides  he  v^as  far  from  being  at  ease 
with  respect  to  Godfrey,  whose  attach- 
ment for  Leonora  excited  his  apprehen*- 
sions,  although  it  had  hitherto  proved 
unsuccessful. 

*'  If  Godfrey,"  said  he,  **  has  sighed 
in  vain,  what  hopes  am  I  entitled  to  nou- 
rish 1  For  though  he  has  been  guiky  of 
many  excesses?  they  were  the  venial  follies 
of  a  lively  imagination,  led  astray  by  con- 
tagious example  ;  while  every  thing  that 
is  personal  to  him^  is  greatly  to  his  advan- 
tage. Though  Leonora  has  hitherto  ap- 
peared insensible  to  his  merit,  may  not 
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this  bi^  mercJy  a  stratagem  to  ascertain  his 
real  character,  aud  may  she  not  conceal 
her  sensibility^,  till  she  is  assured  that  his 
reformation  is  sincere. 

While  his  thoughts  were  thus  engrossed 
with  amorous  cares,  his  sDjdies  of  course 
grew  remiss  ;  or  at  least  were  pursued 
wiih^  no  greater  diligence  than  the  rules 
of  the  university  required.  But  from  this 
torpid  state  he  was  roused  by  a  letter 
from  father  Philip,  who,  after  express- 
ing the  tenderest  concern  for  his  future 
welfare,  inquired  minutely  into  the  pro- 
gress he  made,  and  v/htther  he  still  per- 
sisted in  his  intention  of  embracing  a 
monastic  life.  These  questions  seriously 
alarmed  him,  and  compelled  him  to  re- 
view his  conduct  with  a  scrutinizing  eye. 
The  examination,  however,  was  far  from 
proving  satisfactory  to  a  mind  equally 
unaccustomed  to  palliate  or  to  conceal  its 
faults.  It  was  true  that  he  had  performed 
all  his  profelTional  duties  with  that  mecha- 
nical exactness  which  exempts  from 
E    3 
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censure.  But  this  was  no  aixiubus  tasKy 
and  was  attainable  by  the  most  commor! 
capacity  w^ith  only  common  application. 
He  could  not,  however,  hide  from  an 
upbraiding  conscience  that  his  imagination 
had  been  direcfted  towards  other  objects, 
and  those  of  a  less  innocent  nature.  The 
idea  of  a  convent  had  seldom  presented 
itself;  or  when  it  did,  had  been  banished. 
likt  an  unwelcome  guest.  But  the  sub- 
jed:  was  now  brought  before  him  in 
colors  too  striking  to  be  disregarded -; 
and  was  accompanied  by  a  mingled  feel- 
ing of  shame,  contrition,  and  self-re- 
proach. 

*'  What  !'*  cried  he  in  a  mental  agony, 
"  have  I  done  !  On  what  a  precipice  do 
I  stand  !  To  the  service  of  the  Almighty 
1  consecrated  my  days.  My  vows  are 
already  plighted.  They  are  enregistered 
in  the  chancery  of  heaven. — Yet  still  am 
I  the  slave  of  sense,  the  victim  of  plea- 
sure, and  the  votary  of  a  world  I  so  re- 
peatedly, so  solemnly  renourxcd.'* 
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"  O  God,"  continued  he,  falling  on 
his  knees,  "  accept  the  penitence  of  a 
contrite  heart,  and  confirm  its  pious  re- 
solution !  the  promise  shall  be  ratified. 
The  sacrifice  shall  be  consummated." 

"  Yet  what  alas  do  I  consent  to  ?  O 
Leonora !  Leonora  !  thy  power  is  resist- 
less !  thy  chains  cannot  be  broken  !  even 
religion  itself  must  yield  to  thee*  To 
give  thee  up,  were  death,  despair,  perdi- 
tion." 

Such  was  the  tumult  of  contending 
passions  that  distracted  the  mind  of 
Theodore,  as  he  read  the  exhortanons  of 
father  Philip,  and  the  more  he  considered 
the  subject,  the  greater  became  his  per- 
plexity. That  his  father  would  never 
force  his  inclination  he  was  perfecdy  as- 
sured; yet  the  delicacy  of  his  own  feel- 
ings revolted  at  the  idea  of  abandoning  a 
plan,  which  had  hitherto  been  attended 
with  more  expence  than  the  family  could 
prudently  afix)rd.  At  one  moment  he 
resolved  to  persevere  with  noble  self-de- 
E  4 
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votion,  and  avoid  every  occasion  of  meet- 
ing Leonora.  Yet  hardly  was  this  deter- 
min^ition  embraced,  than  he  began  again 
to  compromise  with  conscience,  persuad- 
ing himself,  that  there  could  be  nothing 
really  criminal  to  admire  the  Creator  in 
his  most  perfect  works.  Alas  1  poor 
Theodore,  thy  knowledge  of  human  na- 
ture was  confined  indeed,  or  thou  wouldest 
Jiave  known  that  there  are  certain  Iitua- 
tions,  in  which  it  is  ruin  to  deliberate, 
and  where  the  only  security  is  in  flight  1 

How  long  this  combat  between  inclU 
nation  and  duty  might  have  lasted,  ic  is 
useless  now  to  inquire  j  suffice  it  to  say, 
that  at  the  important  crisis  when  our  hero 
was  preparing  to  sing  a  te  deiun,  an  un- 
expected enemy  appeared  in  the  field, 
and  turned  the  scale  of  batde  against 
him.  For  just  as  he  had  decided  that 
nothing  could  be  so  disgraceful  as  the 
giving  way  to  inclination,  when  such  im- 
portant duties  commanded  him  to  resist. 
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a  servant  entered  with  an  invitation  from 
the  JioJfraiJi  to  his  first  musical  party. 

Theodore's  eyes  glistened  with  rapture 
as  he  looked  at  the  card.  He  seized  a 
pen,  and  was  on  the  point  of  returning 
thanks,  when  a  fresh  scruple  shot  across 
his  mind. 

It  was  not  the  scruple  of  religion,  for 
that  was  completely  subdued.  Yes,  en- 
thusiast as  he  was,  a  pagan  divinity  had 
routed  all  the  fathers  of  the  church.  For 
what  are  homilies,  or  decretals,  or  coun- 
cils, or  popes,  when  opposed  to  the  power 
of  Cupid  ? — No,  nor  was  it  the  effect  of 
prudence,  for  that  also  is  a  monitor  but 
little  attended  to,  when  beauty  solicits 
with  her  syren  smile. — But  it  v/as  the 
work  of  pride.  And  pride,  gentle  reader, 
as  you  may  have  often  experienced,  is  a 
most  stubborn  antagonist,  frequently  com  • 
pelling  you  to  do  the  very  thing,  at  which 
inclination  revolts,  the  most. 

"  Shall  I,"  cried  Theodore,  '^  accept 
a  favor  from  the  man  I  despise  r" 
E   5 
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Frederic,  who  was  present,  burst  Into 
a  loud  laugh.  *'  This  delicacy/'  said 
he,  as  soon  as  he  could  speak,  '^  is  the 
child  of  vanity,  and  will  be  produc- 
tive of  nothing  but  vexation  of  spirit. 
Depend  upon  it,  that  in  our  daily  com- 
merce with  the  world,  we  must  either 
expose  ourselves  to  continual  mortifica- 
tions, or  condescend  to  take  people  as 
they  are,  without  examining  too  minutely 
into  their  motives,  when  their  actions  are 
neither  repugnant  to  our  principles,  nor 
hurtful  to  our  interests/' 

How  far  Theodore  became  a  convert 
to  this  system  it  is  needless  now  to  exa- 
mine ;  for  in  the  present  instance,  it  co- 
incided so  exactly  with  his  own  v^ishes, 
that  he  took  it  up,  as  he  might  have 
done  a  new  fashion,  witjiout  allowing 
himself  time  to  consider  whether  it  was 
becoming,  or  not. 
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chap:  IX, 


For  trifles,  light  as  air,  are  to  the  jealous  mind 
Convictions  strong  as  proofs  of  holy  writ. 


The  long  expected  ddiy  at  length  ar- 
rived, when  Theodore,  having  dressed 
himself  with  more  than  usual  care,  ac- 
companied Steinfeld  to  the  concert.  The 
hoffrath  received  him  with  great  polite- 
ness, and  presented  him  to  his  wife  and 
daughter  as  the  son  of  one  of  his  oldest 
friends.  By  the  good  mother  he  was 
greeted  with  a  smile,  for  her's  was  the 
hospitality  of  the  heart,  and  consisted  not 
in  ceremonious  speeches,  but  in  the  genu- 
ine effusions  of  a  truly  benevolent  soul, 
Leonora,  on  her  part,  curtseyed  in  silence, 
as  to  a  perfect  stranger,  while  the  blushing 
E  6 
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youth  bent  in  adoration  as  he  would  have 
done  at  the  shrine  of  a  tutelary  divinity. 

Theodore  was  called  upon  to  play,  but 
was  so  confused  and  agitated,  that  he  was 
incapable  of  executing  a  single  note. 
Nor  was  his  embarrassment  lessened  by 
the  attention  of  Leonora,  who  sat  near 
him,  appearing  to  examine  his  perform- 
ance with  a  critical  ear.  Yet  notwith- 
standing the  opportunity  which  he  now 
enjoyed  of  contemplating  her  charms  with 
uninterrupted  delight,  he  felt  happy  when 
the  music  was  over ;  although  his  vanity 
was  not  a  little  piqued  to  find  that  in  the 
distribution  of  parts  for  the  ensuing  week 
no  one  was  allotted  to  him.  This,  how- 
ever, was  a  slight  consideration  when 
compared  with  the  prospect  that  opened 
before  him.  He  had  been  received  by 
every  member  of  the  Greiffenberg  fa- 
mily with  the  most  flattering  marks 
of  esteem  -,  and  when  he  approached 
Leonora,  he  fancied  that  he  traced  a 
glance  of  satisfaction  beaming  from  her 
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expressive  eye,  though  concealed  under 
the  chilling  forms  of  decorum. 

When  they  returned  home  the  amuse- 
ments of  the  evening  afforded  ample 
materials  for  conversation.  Frederic  was 
warm  and  animated  in  Leonora's  praise  j 
Theodore,  on  the  contrary,  cold  and  re- 
served. So  that  the  former  might  have 
been  easily  mistaken  for  one  of  her  most 
devoted  admirers,  while  the  latter  spoke 
with  the  indifference  of  a  man,  who  had 
renounced  the  world  and  all  its  temp- 
tations. 

**  Madame  Greiffenberg,''  said  Stein- 
feld,  '^  is  one  of  the  best  of  women  ^ 
and  it  is  a  pity  that  she  is  so  little  sensi- 
ble of  her  own  merit,  as  she  frequently 
sacrifices  her  opinions  to  those  who  are 
greatly  her  inferiors,  both  in  the  qualities 
of  the  understanding,  and  in  those  of  the 
heart." 

"  Few  characters,"  continued  he,  "are 
perfedly  exempt  from  censure,  and  this 
excellent  woman  is  accordingly  accused 


80  THEODORE;    ORj 

of  being  a  devotee.  But  even  supposing 
the  charge  to  be  founded,  the  error  is 
at  least  a  pardonable  one,  since  it  pro- 
ceeds from  moti'/es,  which  every  virtuous 
mind  must  respect.  For  in  an  age  when 
infidelity  grows  daily  more  fashionable, 
and  its  impious  mifllonaries  are  indefati- 
gable in  their  endeavours  to  dissemi- 
nate perdition  throughout  every  class 
of  society,  it  becomes  the  duty  of  all  who 
are  friends  to  religion,  both  by  their 
precept  and  example,  to  counteract  the 
deadly  poison.'* 

"  Such  an  angel  as  this,*'  thought  our 
hero,  **  could  never  oppose  her  daughter's 
inclinations,  should  they  be  fixed  on  an 
object  not  wholly  unworthy  of  her  af- 
fections." 

With  this  consolatory  idea  he  retired  to 
rest.  Soft  were  his  slumbers,  and  his 
dreams  propitious,  for  the  lovely  form  of 
Leonora  was  constantly  present  to  his 
imagination.  Waking  or  sleeping  he 
equally  beheld  her.      Even   St.  Francis 
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.himself  was  forgotten,  or  if  he  occa- 
sionally obtruded  himself,  was  driven 
away  with  as  little  ceremony  as  a  beggarly 
capuchin  would  have  been  from  a  brilliant 
assembly   of  fashionable  belles. 

Every  thought  was  now  occupied  with 
the  anticipated  delight  of  again  beholding 
Leonora  at  another  concert.  The  mo- 
ment came.  For  hovv^ever  lovers  may 
quarrel  with  the  hours  for  the  slowness 
of  their  progress,  or  criminals  complain 
of  the  velocity  with  which  they  travel, 
when  the  period  of  their  execution  ap- 
proaches, time  bears  a  strong  resem.blance 
to  a  German  postillion,  and  keeps  on  in 
a  regular  trot,  without  either  mending 
or  slackening  his  pace,  though  you  curse 
and  swear  till  you  are  hoarse. 

Leonora  sung. — It  is  fortunate  for  the 
reader  that  I  possess  not  the  talents  of 
Petrarch,  or  by  Jove  !  I  would  lay  him 
asleep  J  aye,  and  as  sound  too,  in  spite 
of  his  pretensions  to  poetical  taste,  as  I 
have  seen  many  a  good  old  lady  at  a 
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sermon^  although  she  dined  an  hour  sooner 
than  usual,  that  fhe  might  be  ready  for 
evening  service. 

Leonora  sung ;  and  as  is  generally  the 
Case  with  all  handsome  women,  though  they 
sing  not  a  quarter  so  well,  was  universally 
applauded.  This  is  perfectly  in  nature, 
you  will  say ;  and  is  it  not  equally  so, 
that  she  should  be  delighted  with  the 
plaudits  so  liberally  bestowed  ?  or  that 
Humphrey  should  envy  her  triumph  ? 
He  took  up  his  flute,  and  proposed  to 
accompany  her  m  a  second  song,  an  offer, 
she  could  not  reject. 

Humphrey,  as  w^as  before  mentioned, 
was  by  no  means  a  capital  performer, 
but  he  novv  played  so  much  out  of  tune, 
that  his  sister,  who  could  attribute  it 
only  to  intencional  error,  shut  her  book 
with  an  evidenc  expression  of  anger,  and 
retired  to  a  seat  not  far  from  Theodore's. 
Humphrey,  who  was  one  of  those  haughfy 
characters,  who  never  think  themselves 
in  the  wrongs  ornever,  at  least,  deign 
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to  dlow  it,  followed  her  with  the  bitterest 
reproaches,  accusing  her  of  conceit,  im- 
pertinence, and  the  premeditated  design  of 
injuring  his  reputation  as  a  musician. 

To  this  Leonora  replied  with  com= 
posure,  '^  that  the  insinuation  was  totally 
groundless,  though  it  was  exactly  of  a 
piece  with  his  general  behaviour,  as  no 
one  was  so  apt  to  excuse  his  own  faults, 
at  the  cxpence  of  others.  But  that  she 
was  persuaded  the  whole  company  would 
do  her  justice,  for  that  it  was  impossi- 
ble for  any  person,  who  was  acquainted 
with  them  both,  to  be  at  a  loss  to  decide 
which  was  most  likely  to  be  guided  by 
envy/' 

There  is  nothing  that  men  are  so  little 
inclined  to  bear  as  simple  truths.  The 
temper  of  Humphrey  was  naturally  irri- 
table, and  he  was  on  the  point  of  break- 
ing out,  when  his  father  stepped  forward, 
imposing  silence  on  his  indignant  son, 
in  a  tone  that  commanded  respect. 

Theodore,  who  overheard  the  whole 
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conversation,  fek  still  more  disgusted 
with  Humphrey,  and  more  delighted  than 
ever  with  his  sister.  As  he  was  this  time 
only  a  simple  spectator,  he  had  ample 
leisure  to  watch  Leonora,  and  he  beheld  with 
secret  delight  that  she  appeared  perfectly 
indifferent  to  Godfrey's  attentions.  But 
with  Steinfeld  she  conversed  in  a  tone 
of  animation,  which  our  hero  did  not 
wholly  approve.  While  he  played,  she 
was  all  attention ;  when  he  ceased,  she 
was  all  applause. 

What  an  inscrutable  passion  is  jealousy  ! 
how  secret  its  attacks  !  how  rapid  its  pro- 
gress !  how  destructive  its  effects  1  The 
affections  of  Frederic  were  already  en- 
gaged. His  honor  was  plighted.  His 
principles  were  proof  against  every  temp- 
tation. This  Theodore  knew,  and  was 
so  fully  persuaded  of  his  friend's  integrity,, 
that  he  would  not  have  hesitated  to  defend 
it  at  the  expence  of  his  life.  Yet  when 
he  saw  him  conversing  with  Leonora  with 
that  graceful  vivacity,  which  constitutes 
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the  great  charm  of  society,  a  sentiment 
of  uneasiness  stole  into  his  mind,  which 
it  was  not  in  his  power  to  repress ;  and 
though  he  felt  the  injustice  of  his  suspi- 
cions, he  was  totally  unable  to  overcome 
them. 

During  supper  the  event*  of  the  even- 
ing were  successively  discussed.  Frederic 
agreed  with  him  entirely  in  his  abuse  of 
of  Humphrey  -,  but  in  doing  so,  he  ex- 
pressed an  interest  for  Leonora's  welfare, 
which  Theodore  did  not  hear  with  indif- 
ference. But  when  he  was  informed  by 
Steinfeld  that  a  trainenu  party  was  ar- 
ranged for  the  ensuing  week,  which  was  to 
conclude  with  a  dance,  and  that  the  beautiful 
Leonora  was  already  engaged  to  his 
friend,  he  turned  pale,  complained  of  a 
sudden  giddiness,  and  quitted  the  room 
in  disorder. 

Frederic  was  forcibly  struck  with  the 
oddness  of  his  behaviour,  though  he 
knew  not  to  what  motive  to  impute  it. 
For  though  he  already  suspected  his  in- 
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clination  for  Leonora,  it  was  impossible 
that  he  could  attribute  his  present  uneasi- 
ness to  the  baneful  workings  of  jealousy. 
Hence  his  surprize  increased,  when  upon 
renewing  the  subject  the  following  day> 
he  found  Theodore  resolved  not  to  joi^i 
the  party,  though  he  proposed  to  him  to 
drive  a  very  handsome  girl,  who  was  the 
intimate  friend  of  Leonora. 

From  this  moment  Theodore  avoided 
all  further  explanations  with  Frederic, 
confining  himself  entirely  to  his  room, 
under  pretext  of  a  feverish  cold.  He 
neither  ate,  drank,  nor  slept  ^  yet  when 
urged  by  his  friend  to  consult  a  physician, 
lie  answered  peevishly,  that  he  was  not 
ill  enough  to  stand  in  need  of  advice. 
"  It  is  for  the  rich  and  happy,"  he  would 
add,,  "to  be  careful  of  their  health. 
Those  favorites  of  Fortune  have  every 
thing  to  lose.  But  what  has  life  in  store  for 
me,  that  I  should  dread  to  part  with  ?" 

The    fatal    morning    came,     and    no 
sooner  had  Steinfeld  quitted  the  house^^, 
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than  our  hero  gave  way  to  his  affliction. 
At    first    he    resolved  not    to   look   out 
as    the    sledges    passed.     But  inclination 
again  got   the   better  of   pride,   though 
by  way  of  compromise  the  former  con- 
sented that  the  shutters  should  be  near- 
ly  closed.     This  point   being   adjusted, 
Theodore   took   his   stand   at    the   win- 
dow, leaving   scarce  a  crevice   to   peep 
through  ;  but  when  he  heard  the  bells  at 
a  distance,  he  could  not  resist  the  temp- 
ration  of  allowing  himself  a  httle  more 
space  to  examine  the  beauties  of  nature, 
as    he   sliould   have    time    d^iough,    he 
thought,  to  exclude  the  light  before  the 
trahteaiis  arrived.     While  he  was  thus 
reasoning  with  himself,  he  ventured  gra- 
dually to  gaze  around  v/ith  greater  free- 
dom, till  his  body  was  half  out  of  the 
window.      At  this   unfortunate   moment 
Leonora  appeared,  and  as  she  glided  ra- 
pidly along,  3he  cast  up  her  eyes,  caught 
a  glimpse  of  the  disconsolate  youth  as  he 
drew  back  his  head,  and  nodded  to  him 
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with  an  encouraging  smile,  wliich  at  any 
other  time  he  would  have  valued  beyond 
all  the  treasures  of  the  earth.  But  her 
eyes  had  nov/  lost  their  magic,  and  he 
replied  with  a  distant  salute,  scarce  less 
cold  and  chilling  than  the  clustering 
isicles,  pendent  in  transparent  lustre  from 
every  surrounding  tree. 

No  sooner  was  the  procession  out  of 
sight,  than  Theodore  quitted  his  retreat ; 
for  he  was  in  that  state  of  mental  agita- 
tion, when  it  is  painful  to  the  body  to 
repose,  but  when  it  seeks  relief  from  a 
quickj  and  mechanical  motion  of  the 
feet.  With  precipitate  steps  he  wandered 
through  the  fields,  now  stumbling  over 
the  broken  fragments  of  a  rock,  now 
'sinking  into  a  deep  ditch,  which  was  ob- 
scured by  the  drifted  snow.  Insensible 
alike  to  cold  and  hunger  he  strolled 
along  the  bleak  and  barren  hills,  till  the 
shades  of  evening,  and  the  goatherd's 
horn,  announced  the  hour  of  retreat. 
Scarcely  conscious  that  he   did   so^    he 
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turned  instictively  towards  the  town,  and 
as  he  entered  the  gate,  the  traineaus 
overtook  him. 

^^  I  hope,'*  cried  Frederic,  as  they 
galloped  by,"  that  you  have  had  a  plea- 
sant walk." 

"  We  shall  meet  at  the  ball/'  rejoined 
his  fair  companion.  Theodore  bowed 
with  distant  civility,  for  he  mistook  the 
language  of  his  friend  for  that  of  a  tri- 
umphant rival ;  and  thought  that  Leonora 
invited  him  only  to  become  a  witness  of 
her  conquest. 

What  a  night  did  poor  Theodore  pass ! 
He  took  up  a  book,  and  laid  it  down 
again  without  reading  a  single  line.  Went 
to  the  window,  then  into  the  street.  Ap- 
proached the  house  where  the  cl'ancers 
were  assembled,  and  the  instant  that  he 
heard  the  sound  of  music,  hurried  back 
with  accelerated  pace.  He  threw  hin>- 
self  upon  the  bed,  but  in  vain  he  courted 
sleep,  for  his  mind  was  all  turbulent  confu- 
sion.    His  troubled  fancy  represented  the 
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happy  Steinfeld  softly  pressing  the  hand 
of  Leonora,  while  he  gently  whispered 
vows  of  eternal  constancy.  Upon  her 
dimpled  cheek  he  traced  the  smile  of  ap- 
probation, that  inviting  smile  which  al- 
most excused  and  justified  every  breach 
of  faith. 

In  this  feverish  stat€  of  anxiety  he  re- 
mained till  he  heard  the  house  door  open, 
and  Frederic  ascend  the  stairs.  The  plea- 
sures of  the  evening  were  terminated,  and 
he  felt  an  ungenerous  gratification  at  the 
thought.  For  so  unaccountable  is  the 
structure  of  the  human  mind,  and  so  im- 
penbct  are  the  sources  from  whence  our 
feiicicy  springs,  that  there  are  moments  in 
the  existence  even  of  the  least  frail  of 
manklr.d,  when  they  derive  a  base  en- 
joyment from  the  conviction,  that  many 
may  be  found  among  the  devoted  chil- 
dren of  calamity,  more  ^yeak,  and  more 
wretched  than  themselves. 
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CHAP.  X. 


In    which    Jhe  leader    becomes  more   Smiinately  ac- 
fjuaiiUed  with  Godfrey. 


The  open  countenance  of  Frederic 
the  unreserved  freedom  with  which  he 
mentioned  the  adventures  of  the  preced- 
ing day,  but  above  all  a  kind  mes- 
sage which  he  brought  from  Leonora, 
served  entirely  to  dispel  the  groundless 
suspicions  which  tortured  our  hero*s 
breast;  and  he  now  accused  himself  of 
acting  with  ungenerous  reserve  towards 
the  best  and  noblest  of  men, 

^^  O  Leonora!"  cried  he,  in  the  hit- 
terness  of  grief,  <^  how  is  it  possible  that 
the  purest  fiame,  which  ever  v/armed  a 
mortal  bosom,   should  thus  degrade  me  ? 

Vol.  III. 
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vilify  my  nature  !  pervert  my  feelings  ! 
and  shut  my  heart  against  the  claims  of 
friendship  !  If  such  be  the  effect  of  love 
upon  a  mind  untainted  by  the  seductions 
of  vice,  how  fatal  must  it  prove  in  the 
corrupted  soil  of  licentious  pleasure,  when 
the  passions,  unrestrained  by  moral  ties, 
give  way  to  every  looser  inclination,  and 
welcome  ruin  with  unbridled  appetite  !" 

But  it  is  far  from  my  intention  to  fol- 
low the  enthusiastic  youth  through  all  the 
turns  and  windings  of  contending  prin- 
ciples. For,  as  the  reader  must  already 
have  experienced  to  his  cost,  he  had  an 
insatiable  taste  for  soliloquising  j  and  to 
judge  from  the  impression  which  m.any  so- 
liloquies have  made  on  me,  I  shrewdly 
suspects  that  the  reader  is  already  be- 
ginning to  yawn.  Vvhich,  entre  JiouSy  is 
no  flattering  compliment  to  an  author, 
who  has  but  just  begun  the  tenth  chapter 
of  his  third  volume,  and  cannot  pos- 
sibly conclude  the  story  in  less  than  four. 
But  as  dissertations  serve   no  better  pur- 
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pose  than  to  swell  out  books  to  an  unne- 
cessary size,  I  shall  leave  our  hero  to 
soliloquize  till  he  grows  weary  of  talking, 
and  then  conduct  him  to  Godfrey's  lodg- 
ings, where  Frederic  and  he  had  promiised 
to  call. 

For  some  days  previous  to  this  visit, 
Godfrey  had  complained  of  being  unwell, 
and  appeared  less  cheerful  than  usual.  He 
himself,  indeed,  treated  his  complaint  in 
no  serious  light,  tliough  his  friends  were 
alarmed  at  the  rapid  change  which  every 
day  produced,  and  earnestly  conjured 
him  to  take  proper  advice.  They  now 
found  him  leaning  on  a  table  in  a  pensive 
attitude,  with  a  letter  open  before  him ; 
and  scarce  were  they  seated,  when,  point- 
ing to  it,  he  exclaimed,  in  the  plaintive 
tone  of  despair,  *^  Behold  the  sentence  of 
my  fate  !" 

Affected  at  the  strong  expression  of 
sorrow  visible  in  every  feature,  they 
anxiously  inquired  into  the  cause. 

''  Alas!"  replied   Godfrey,  ''  I  have 
F  2 
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been  deceiving  myself!  A  fatal  error  has 
misled  me  !  I  trusted  to  the  feelings  of  a 
father;  and  I  find,  to  my  sorrow,  that  I 
have  no  longer  a  father.'* 

'^  Is  he  then  dead  ?"  asked  Theodore. 

''  To  me  he  is  so/'  answered  the  af- 
flicted youth,  ^^  though  not  to  the  world. 
This  discovery  overwhelms  me  with  af- 
fliction, and  deprives  me  of  the  power  of 
reflection.  On  you,  my  friends,  I  must 
therefoi"e  rely  for  advice.  Listen  to  me 
attentively,  and  then  give  me  your  opi- 
nion with  that  unreserved  freedom  which 
our  intimacy  entities  me  to  expect." 

Having  promised  to  speak  their  senti- 
ments v/ithout  disguise,  Godfrey  conti- 
nued thus, 

"  I  believe  I  have  already  told  you, 
that  the  period  allotted  for  my  residence 
here,  expired  about  the  time  of  Theo« 
dorc's  arrival.  Under  various  pretexts 
I  have  hitherto  found  means  to  prolong 
my  stay,  for  although  I  am  fatally  con- 
vinced that  my  passion  is    hopeless^  I 
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cannot  summon  resolution  to  tear  myself 
from  the  spot  where  Leonora  inhabits. 
My  father  has  repeatedly  urged  me  to 
return  home,  but  then  he  has  alv/ays 
done  it  in  terms  of  forbearance,  appear- 
ing rather  to  desire  my  pleasure,  than  to 
be  angry  at  my  delay.  This  day's  post, 
however,  has  brought  me  an  order,  con- 
veyed in  terms  too  peremptory  to  be  op- 
posed. After  telling  me  that  he  is  ac- 
quainted with  the  motives  of  my  dis- 
obedience, he  threatens  not  only  to  with- 
draw my  allowance,  but  even  to  disinherit 
me,  if  I  do  not  instantly  comply.'* 

"  You  now  are  acquainted  with  my 
distress,  and  I  leave  you  to  determine 
upon  my  conduct.  Unfortunately  it  is 
in  my  father's  power  to  execute  his  me- 
nace, as  scarce  any  part  of  his  fortune 
is  entailed.  Yet  in  conforming  to  his 
v/ishes,  I  sacrifice  every  prospect  of  fu- 
ture comfort  \  for  there  is  no  happiness 
in  this  world  for  me  unconnected  with 
Leonora.'' 

r  ^ 
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He  stopped^  in  expectation  of  a  reply^ 
but  a  melanchoiy  pause  ensued,  as  both 
his  friends  were  equally  prevented  by 
their  feehngs  from  speaking.  ''  I  under- 
stand you,"  resumed  Godfrey,  with  a 
deep  sigh.  "  Your  silence  tells  me  that 
it  is  in  vain  to  resist.  Nay,  I  am  myself 
convinced  that  it  is  so,  yet  I  feel  unable  to 
submit.  Dreadful  as  it  is  to  incur  a  pa- 
rent's maledicdon,  I  still  am  fettered  by 
a  magic  spell,  which  neither  reason,  ia- 
terest,  nor  duty,  can  surmount." 

Every  argument  that  sympathy  could 
suggest  was  ineffectually  urged  to  miti- 
gate his  grief,  and  reconcile  him  to  his 
cruel  destiny.  But  these  had  all  been 
previously  suggested  by  his  own  under- 
standing, without  producing  the  smallest 
effect. 

'*  Alas  !"  cried  he,  with  a  convulsive 
groan,  *'  you  can  form  no  adequate  idea 
of  the  violence  of  the  fiame  that  con.- 
sumes  me.  It  rages  here  {laying  hia 
hand  en  his-  brecat)   with  uaconquerabk 
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fi^iYy. — Yet  happily  such  a  state  of  suf- 
fering cannot  continue  long.  This  mor- 
tal frame,  is  unequal  to  the  conflict. 

Steinfeld. — *'  Be  more  composed,  I 
conjure  you.  This  agitation  must  be 
highly  prejudicial  in  your  present  state  of 
weakness." 

Godfrey  {striking  Jiis  forcJ^ead.) — 
^^  Would  then  that  it  never  ceased-!  For 
it  is  in  the  grave  aloiie  that  I  can  look 
for  peace." 

Theodort. — "  Let  me  intreat  you  to  re- 
flect, my  dear  friend,  that  to  throw  away 
life  by  voluntary  negligence  is  a  species  of 
suicide  ;  and  that  it  is  our  duty  to  remain  at 
our  allotted  post,  till  released  by  the 
bounty  of  providence." 

Godfrey.  —  '^  No  one  can  be  more 
strongly  impressed  with  that  conviction 
than  myself,  or  I  should  already  have 
ceased  to  suffer.  Suicide  is  a  subject  on 
which  I  have  seriously  reflected,  and  in 
spite  of  the  eloquent  sophistry  of  Rousseau, 
1  can  affirm  with  truth,  that  my  princi- 
F   4 
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pies  are  those  of  a  chriftian.  Nay  fur- 
ther, I  do  not  hesitate  to  confess,  thac 
^ven  when  I  examine  the  question  in  the 
exact  point  of  view  in  which  a  pagan 
sage  would  have  beheld  it,  I  can  hardly 
persuade  myself  to  honor  any  man  with 
the  appellation  of  hero,  v/ho  shrinks 
from  the  miseries  of  life.  To  terminate 
a  painful  existence  with  a  pistol,  is  an  ac- 
tion which  requires  no  great  exertion  of 
courage,  but  to  struggle  against  adver- 
■^■i^j  ..icii  ^ii^nii.^  i^iiv^i  resi^HaLlC",  !5  ''•'** 
noblest  effort  of  magnanimiry." 

SteinfehL — ''  This  declaration  affords 
me  infinite  satisfaction,  as  judging  from 
.^ome  opinions  which  you  have  occasion- 
ally delivered,  I  feared  you  were  a  con- 
vert to  the  modern  school/' 

Godfrey. — "  I  will  not  conceal  from 
you,  that  I  have  read  many  of  the  French 
philosophers  with  delight ;  for  there  is  a 
charm  in  their  style  which  sweetens  the 
poison  they  intill.  But  their  tenets  are 
those  of  madmen,  and  should  they  ever 
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succeed  in  establishing  their  pernicious 
theory,  every  bond  of  social  life  must  be 
rent  asunder,  and  man  reduced — not  to 
a  state  of  primitive  simplicity,  as  the 
philosopher  of  Geneva  pretends — but  to 
a  state  of  moral  depravity,  from  which 
nothing  but  anarchy  can  arise.  Hence  I 
see,  with  the  bitterest  regret,  that  the 
mania  of  impiety  is  spreading  rapidly 
among  our  own  countrymen.'* 

Steirifeld. — *'  That  indeed  affords  a 
gloomy  prospect  to  the  rising  generation  ; 
for  when  Gallic  infidelity  shall  be  en- 
grafted on  the  wild  and  eccentric  genius 
of  Germany,  there  is  nothing  too  mon- 
strous for  it  to  produce.  Our  nation 
seems  intended  for  laborious  study,  criti- 
cal disquisitions,  and  deep  scientific  in- 
quiry. With  faculties  thus  organised, 
truth  alone  should  be  the  object  of 
our  research,  and  we  ought  to  follow 
her  by  the  plainest  road.  To  jest  and 
caper  upon  the  stage  of  science  may  suit 
the  temper  of  a  people,  who  love,  like 
F  5 
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bees,  to  sip  the  sweets  of  knowledge  from 
every  odoriferous  plant.  But  our  literary 
attainments  are  the  result  of  patient  study, 
and  many  a  sleepless  night;  and  if  we 
are  absurd  enough  to  affect  a  character 
that  is  totally  inconsistent  with  our  own, 
we  shall  appear  to  the  world  under  a 
form  no  less  eccentric  than  that  of  a. 
dancing  elephant,  or  a  gothic  cathedral, 
degraded  into  a  modern  bail  room.'' 

Godjrey. — ^^  This  turn  of  conversa- 
tion is  extremely  amusing ;  yet  alas  !  it. 
cannot  efface  the  impression  of  grief,  al- 
though it  has  imperceptibly  led  me  away- 
from  the  only  object  deserving  my- 
serious  attention.  You  accuse  me  of 
yielding  with  too  much  facility  to  the. 
blow  which  levels  me  to  the  ground.  But 
is  it  my  fault  if  my  constitution  sinks 
beneath  the  trial  ?  As  well  might  I  be 
censured  for  not  possessing  the  strength 
of  a  giant,  or  the  swiftness  of  a  horse^ 
Heaven  knows  the  conflicts  I  have  en- 
dured, and  alone  can  judge   how  far  I" 
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have  acted  inconsistently  with  manly  for- 
titiK-le.  Mine,  my  friends,  is  a  proud 
heart,  and  was  never  designed  to  be  a 
slave.  No,  from  the  very  moment  that 
I  was  convinced  of  Leonora's  indifference, 
I  exerted  all  the  energies  of  my  mind  -, 
and  resolved  to  forget  her,  when  I  found 
it  impossible  to  conquer  her  aversion. 
Alas  !  it  could  not  be  !  for  her  image  is 
so  closely  interwoven  with  the  threads  of 
life,  that  I  must  part  with  both  together." 

Steinfeld. — "  It  is  unnecessary  at  this 
time  to  talk  of  a  separation,  since  you 
are  by  no  means  in  a  condition  to  under- 
take a  journey  at  this  inclement  season. 
Your  father  must  be  informed  of  your 
situation." 

Godfrey, — ''  Nothing  that  I  can  urge 
will  convince  him." 

Slei)[feld. — "  Would  my  waiting  to 
him  be  of  use  r" 

Godfrey, — '^  Prejudiced  as  he  is  against 
me,  I  fear  it  would  have,  little  effect." 

Steinfeld. — ^^  Were  I  to  see  him^  per- 
f6 
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haps  it  might  be  better  ^  and  if  you  think 
so,  I  will  make  the  attempt.  It  is  true, 
I  am  not  personally  acquainted  with  him^ 
but  to  the  name  of  Steinfeld  he  cannot 
possibly  be  a  stranger.'^ 

"  Will  you,  my  excellent  friend,  un- 
dertake the  commission?"  said  Godfrey 
eagerly,  while  a  faint  gleam  of  hope 
lighted  up  his  emaciated  countenance. 
*'  It  will  be  an  act  of  charity,  for  which 
providence^  I  trust,  will  reward  you/' 

Frederic  confirmed  the  offer,  engaging 
to  set  out  early  the  next  morning.  This 
assurance  restored  a  transient  calm  to  the 
desponding  bosom  of  Godfrey,  and  he 
now  conversed  upon  various  topics  with, 
apparent  gaiety,  though  he  was  evidendy 
under  the  influence  of  bodily  pain,  and 
complained  of  an  inward  parching  heat. 
His  friends  felt  seriously  alarmed,  and 
and  pressed  him  to  send  for  a  phy- 
sician i  but  he  treated  their  apprehensions 
lightly,  spoke  in  terms  of  ridicule  of  the 
science  of  medicine,  as   well   as  of  it's 
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professors,  and,  when  unable  any  longer 
to  withstand  their  joint  intreaties,  he  re- 
plied, in  the  beautiful  language  of  Mac- 
beth, 

Can  they  then  minister  to  a  mind  diseased  ? 
Pluck,  from  the  memory  a  rooted  sorrow  ? 
And  with  <;ome  sweet  oblivious  antidote 
Cleanse  the  distempeT'd  heart  ? 


CHAP.  XL 


Containing  simdry  hints  respecting  educatJon. 


No  sooner  had  Theodore  seen  Stein- 
feld  depart,  than  he  hastened  to  his  siek 
friend,  whom  he  found  materially  worse. 
With  him  he  remained  the  whole  day, 
conversing  about  Leonora ;  a  subject 
which  was  equally  interesting  to  both, 
though  by  no  means  calculated  to  mitigate 
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the  disorder  which  preyed  on  the  mind  of 
Godfrey.  On  the  contrary,  it  probably 
fomented  the  evil,  as  his  fever  gradually 
augmented,  and  was  attended  with  a  slight- 
delirium.  These  paroxisms,  however, 
were  of  short  duration,  and  between  the 
fits  he  talked  with  evident  delight  of  his; 
approaching  dissolution. 

Theodore  expressed  much  satisfaction 
at  the  serenity  of  mind  which  his  friend 
displayed  ;  for  these  sentiments  were  per- 
fectly in  unison  with  his  own.  With  un^ 
affected  simplicity  he  congratulated  God- 
frey, who  replied  in  the  following  words. 

''  At  this  av/ful  moment,  when,  the- 
scene  of  life  is  closing  fast,  it  is  indeed, 
the  purest  source  of  consolation  to  my 
afflicted  heart,  to  reflect  that  I  have  been> 
preserved,  by  the  mercy  of  providence, 
till  I  had  abandoned  the  licentious  course 
of  vice.  Before  I  became  acquainted 
with  Leonora,  I  was  an  idle,  dissipated 
fellow,  and  connected  only  with  those  of 
a  similar  description— —But,    in  order 
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ta  give  you  a  clearer  idea  of  my  past 
mis-conduct,  it  is  requisite  that  you  should, 
be  made  acquainted  with  some  particulars 
previous  to  my  arrival  at  Ingoldstadt." 

"  I  came  here  totally  ignorant  of  the 
world ;  for  although  I  had  passed  some 
years  in  a  seminary,  the  instructions  v/hiclx 
I  received  were  calculated  rather  to  ob-^ 
scure  my  understanding,,  than  to  en- 
lighten it.'* 

^^  You  are  not,  I  believe,  sufficiently 
acquainted  with  the  system  pursued  by 
the  Jesuits,  to  comprehend  the  principles 
upon  which  they  act  i  nor  have  I  strength 
at  present  to  explain  them.  Suffice  it 
then  to  say,  that  they  are  uniformly  di- 
rected by  a  spirit  of  ambition,  which  aims 
at  establishing  an  uncontrouled  dominion 
over  the  minds  of  men.  To  the  attain- 
ment of  this  purpose,  they  sacrifice  every 
other  consideration.  Religion  in  their 
hands  is  an  all-powerful  engine,  which 
assumes  every  possible  shape,  and  whose 
ties  are  either  strengthened,  or  relaxed. 
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just  as  the  interests  of  the  order  may  re- 
quire. When  a  youth  is  placed  under 
their  tuition,  they  explore  ail  the  recesses 
of  his  mind,  in  order  to  ascertain  with 
precision  whether  he  is  destined  by  su- 
perior genius  for  the  highest  attainments 
of  science,  ot  degraded  by  superstitioa 
into  the  ready  instrument  of  every  crime. 
The  instruction  which  he  receives  is  regu- 
lated accordingly,  and  the  novice  is  thus 
prepared  either  for  the  chair  of  philo- 
sophy, the  cabinet  of  princes,  or  the 
crown  of  martyrdom.'* 

*'  The  judgment  passed  upon  my  in- 
tellects was  probably  no  flattering  one, 
since  scarce  any  books  were  put  into  my 
hands,  except  those  which  treated  on; 
theological  subjects.  The  greater  part 
of  the  day  was  consumed  in  prayer.  For 
weeks  together  I  was  confined  to  a  cell,, 
with  no  company  besides  a  crucifix,  a 
death's  head,  and  a  breviary.  I  was  thus 
accustomed  to  regard  religion  as  a  la- 
borious duty,  fit  only  for  a  slave ;  for  it 
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was  accompanied  by  no  ideas  but  those 
of  poverty,  penance,  and  privation.  As 
I  grew  older,  however,  I  had  occasion 
to  remark  that  the  restraints  I  was  sub- 
ject to  were  far  from  being  general, 
and  that  many  of  the  students  were  per- 
mitted indulgences,  of  which  I  was  cruelly 
deprived.  Nay  more,  I  perceived  that 
my  tutor  himself  was  far  from  adhering 
scrupulously  to  the  rigid  precepts  which 
he  so  strenuously  inculcated.  This  dis- 
covery served  gradually  to  open  my  eyes  i 
bu:  the  light  which  flashed  upon  me  was 
a  deceitful  one,  and  contributed  to  increase 
the  obscurity,  instead  of  dispelling  it. 
For  I  no  sooner  found  that  piety  was  as- 
sumed by  hypocrisy,  as  a  cloak  for  vice, 
than  I  began  to  consider  all  its  duties  as 
unimportant,  and  thought  the  prohibit 
tions  it  imposed  to  be  useless  restrictions, 
to  which  bigotry  and  ignorance  alone 
submitted,  but  which  were  rejected  with 
contempt  by  enlightened  minds.  I  had  no 
longer   any  wish  but  to  escape  from  my 
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prism,  and  to  associate  with  those  happ/ 
beings,  who  were  allowed  to  revel  in  the 
pleasures  of  the  world." 

"  The  change  that  had  taken  place  in  my 
ideas  did  not  escape  the  vigilant  eye  of 
my  tutor,  and  as  he  was  now  convinced 
that  I  was  no  longer  a  proper  tool  for 
cuntning  to  work  on,  he  ceased  to  oppose 
my  inclinations.  Hitherto  he  had  assured 
my  father  that  I  had  a  particular  vocation 
for  a  monastic  life,  and  had  almost  ex- 
torted his  consent.  His  letters,  however, 
gradually  assumed  a  different  tone  ;  he 
acknowledged  that  he  had  drawn  an  erro- 
neous conclusion  with  respect  to  my 
future  destination,  but  that  he  preferred 
ingenuously  confessing  his  error,  while  it 
was  yet  lime  to  correct  it,  rather  than- 
force  my  inclinations  to  embrace  a  pro- 
fession for  which  I  evinced  so  little  taste." 

**  My  family,  who  had  never  approved 
the  plan,  were  delighted  to  hear  that  I  had 
abandoned  iti  and  being  now  designed 
for  an  active  station,  I  was  sent  to  this. 
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university.  Upon  my  arrival  here,  I  was 
in  ccstacies  at  the  liberty  which  I  enjoyed  5 
tor  I  had  now  an  opportunity  of  realizing 
all  my  dreams  of  bliss.  To  retrieve  the 
time  that  I  had  already  lost  was  the  sole 
object  of  my  study,  and  conceiving  liberty 
and  libertinism  to  be  synonimous  terms, 
and  to  consist  in  the  unrestrained  indul- 
gence of  every  passion,  I  associated  with 
the  most  idle  and  dissipated  of  my  fellow- 
students.  My  companions  laughed  at 
every  thing  serious,  ridiculing  alike  all 
moral  obligations,  and  the  most  serious 
duties  of  religion.  Without  deigning  to 
reflect  on  the  consequences,  we  followed 
the  bent  of  our  own  inclinations,  and  if 
an  unwelcome  scruple  accidentally  arose> 
it  was  instantly  drowned  in  a  bottle  of 
Champagne.'' 

"  Such  a  system  of  life  was  equally 
prejudicial  to  health  and  virtue.  I  have 
suffered  severely  for  my  miscondu6l,  and 
look  back  on  my  past  extravagance  with 
the   bitterest   regret.      One    consolation^ 


116  THEODORE;    OR, 

however,  remains,  and  a  blessed  one  it  is  i. 
for  among  the  numerous  crimes  with 
which  conscience  upbraids  me,  I  can 
reflect  with  satisfaction  that  I  was  never 
guilty  of  seducing  innocence,  nor  ever 
stained  my  sword  with  human  blood. 
This,  however,  I  attribute  to  the  especial 
favor  of  providence ;  since  my  ungovern- 
able temper,,  when  heated  with  wine^ 
was  capable  of  every  excess." 

"  Such  were  my  habits  during  the 
two  first  years  of  my  residence  at  Ingol- 
stadt,  and  I  was  rapidly  sinking  into  th^ 
lowest  and  most  degrading  profligacy, 
when  I  accidentally  met  Leonora.  To 
see,  and  to  adore  her,  was  the  impulse 
of  a  moment ;  though  at  first  I  did 
not  venture  to  encounter  the  vivid  glance 
of  her  eye,  lest  she  should  read  in  mine 
the  depravity  of  my  heart.  This  send- 
ment  of  humiliadon  was  decisive ;  I  re- 
solved to  forsake  the  path  of  immorality, 
that  I  might  render  myself  less  undeserv- 
ins  of  her   favor.     From  that  fortunate 
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moment  I  lost  all  relish  for  my  former 
associates.  Their  boisterous  mirth  dis- 
gusted me  i  their  immoral  conversation 
excited  my  aversion  j  their  licentious 
tenets  grew  abhorrent  to  my  soul." 

*'  In  vain  they  laughed  at  my  conver- 
sion, and  called  forth  all  the  powers  of 
ridicule  to  reclaim  me.  All  they  said  was 
unavailing;  for  they,  and  their  satire, 
were  equally  the  objects  of  my  contempt. 
During  several  months  I  secluded  my- 
self entirely  from  society,  regretting  the 
time  that  had  been  so  inconsiderately  la- 
vished in  dissipation  -,  and  ardently  striv- 
ing, by  unremitting  application,  to  re- 
cover the  loss." 

'^  To  attain  to  the  perfections  of  her 
whom  I  adored,  was  a  blessing  too  great 
to  expect ;  for  I  felt  an  inv/ard  convic- 
tion that  her  immaculate  soul  could  never 
sympathize  with  a  mind  contaminated  by 
sensual  gradfication,  and  the  unrestrained 
indulgence  of  every  grosser  appedte. 
Yet  from  the  hour  when  I  first  began  to 
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love,  all  my  thoughts  and  actions  assumed 
a  different  hue  3  for  her  image,  like  that 
of  the  divinity,  was  not  formed  to  inhabit 
the  dwelling  of  pollution." 

"  Not  long  after  this  salutary  change 
I  met  Leonora  at  church.  Till  then  1 
had  never  witnessed  so  imposing  a  scene. 
With  rapturous  surprize  I  gazed  on  the 
lovely  enthusiast,  while  she  knelt  before 
the  shrine  of  her  patron  saint.  The 
celestial  fervor  displayed  in  every  feature 
animated  my  soul  with  the  exalted  wish 
of  imitating  her  transcendent  virtues. 
For  the  first  time  for  many  months  I  fell 
on  my  knees,  imploring  heaven,  with  a 
truly  penitent  heart,  to  confirm  this  pious 
resolution,  and  to  give  me  grace  to  per- 
severe in  my  amended  course.  This 
prayer  was  accepted.  The  balm  of  com- 
fort was  instantly  instilled  into  my  breast, 
and  I  seemed  to  myself  to  enter,  like  a 
regenerated  being,  on  a  new  career. 

*'  From  that  instant  my  reformation 
was  effected.     I  threw  aside  all  the  seep- 
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deal  writings,  which  I  formerly  admired, 
to  apply  myself  with  diligence  to  the 
study  of  the  holy  scriptures.  From  them 
I  learned  to  limit  my  desires,  to  bridle 
the  impetuosity  of  my  temper,  and  to 
reduce  my  passions  under  the  controul  of 
reason." 

"  With  the  consciousness  of  growing 
better  arose  the  hope  of  obtaining  Leonora's 
hand.  At  her  father's  concerts  I  found 
frequent  opportunities  of  conversing  with 
her.  There  is  an  affability  in  her  manner 
which  may  be  easily  mistaken  for  a 
softer  sentiment.  I  was  the  victim  of 
vanity,  and  fondly  believed  that  the  smile 
of  benevolence  was  the  unerring  index  of 
a  growing  inclination.  Too  soon,  alas  ! 
I  discovered  my  mistake,  and  was  fatally 
convinced  that  I  could  never  hope  to  in- 
spire a  feeling  more  tender  than  that 
of  compassion.  Indeed  various  cir- 
cumstances concurred  to  prove  that  she 
was  no  stranger  to  my  past  misconduct ; 
and  that  knowledge,   1  fear,  has  excluded 
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me  for  ever  from  her  heart.  Although  I 
sink  under  the  rigor  of  this  decision,  I 
dare  not  accuse  her  of  injustice,  for  to  be 
rejected  by  virtue  is  a  punishment  at 
which  vice  cannot  reasonably  repine." 

^^  You  now,  my  friend,  are  acquainted 
with  all  the  events  of  my  life.  Let  this 
confession  serve  as  a  monitor  for  yourself 
You  are  young,  and  inexperienced.  Your 
heart  is  uncorrupted,  your  principles  are 
untainted,  your  character  is  unimpeach- 
ed.  But  you  are  totally  a  stranger  to 
the  world,  and  know  not  the  seducing 
forms  which  pleasure  can  assume  when 
decorated  with  the  magic  colors  of  fashion 
and  refinement." 

"  Believe  me,  Theodore,  I  speak  not 
the  language  of  despondency  -,  nor  are 
mine  the  admonitions  which  sickness  in- 
spires in  the  hour  of  despair.  It  is  the 
lesson  of  experience  that  I  am  desirous 
to  inculcate  ;  of  experience  purchased  by 
the  sacrifice  of  health,  and  at  the  expence 
of  every  earthly  blessing.     In  the  short 
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space  of  a  few  years  I  have  passed  through 
every  vicissitude  of  opinion  which  the 
human  mind  can  embrace,  from  the  ex- 
tremes of  bigotry  to  the  extremes  of 
scepticism.  From  being  accuilomed  to 
credit  every  thing  with  slavish  credulity, 
I  arrived  at  that  wretched  state  of  in- 
tellectual derangement,  in  which  the  un- 
derstanding rejects  all  religious  tenets 
from  the  dreadful  apprehension  of  dis- 
covering them  to  be  true.  At  length  the 
mist  was  dissipated  j  the  truths  of  Chris- 
tianity flashed  upon  my  mind  with  resist- 
less conviction;  they  have  proved  my 
consolation  and  support  under  every  cala- 
mity;  they  will  strengthen  and  comfort 
me  in  the  hour  of  death.'' 

GoaiVey  was  much  exhausted  by  the 
effort  he  had  made;  for  thoup-h  his 
narrative  was  frequently  suspended,  and 
continued  at  those  mtervals  only  when 
conversation  was  least  painful  to  him, 
yet  it  awakened  recollections  of  so  dis- 
tressing a  nature,  that  he  felt  the  greatest 
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want  of  rest.  Theodore  therefore  per- 
suaded him  to  endeavor  to  compose  him- 
self to  sleep,  and  promised  not  to  quit 
tJie  room  till  he  should  wake. 


CHAP.  XII. 


'Which  is  one  of  the  longest  in  the  whole  booko 


While  Godfrey  rather  dosed  than  slept, 
Theodore  gave  way  to  his  lively  imagi- 
nation, and  retracing  in  idea  the  occupa- 
tions of  his  youth,  felt  grateful  to  provi- 
dence for  having  placed  him  in  a  situa- 
tion so  different  from  that  of  his  dying 
friend. 

"  Had  I  been  exposed  to  the  same 
temptations,"  said  he,  *'  like  him  I 
might  have  yielded  and  been  undone.     Ill 
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therefore  does  it  become  the  frailty  of 
man  to  boast  of  superior  virtue,  since 
his  moral  conduct  more  frequently  de- 
pends upon  extraneous  chances,  which 
he  has  not  the  ability  to  controul,  than  on 
the  superiority  of  his  intellectual  facul- 
ties, or  the  energetic  powers  of  his  mind. 
In  affluent  circumstances  many  a  person 
enjoys  the  reputation  of  unblemished  pro- 
bity,  who  would  not  withstand  the  fiery 
ordeal  of  poverty  and  distress.  The  oc- 
cupations of  active  life  leave  little  leisure 
for  seduction  ;  hence  among  the  indus- 
trious class  of  artisans,  there  is  compara- 
tively less  corruption,  less  venality,  and 
less  profligacy,  than  in  those  exalted  sta- 
tions whfre  wealth  affords  more  ample 
means  of  gratification,  and  the  want  of 
useful  employment  induces  the  mind  ro 
fly  to  dissipation,  as  its  only  resource/* 

Theodore  was  in  a  humor  to  solilo- 
qiiize,  and  the  subject  was  sufficiently  ex- 
uberant to  have  supplied  materials  for 
many  a  volume  -,  but  luckily  for  the  rea- 
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der  his  meditations  were  interrupted  by 
the  bouest  strains.  He  ran  to  the  window, 
and  to  his  inexpressible  delight  caught 
a  glimpse  of  Leonora,  singing  to  her 
harp.  She  had  chosen  a  melancholy  bal- 
lad, and  the  narrowness  of  the  street  al- 
lowed him  to  hear  almost  every  word. 
It  was  the  confession  of  a  secret  flame, 
poured  forth  by  the  timidity  of  maiden 
love  to  the  unconscious  moon.  The 
moon  shone  bright  s  the  night  was  still ; 
and  Theodore  was  entranced  in  rapture. 
In  sweet  oblivion  of  all  terrestrial  cares, 
he  listened  with  mute  attention,  till  by  a 
pardonable  concatenation  of  ideas,  he  was 
led,  amid  the  tumultuous  conflict  of  doubts 
and  expectations,  to  indulge  the  audacious 
hope,  that  he  was  himself  the  fortunate 
swain  to  whom  these  sweet  effusions  of 
tenderness  were  addressed.  The  thought 
was  ecstacy.  To  be  beloved  by  Leonora ; 
to  be  the  chosen  object  of  her  secret 
thoughts ;  to  receive  from  her  lovely 
mouth  the   unquestionable  assurance    of 
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unsolicited  partiality — not  all  the  joys  of 
paradise,  perfect  as  they  appeared  to  his 
exalted  fancy,  presented  images  of  such 
refined  felicity. 

The  music  ceased ;  yet  still  its  modu- 
lated cadence  vibrated  on  the  ear  of  Theo- 
dore, penetniCing  his  soul  with  ineffable 
delight.  For  some  moments  he  remained 
motionless  at  his  post,  in  expectation  of 
her  continuing  to  play  ^  and  his  heart  beat 
with  anguish  when  he  saw  her  rise  from 
her  chair,  take  a  waxen  taper  in  her  hand, 
and  quit  the  room. 

The  dream  of  enchantm.ent  was  over, 
and  every  idea  underv/cnt  a  sudden  revo- 
lution, when  turning  round  he  beheld 
Godfrey  sitting  up  in  his  bed,  v/ich  the 
strongest  appearance  ofadehrium-  Step- 
ping gently  towards  him,  he  inquired  af- 
fectionately if  he  wanted  any  thing,  when 
Godfrey  darting  forward  with  convulsive 
impetuosity  seized  him  by  the  throat, 
exclaiming  wildly,  "  you  shall  not  keep 
me  from  her  I  Leonora  !  idol  of  my  soul  1 
G   3 
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we  will  not  separate.     I  will  exterminate 
the  wretch  who  shall  oppose  our  union.'* 

The  frantic  violence  with  which  \it 
spoke^  the  terrific  fierceness  of  his  start- 
ing eye^  joined  to  the  energetic  violence 
of  the  attack,  astonished  Thcdore  to  such 
a  degree^  that  trembling  at  every  joint, 
he  called  vociferously  for  aid,,  His  loud 
and  repeated  cries  brought  the  people  of 
the  house  into  the  room,  with  v/hose  as- 
sistance the  delirious  youth  was  forced 
again  into  bed.  The  paroxism,  however, 
continued  for  some  hours  with  unabating 
fury.  A  white  froth  issued  from  his 
mouth  and  nostrils.  He  tore  his  hair. 
He  beat  his  breast.  He  laughed.  He 
wept.  He  taxed  Leonora  with  ingrati- 
tude. He  upbraided  his  father  with  cru- 
elty. Till  worn  out  with  exertion,  ex- 
hausted nature  could  no  longer  support 
the  effort,  and  he  sunl<:  senseless  on  his 
pillow. 

In  this  state  he  remained,  with  little 
variation,    till  the  physician  came,    who 
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was  SO  sensibly  struck  at  the  rapid  pro- 
gress of  the  malady,  that  lie  entertained 
little  hope  of  a  recovery.  He,  however, 
ordered  a  plentiful  bleeding,  applied  ca- 
taplasms to  the  patient*3  feet,  and  desired 
that  he  might  be  kept  as  quiet  as  pos- 
sible. 

Theodore  was  so  deeply  affected  with 
the  sufferings  of  his  friend,  that  he  re- 
solved not  to  quit  him  for  an  instant. 
This  determination  was  the  result  of 
philanthropy,  though  a  disciple  of  La 
Rochefaucault  would  probably  have  as- 
cribed it  to  a  less  disinterested  motive, 
had  he  known  that  Leonora  was  so  near 
a  neighbor.  But  in  the  present  corrupt 
state  of  human  nature,  we  are  of  opinion 
that  all  which  the  most  rigid  moralist  can 
require  of  a  fellow  creature  is  to  act  an 
honest  part.  To  scrutinize  the  motives 
from  whence  his  actions  proceed,  is  the 
office  of  a  higher  tribunal. 

For  several  hours  Godfrey  lay  tolerably 
quiet  i   but  towards    night   his    slumbers 
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were  disturbed  by  convulsive  catchings. 
He  started  frequently,  groanded  deeply, 
as  if  from  violent  pain,  and  waking 
ac  length  with  a  shrill  scream,  tore 
the  bandage  off  his  arm.  The  surgeon 
was  immiediately  sent  for,  but  before  he 
came,  the  patient  had  fainted  through 
loss  of  blood,  and  even  when  he  re- 
covered, felt  so  iov/,  thac  he  was  hardly 
able  to  speak. 

Theodore  never  quitted  his  bed-side, 
and  read  to  him  select  passages  from  the 
Messiah,  of  which  Godfrey  was  particu- 
larly fond.  The  episode  of  Semida  he 
could  never  hear  without  emotion,  and 
it  now  spoke  to  his  feelings  with  redoubled 
force. 

"  Blessed!''  cried  he,  clasping  his 
hands.  '^  Blessed  is  the  man  who  could 
thus  describe  a  virtuous  passion !  Yet 
still  more  blessed  are  they,  whose  m.inds 
are  pure  enough  to  taste  the  beauties  of 
those  transcendant  lines  !" 

The  rejections  of  the  poet  gave  a  n:ofe 
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melancholy  shade  to  his  ideas,  and  gra* 
dually  led  to  the  contemplation  of  his 
approaching  dissolution.  He  felt  con- 
vinced that  the  scene  was  rapidly  closing, 
and  looked  forward  with  calm  composure 
to  that  momentous  hour. 

*^  Short  is  the  space,"  said  he,  with 
a  tranquil  smile,  ^^  that  I  have  yet  to 
linger  in  this  vale  of  tears.  Short  too 
has  been  my  pilgrimage,  and  for  the  most 
part  obscured  with  clouds.  But  a  cheer- 
ing ray  beams  on  my  latest  hour,  pre- 
senting to  my  delighted  imagination  the 
well-founded  hope  of  an  existence  more 
happy  than  the  present.'* 

He  now  requested  that  a  priest  might 
attend  him,  for  although  he  was  perfectly 
satisfied  that  no  oiTering  could  be  so  ac- 
,ceptable  to  heaven,  as  that  of  a  truly 
penitent  heart,  he  was  unwilling  to  omit 
a  ceremony  which  the  church  so  posi- 
tively enjoins.  Theodore,  who  was  pre- 
sent at  the  solemn  service,  was  .equally 
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delighted  and  edified  by  the  piety  of  his^ 
dying  friend. 

*'  I  have  now/'  said  he,  "  settled  all 
accounts  with  the  world,  and  shall  soon' 
be  enabled  to  decide  that  important  ques- 
tion, which  not  only  puzzled  the  imper- 
fect wisdom  of  the  pagan  sages,  but  on 
which  Christian  divines  have  so  widely 
differed,  viz.  the  condition  of  the  soul, 
when  first  it  separates  from  the  body." 
"  Though  I  am  a  firm  believer,''  he 
continued  Avith  increasing  energy,  "  in 
all  the  truths  of  the  gospel,  I  could  never 
bring  my  mind  to  receive,  with  equal 
confidence,  the  decrees  of  councils,  or 
the  edicts  of  popes.  Hence  the  doc- 
trine of  purgatory  presents  to  my  un- 
derstanding no  satisfactory  solution.  In 
the  works  of  an  all-perfect  creator  I  look 
for  perfection  attainable  by  the  simplest 
means;  and  whatsoever  deviates  from 
that  leading  principle,  appears,  to  me  un- 
worthy of  its  almighty  author.'* 
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Godfrey  would  willingly  have  conti- 
nued, but  was  prevented  by  weakness ; 
kis  strength  hourly  declined,  and  much 
of  his  time  was  now  spent  in  a  state  of 
torpid  insensibility,,  that  might  easily 
have  been  mistaken  for  sleep.  When 
able  to  speak,  he  conversed  on  various 
topics,,  expressed  great  uneasiness  at  leav- 
ing the  world  without  receiving  his  fa- 
ther's blessing,  inquiring  frequently  if 
Steinfeld  was  returned. 

Finding  himself  disappointed;  in  his 
expectations,  he  took  Theodore  by  the 
hand,,  and  addressed  him  in  a  low  and 
solemn  voice. 

*'  I  flattered  myself  that  my  father 
would  have  no  sooner  been  made  ac- 
quainted with  the  real  state  of  my  health, 
than  the  feelings  of  a  parent  would  have 
prevailed  j  and  led  him  to  impart  to  his 
dying  son  one  kind,  conciliatiory  embrace. 
But  alas  !  I  am  deceived,  by  trusting  too 
much  to  a  sentiment  which  my  faults  and 
absence  have  effaced.  Yet  surely  when 
G    6 
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he  reflects  that  we  are  about  to  part — to 
part  for  ever — he  will  not  refuse  to  see 
me.  Yes,  my  heart  convinces  me,  that 
the  solicitations  of  Steinfeld  must  ulti- 
mately prevail,  though  he  may  possibly 
arrive  to  late  too  soothe  my  tortured  bo- 
som with  his  paternal  blessing." 

^^  If  so,  my  valuable  friend,  I  intreat 
ypu  to  assure  him  of  my  duty. — Tell 
him  that  I  die  with  a  grateful  remem- 
brance of  his  former  kindness  ;  and  that 
I  am  far  from  complaining  of  the  altera- 
tion which  has  lately  taken  place  in  his 
behaviour  tow^ards  me,  since  I  am  con- 
scious of  having  forfeited  all  claim  to  his 
affection  by  my  own  misconduct.  You  will 
also  relate  to  him  the  sad  story  of  my  hope- 
less passion.  Tell  him,  that  to  my  attach- 
ment for  Leonora  he  owes  the  reformation 
of  his  son.  It  was  love  alone  that  purified 
my  heart,  and  reduced  my  rebellious  senses 
under  the  dominion  of  reason.  Per- 
fuade  him  that  in  remaining  here,  in  con- 
tradiction to  his  orders,  I  was  not  actuated 
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by  a  principle  of  disobedience,  but  that 
the  rapid  progress  of  my  disorder  ren- 
dered it  impossible  for  me  to  obey. 
From  you,  my  dear  Theodore,  let  him 
hear  how  much  I  suffered,  and  the  pa- 
tience with  which  I  endured  my  trials. 
Yet  add,  for  it  will  afford  some  consola- 
tion to  his  bleeding  bofom,  that  I  do  not 
repine  at  my  destiny,  for  since  the  heart 
of  Leonora  rejects  me,  I  have  nothing  to 
wish  for  but  death.'' 

The  compassionate  soul  of  Theodore 
was  so  deeply  affected  with  the  resignation 
and  filial  piety  of  his  friend  that  he  could 
not  refrain  from  tears.  For  some  minutes 
he  was  unable  to  reply ;  but  when  he  re- 
covered the  power  of  utterance,  he  pro- 
mised, in  the  most  solemn  manner,  to 
conform  implicitly  to  every  injunction. 

He  was  here  interrupted  by  a  loud 
noise  on  the  stairs,  accompanied  by  a 
rough  voice,  vociferating,  in  an  angry 
tone,  "  By  God  he  shall  find  that  I  am 
not  so  easily  imposed  on.     Aye,  aye,  we 
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shall  soon  see  whether  he  is  ill  or  not ; 
and  if  he  has  been  playing  the  fool, with 
me,  I'll  be  d — d  if  he  does  not  repent  it 
as  long  as  he  lives." 

"  My  father!"  cried  Godfrey,  falling 
back  on  the  pillow,  and  covering  himself 
with  the  sheet. 

The  door  flew  open,  and  a  tall,  bony, 
hard-featured  man  rushed  into  the  room, 
followed  by  Steinfeld,  who  vainly  en- 
deavoured to  moderate  his  impetuosity. 
Hastily  he  drew  back  the  curtain,  and 
seizing  his  son  by  the  shoulder,  turned  him 
round  with  a  sudden  jerk.  But  no  sooner 
did  he  behold  the  pale  and  emaciated 
countenance  of  the  dying  youth,  than  he 
started  back  with  a  ghastly  expression  of 
horror,  and  clasping  his  hands,  became 
motionless  with  grief.  Recovering  him- 
self by  degrees,  he  cast  his  eyes  on  Theo- 
dore, and  then  again  on  Godfrey,  as  if 
unwilling  to  believe  his  senses,  till  no 
longer    able   to    cherish  one  consolatory 
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doubt,    he  exclaimed    in   the  anguish  of 
his  heart, 

'*  Must  I  then  lo'se  my  child  ?  Speak 
to  me,  Charles  !  my  dearest  Charles, 
speak  to  your  ?ifflicted  father,  and  say 
that  yo\]  forgive  him  !" 

Godfrey,  whose  drooping  spirits  were 
overcome  by  the  violence  of  his  father's 
address,  revived  at  these  expressions  of 
returning  tenderness,  and  opening  his 
languid  eye,  gazed  on  him  with  a  look  in 
which  gratitude  and  affection  were  strongly 
painted.  He  would  fain  have  spoken, 
but  his  faultering  tongue  refused  to 
utter  an  articulate  sound.  He  therefore 
stretched  out  his  hand  in  token  of  reconci- 
liation, breathed  a  deep  sigh,  and  sinking 
gently  on  his  pillov/,  closed  his  eyes  for 
ever. 

Frantic  wnth  despair,  the  wretched  fa- 
ther struck  his  forehead,  then  raised  his 
eyes  to  heaven,  and  with  a  bitter  groan 
exclaimed,  "  Inhuman  monster !  what 
will  now  become  of  me  !" 
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He  paused  an  instant  ^  for  his  voice 
was  choaked  with  grief,  and  then  lean- 
ing over  the  body  of  his  son,  resumed, 

"  Often  has  thy  angel  mother  foretold 
the  fatal  consequences  that  would  ensue. 
—But  I  was  deaf  to  all  she  said  ;  hurried 
on  by  my  stubborn  temper,  and  destined 
never  to  perceive  my  error,  till  I  had 
plunged  you  both  into  the  grave ! — 
Accursed  obstinacy  !  Her  prediction  is 
fulfilled  !  Yes,  it  was  I  who  killed  him  ! 
killed  him  in  the  very  prime  of  youth  ! 
by  my  inhuman  usage  killed  him  !'* 

Again  his  sorrows  forced  him  to  desist. 
Seating  himself  on  the  bed,  he  took  the 
icy  hand  of  Godfrey  in  his  own ,  felt  for 
his  pulse  ;  and  finding  that  it  no  longer 
beat,  he  started  up,  and  wildly  cried, 

"  Send  for  a  physician  !  send  for  all 
the  physicians  in  the  town  !  I  care  not 
what  it  costs!  Send  for  them  all!" — 
Covering  his  face  with  both  his  hands, 
and  placing  his  elbows  on  his  knees,  he 
neither  spoke,  nor  moved.     Frederic  and 
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Theodore  considered  him  in  mute  atten- 
tion, nor  ventured  to  disturb  his  medita- 
tions by  irksome  questions. 

Again  he  rose,  and  looking  earnestly 
at  Theodore,  said,  "  Thy  countenance, 
young  man,  bespeaks  a  compassionate 
heart.  Thou  wert  the  friend  and  com- 
panion of  my  poor  son !  and  hast  hu- 
manely attended  him  to  the  last." 

Theodore  bowed  assent. 

*^  If  so,  thou  hast  fulfilled  an  office, 
which  it  was  a  parent's  duty  to  pt-rform. 
But  Charles,  alas  !  had  no  parent  left — ^had 
none  but  a  stranger  to  close  his  eyes.— 
Tell  me  then,  young  man,  with  what 
temper  he  bore  my  unkindness — do  not 
hide  from  me  the  minutest  circumstance- 
no,  if  he  cursed  me  with  his  latest  breath, 
declare  it  freely,  for  I  hav^  deserved  his 
abhorrence  by  my  neglecc :  ' 

*^  God  forbid!"  replied  T.,'odore  with 
his  accustomed  mildness,  **  lii  he  should 
not  have  died  in  perfect  char.cy  with  all 
mankind.     Indeed,  sir,  you  are  little  ac- 
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quainted  with  the  excellent  qualities  of 
your  son,  if  you  suppose  him  capable  of 
descending  into  the  grave  with  any  senti- 
ments except  those  of  universal  love. 
Had  he  possessed  an  enemy  in  the  world, 
he  would  have  pardoned  hira  from  his 
very  soul,  and  prayed  to  heaven  to  for- 
give him  too.  But  for  you,  sir,  he  con- 
stantly expressed  the  tenderest  gratitude 
and  affection.*' 

"  Say  no  more  !"  cried  the  disconso- 
late father,  striking  his  forehead  with  his 
fist,  '*  say  no  more.  I  could  have  borne 
his  resentment,  borne  his  hatred,  but 
this  angelic  goodness  overcomes  me 
quite. — O  God  !  O  God  V  continued  he, 
walking  about  the  room  in  violent  agita- 
tion, *'  where  will  this  misery  end  ?  The 
son  and  mother  both  destroyed  ! — myself 
their  murderer  ! — O  Charles,  Charles  ! 
{throzi'hig  himself  upon  the  lifelcsi 
hodij)  if  thou  hast  already  joined  thy 
sainted  mother,  accuse  me  not  too  harsh- 
ly i  but  rather  listen  to  the  dictates  of  thy 
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innate  benevolence,  and  plead  the  cause  of 
thy  wretched,  deluded  father  ! — If  I  may 
believe  thy  friend,  thy  latter  days  were 
virtuous,  and  thy  spirit  already  aflbci- 
ates  with  the  just.  There  let  it  intercede 
for  me,  for  I  have  much  offended,  and 
have  need  of  pardon. — In  this  world, 
alas  !  I  have  nothing  now  to  hope  for. 
The  prop  and  comfort  of  my  declining 
years  is  torn  away — laid  prostrate  in  the 
dust. 

Hiding  his  face  with  his  hands,  he 
leaned  against  the  wall  in  an  agony  of 
grief,  but  recovering  himself  a  iittle,  and 
turning  towards  Frederic  and  Theodore, 
who  stood  weeping  by  his  side,  he  thus 
resumed, 

*'  You  are  both  in  the  prime  of 
youth,  and  as  yet  untainted  by  the  pol- 
lution of  vice.  Tet  my  misfortunes 
therefore  teach  you  the  darit^er  of  yielding 
to  an  unlawful  passion.  An  ard'ui  woman 
has  undone  me  ! — rrined  my  peace  of 
mind  for  ever — and  plunged  me  deep  in 
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the  abyss  of  woe.  By  her  insinuations 
and  caresses  she  stole  away  my  heart. — 
Perdition  seize  her !  she  represented  the 
actions  of  my  son  in  a  suspicious  light, 
and  engaged  me  to  treat  him  with  a  se- 
verity repugnant  to  my  nature. — My  eyes 
are  now  opened, — I  perceive  my  error — 
but  alas !  it  is  too  late — I  have  lost  my 
son — the  support  of  my  family — the  heir 
of  my  fortune.'* — 

"  You  said,  young  man,  that  he  for- 
gave mc  before  he  died.  Confirm  that 
precious  assurance,  for  it  is  the  only  con- 
solation left  me. — His  mother  too  bles- 
sed me  before  she  quitted  the  world. — 
But  will  heaven  accept  the  prayer  ^  will 
it  pardon  a  sinner  like  me  ?  for  weighty^ 
and  numberless  are  my  transgressions/' 

The  entrance  of  a  stranger  compelled 
him  to  break  off.  It  was  the  physician 
who  attended  Godfrey,  and  v/ho  had  been 
summoncu  in  haste  at  the  moment  of  his 
death.  As  he  stood  by  the  bed,  old 
Govifrey  examined  his  countenance  with 
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a  mingled  expression  of  hope  and  appre- 
hension J  for  although  every  symptom 
too  plainly  indicated  that  mortal  aid  could 
no  longer  avail,  yet  till  the  fatal  sen- 
tence was  professionally  pronounced,  the 
feelings  of  the  father  were  still  alive  to 
hope. 

The  doctor  read  his  sentiments  in  his 
face,  cast  his  eyes  on  the  deceased,  shook 
his  head,  and  quitted  the  room  in  silence. 
No  sooner  had  he  left  it,  than  old  God- 
frey threw  himself  into  an  armed  chair, 
and  wept  aloud.  These  tears  relieved 
him. 

'^  You  have  proved  yourself  a  real 
friend  to  my  poor  son,"  he  said,  ad- 
dressing himself  co  Steinfeld,  *'  have  pity 
too  upon  his  father*s  pangs,  and  extend 
your  generosity  beyond  this  transitory 
life.  Alas !  I  feel  totally  incapable  of 
making  the  necessary  preparations  for  his 
funeral." — He  hesitated,  his  voice  faul- 
tered^;  when  Frederic  humanely  inter- 
rupted him  by  declaring,  *^  that  he  would 
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readily  undertake  the  painful  ofEce,  and 
pay  this  last  tribute  to  the  memory  of  an 
ever  valued  friend." 

The  old  man  thanked  him  repeatedly, 
and  signified  his  intention  of  watching 
himself  by  the  body.  For  three  days 
and  nights  he  did  not  move  from  the 
chamber,  never  speaking  to  any  body 
except  to  Theodore,  or  Steinfeld,  and 
scarcely  allowing  himself  to  be  prevailed 
on  to  swallow  the  smallest  sustenance. 
But  when  eidier  of  his  son's  friends  were 
present,  he  conversed  with  them  on  the 
only  subject  that  occupied  his  thoughts, 
and  listened  with  streaming  eyes,  while 
they  related  every  particular  of  God- 
frey's life,  exactly,  .as  they  had  heard  it 
from  himself. 

"  Alas!"  cried  he,  with  a  deep  sigh, 
**  every  circumstance  of  this  melancholy 
story  serves  to  augment  my  affliction.  I 
suspected  the  good  youth  of  forming  con- 
nections of  a  different  kind,  for  how 
should  I  believe  a  son   of  mine  to  be 
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capable  of  indulging  so  romantic  a  pas- 
sion. Would  to  heaven  that  he  had 
opened  his  heart  to  me  !  all  might  then 
have  ended  well.  For  if  the  lady  had 
consented,  I  should  not,  I  am  sure,  have 
opposed  their  union.'* 

''  Do  not,**  said  Frederic,  ^^  give  way 
to  an  error,  which  can  tend  only  to  in- 
crease  your  affliction,  Leonora's  heart 
was  engaged,  and  I  have  this  very  morn- 
ing been  told  that  she  is  on  the  point  of 
marrying  the  object  of  her  affections. 

This  information  struck  Theodore  with 
dismay.  He  turned  pale,  walked  has- 
tily out  of  the  room  to  conceal  his  em^o- 
tion,  and  when  he  arrived  at  his  own  lodg- 
ings, threw  himself  on  the  bed,  and  giv- 
ing way  to  the  gloomiest  reflections, 
composed  the  following  lines  on  Godfrey's 
death. 

01)  that  I  with  thee  could  slumber 

In  the  silent  seat  of  rest  ! 
Since  with  tears  my  days'I  number, 

Peace  a  stranger  to  my  breast. 
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O'er  my  head  the  storm  Impending 
Calmer  skies  I  seek  in  vain. 

While  thy  spirit  light  aseending, 
Finds  a  dwelling  free  from  pain» 

Blest  is  he,  whose  term  completed. 
Meets  repose  within  the  grave. 

When  the  snares  of  vice  defeated, 
Man  no  more  is  passion's  slave. 


END    OF    THE    FIFTH    BOOK. 
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BOOK  SIXTH, 

CHAPTER    I. 


Which  would  have  done  as  well  In  any  other  place. 

In  the  beginning  of  the  second  book, 
I  promised  the  reader  a  chapter  on  dis- 
sertations and  episodes  -,  but  some  how, 
or  other,  I  have  never  yet  found  time  to 
fulfil  the  engagement.  This,  hov/ever, 
is  a  leizure  moment.  No  important  mat- 
ter presses  on  me,  and  I  will  accordingly 
set  about  it  immediately. 

Xemo  omnibu.s  horis  sapit  is  an  old 
adage,  the  truth  of  which  few  authors 
will  dispute.  The  man  of  science,  and  the 
man  of  wit,  and  the  man  who  has  neither 
science  nor  wit,  all  experience,  though  in 
different  degrees,  the  influence  of  the 
weather,  and  are  equally  exposed  to  in~ 

VOL.  III.  H 
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digestions  and  migranes.  So  that  th<^ 
writer,  who  persists  in  scribling  invitd 
AlinerLHiy  might  full  as  well  occupy  him- 
self in  drawing  straws,  blowing  bladders, 
or  what  is  just  as  nugatory,  in  devising 
plans  for  the  liquidation  of  the  national 
debt.  The  human  machine  is  at  best 
a  crazy  one,  and  as  liable  to  stoppages 
and  derangements  as  any  machine  what- 
ever. In  youth  and  health  it  moves 
glibly  on,  without  oiling,  cleaning,  or 
winding  up,  but  like  most  other  pieces 
of  mechanism  it  grows  gradually  worse 
for  wear,  and  the  more  it  is  used  the 
worse  it  becomes. 

Yet  this  wretched  compound  of  weak- 
ness and  meanness,  of  folly,  and  frailty, 
has  as  many  v/hims   and  fancies,  as   if   it 
were   in  reality  what  it  so  ostentatiously 
calls  itself,  the   mighty  lord  of  the  :| 
CREATION.     It  is  pi-oud,  and  am.bitious, 
captious     and    capricious,    and    the   lord  ( 
knows  what.     Offend   it,  and  it  will  as-  i: 
semble  its  fleets  and  armies,  sack,   burn^  r 
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and  destroy  whatever  comes  in  Its  way, 
and  returning  home,  caper  and  prance  in 
all  the  pomp  of  tritimph,  as  if  it  had  ac- 
tually achieved  some  supernatural  feat. 
Surrounded  by  a  venal  croud  of  poets  and 
historians,  it  swells,  like  the  frog  in  -the 
fable,  at  the  contemplation  of  its  own 
immortality,  assumes  all  the  attributes  of 
a  divinity,  and  lirtle  is  wanting  to  make  it 
erect  temples  to  its  ov/n  insignificance,  and 
believe  itself  seriously  to  be  a  God.— 
Alas  !  poor  mortality  ! 

Thus  much  for  digressions,  of  which 
I  hope  to  have  given  the  reader  a  satis- 
factory specimen.  At  all  events  however 
let  him  not  pass'  a  hasty  judgment,  and 
condemn  the  thing,  because  the  execution 
is  bungling. 

it  is  much  tiie  same  wich  an  episode. 
Whenever  it  affords  am,usement;>  or  in- 
itruction  it  is  certainly  entitled  to  praise. 
For  so  incalculable  are  the  evils  of  human 
life,  that  moroseness  alone  can  reject  the 
itrifle,  which  contributes  to  enliven  the 
H    2 
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gloomy  scene,  or  softens  the  ferocity  o 
the  human    heart  by  a  fictitious  tale   of 


I 


woe. 


The  man  Vv/ho  writes  by  the  rule  and 
compass  may  possibly  escape  professional 
censure,  or  may  even  attain  to  a  subordi- 
nate rank  among  the  classical  authors  of 
the  day.     But  to  the  character  of  genius 
he  must  give   up   every  pretension.     A 
reader  possessing  real  taste  will  prefer  a 
single  page,  where  the  genuine  feelings  of 
the  heart  are  boldly  delineated  in  the  un- 
sophisticated language  of  nature,    to   all 
the  laborious  dullness  of  modern  affecta- 
tion, though   pompously  decorated  with 
the  appellation  of  sentiment  in  the  fashion- 
able  idiom  of  the  dmes.     It  is  for  this 
reason,  that   Sterne  will    be   always  reac 
and  admired,  whiie    most  of  the  produc- 
tions of  the  German  press  sleep  neglectec 
on  the  dusty  shelf. 

Having  said  thus  much  on  the  subjec 
of, episodes,  I  shall  add  a  few  words  re 
specung  the  theatre.      l(  you  consult 
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French  critic,  he  will  instantly  descant  on 
the  necessity  of  conforming  to  a  critical 
code,  which  was  established  above  twenty 
centuries  ago,  by  a  celebrated  philoso- 
pher of  Greece.  Should  you  object,  as 
you  probably  will,  that  the  manners  and 
customs,  as  well  as  the  scenic  represen- 
tations of  the  country  in  which  Aristotle 
lived,  were  totally  different  from  our 
own ;  that  their  theatres  were  capacious 
enough  to  contain  many  thousand  specta- 
tors, and  that  the  stage  represented  a 
public  square,  where  ail  the  dramatis 
personam  might  assemble  without  any 
gross  violation  of  probability,  he  would 
laugh  at  your  ignorance.  But  should  the 
latent  seeds  of  ancient  good-breeding  pre- 
vent him  from  insuldng  you  by  the  smile 
of  superiority,  he  would  undoubtedly  in- 
sist that  the  above  mentioned  regulations 
are  of  such  infinite  consequence,  that  they 
amply  compensate  for  every  incongruity, 
;ind  that  whosoever  presumes,  in  the  ple- 
nitude of  genius,  to  deviate  froni  the 
H  3 
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track  which  Aristotle  has  prescriScdj  is 
no  better  than  a  barbarian,  or  a  Siiake- 
speare.  In  his  opinion,  it  is  far  less  ab- 
surd to  assemble  kings,  and  conspirators 
in  the  same  room,  and  that  the  most: 
public  one  in  the  whole  palace,  and  to 
make  one  talk  of  abdication,  the  others 
of  assassination,  without  the  smallest  ap- 
prehension of  a  discovery,  than  to  trans- 
port those  illustrious  personages  from  one 
house  to  another,  that  they  may  debate 
in  private  on  subjects  which  are  cal- 
culated only  for  confidential  conversation. 
The  same  enlightened  critic  would  re- 
commend to  you  also  to  incur  the  risk  of 
making  an  audience  yawn  through  five  in- 
sipid acts,  composed  according  to  the  lan- 
guid regularity  of  the  Aristotelian  school, 
to  the  monstrous  impropriety  of  intro- 
ducing a  subordinate  plot,  to  give  life 
and  animation  to  the  spiritless  drama. 
But  should  any  child  of  genius  presume 
to  follow    the    bold   path    which   nature 
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pointed  out  to  our  immortal  bard,  a  se^ 
natus  cousultum  would  instantly  pro- 
scribe the  daring  eifort,  as  contrary  to 
the  true  principles  of  classical  taste,  esta- 
blished by  the  united  suffrage  of  ancient 
and  moikrn  Athens. 

It  is  needless,  however,  to  pursue  a 
subject  which  lias  been  so  ably  treated  by 
the  learned  editor  of  Shakespeare.  For 
what  have  we  to  do  with  the  opinions  of 
a  people  who  were  desifrncd  by  nature  to 
be  slaves,  and  who  wiil  infallibly  con- 
tinue so,  under  every  form  of  govern- 
ment, whicli  folly  or  fickleness  may  esta- 
blish. 

In  taste,  as  well  as  in  politics,  they  are 
alike  incapable  of  throv/ing  off  ih^  shac- 
kles of  tyranny,-  and  asserting  the  dignity 
of  man.  Nay,  such  is  their  reverence 
for  despotic  power,  that  one  is  almost 
tempted  to  suspect  that  their  admiration 
for  the  preceptor  of  Alexander  arises  en- 
tirely from  the  samie  souixe,  and  that  they 
respect  him  for  no  reason  so  much  as  bc- 
H  4. 
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cause  of  all  who  ever  swayed  the  sceptre 
of  criticism,  he  is  the  most  decided  foe  to 
literary  freedom. 


CHAP.  IL 


i6dc 


Godfrey's  funeral  was  numerously  at- 
tended. His  father,  who  walked  as  chief 
mourner,  was  supported  by  Steinfeld  and 
Theodore,  yet  so  deep  was  his  affliction, 
that  it  was  with  the  greatest  difficulty 
that  he  was  able  to  perform  this  pious 
office  towards  his  wretched  son.  A  croud 
of  students  followed,  bearing  testimony  to 
the  many  amiable  qualities  of  the  deceased 
in  the  artless  language  of  the  heart.  But 
no  one  appeared  more  absorbed  in  grief 
than  Theodore.  For  he  not  only  regretted 
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a  friend,  whose  virtues  he  highly  prized, 
but  was  deeply  affected  with  the  similarity 
of*  their  fare.  Though  obscured  with 
clouds  and  tempests  from  its  earliest 
dawn,  the  turbid  scene  had  now  closed  on 
Godfrey,  and  he  and  his  sorrows  w^ere  at 
rest.  Not  so  his  own.  His  future  pros- 
peas  were  still  enveloped  in  impenetrable 
darkness,  ti rough  which  no  cheering  r^' 
beamed  auspiciously. 

The  report  of  Leonora*s  intended  mar- 
riage he  firmly  believed,  and  when  he 
accidentally  met  her  a  few  days  after  God- 
frey's death,  he  attributed  the  uncommda 
gaiety  of  her  behavior  to  the  approaching 
change  in  her  situation.  Indeed,  so  fully 
was  he  persuaded  of  the  fact,  that  he 
hourly  expected  to  be  informed  of  the 
fatal  day,  which  must  for  ever  separate 
him  from  the  idol  of  his  affections.  Yet 
still  he  ventured  not  to  make  further 
inquiries,  cither  through  the  apprehension 
of  betraying  his  secret,  or  the  dread  of 
hearing  it  confirmed. 
h5 
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Theodore's  disposition,  though  imccm* 
monly  amiable,  v/as  calculated  rather  to 
promote  the  happiness  of  others  than  his 
own.  An  uncommon  degree  of  timidity 
Jed  him  always  to  suspect  the  vvorst,  and 
if  among  the  various  chances  which  For- 
tune  presented,  one  only  appeared  in  his 
disfavor,  to  that  alone  he  looked  for  com- 
pletion, convinced  that  in  tht  fluctuating 
■scene  of  life,  the  genius  of  evil  most  com- 
monly prevails. 

Prepossessed  as  he  nov/  was  that  Leo- 
nora was  destined  to  another,  all  her 
w'ords  and  actions  were  misinterpreted. 
In  vain  a  smile  of  preference  illuminated 
her  bewitching  countenance,  while  she 
conversed  with  him  at  her  father's  con- 
cert, f^r  by  him  it  was  mistaken  for  the 
smile  of  aiTabiiity,  which  innate  benevo- 
lence prompted  her  to  dispense  with  un- 
liistinguishing  kindness  to  all  Vv'ho  ap- 
proached her.  Her  attentions  too,  though 
they  penetrated  tq  his  heart,  served  rather 
to  embitter  the  wound  than  to  heal  it.    At 
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her  particular  request,  he  accompanied 
her,  when  she  sang,  but  this  also  he  im- 
puted to  accident.  Their  kindred  souls 
melted  in  a  stream  of  sv/eetest  harmony  y  . 
yet  the  tender  expression  of  sensibility 
which  marked  her  delivery  of  the  pathetic 
strains,  seemed  to  him  no  more  than  the 
triumph  of  art,  and  as  such  alone  he  ad- 
mired it. 

When  the  mu  vie  ceased,  Leonora  found 
an  opportunity  to  mention  Godfrey,  of 
v/hom  she  spoke  with  feeling  and  esteem. 
Nor  was  Theodore  able  to  stifie  a  sigh,- 
when  he  secretly  reflected  that  an  oppor- 
tunity might  soon  occur  for  her  offering. 
a  similar  tribute  to  his  own  memory. 

Frederic,  who  watched  him  attentively 
during  the  whole  evening,nolonger  doubted 
his  attachmen  ,  and  determined  to  seize  the 
earliest  occasion  to  ascertain  the  truth  of 
his  suspicions.  The  first  time  they  v/ere 
alone,  he  accordingly  turned  the  conver- 
sation on  the  charms  of  Leonora,  com- 
H   6 
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mending  her  in  the  warmest  terms  of  ad- 
miration. 

Theodore,  who  could  not  yet  prevail 
on  himself  to  open  his  heart,  replied  with 
affected  indifference.  His  commenda- 
tions, when  extorted  by  repeated  enco- 
miums, were  cold  and  languid,  and  such 
only  as  a  rival  beauty  could  not  have  re- 
fused. 

Perceiving  that  nothing  could  be  gained 
on  his  reserve,  Frederic,  looking  sted- 
fastly  at  him,  said,  with  a  sarcastic  smile, 
*'  You  a  more  of  a  stoic  than  I  imagin- 
ed." 

The  manner  in  which  these  v/ords  were 
delivered  entirely  disconcerted  our  hero, 
who  finding  himself  detected  was  utterly 
unable  to  reply. 

*•  What !  silent  my  friend  ?"  conti- 
nued Steinfeld,  laughing;  "I  expected 
you  to  glory  in  your  insensibility,  which 
is  the  characteristic  virtue  of  a  monk.'* 

**  Insensibility  V  stammered  ^Theo- 
dore.  **  Indeed  I  do  not  comprehend 
you*" 
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Frederic. — ^^  Poor  Theodore  !  you 
would  understand  me  well  enough,  if  you 
chose  it.  But  you  are  a  man  of  discretion 
I  perceive,  and  have  your  secrets  as  well 
as  other  people." 

Theodore  remained  silent,  for  m  truth 
he  knew  not  what  to  answer. 

Frederic, — "  To  be  serious,  Theo- 
dore, I  have  for  some  time  suspected  the 
motive  of  your  dejection." 

Theodore, — ''  Dejection  !" 

Frederic. — ^^  Towards  you  I  have  in- 
variably acted  with  candor  and  openness, 
and  think  myself  entitled  to  some  degree 
of  confidence.  But  there  is  no  account- 
ing for  the  conduct  of  lovers." 

Theodore  made  no  reply. 

Frederic. — ^^  Do  not,  however,  ima- 
gine that  I  am  desirous  of  extorting  from 
you  a  confession,  which  you  are  unwilling 
to  make.  Yet,  if  my  suspicions  are 
founded,  it  might  be  in  my  power  to  ren- 
^r  you  essential  service." 
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Again  he  paused,  but  as  Thc^prc 
still  hesitated,  he  thus, resumed. 

"  This  caution,  my  dear  I'heodorej 
can  avail  no  longer..  Your  attachment 
to  Leonora  is  no  secret  to  me,  and  will 
shortly  cease  to  be  so  to  any  one." 

Blushing  to  find  himiSelf  thus  unexpect- 
edly discovered,  Theodore  threw  himself 
on  Steinfeld's  neck,  sobbing  out  in  ac- 
cents which  v/ere  scarcely  articulate — 

''I  i  no  longer  attempt  to  conceal 
my  weakness,  for  reserve  is  unpardonable 
towards  such  a  friend  as  you  are.  In- 
deed, indeed,  it  has  cost  me  much  to 
disguise  my  sentiments  till  now.  A  thou- 
sand times  I  iiave  been  on  the  point  of 
revealing  to  you  the  real  state  of  my 
heart,  yet  at  the  very  instant  v/hen  I  was 
preparing  to  speak,  a  something,  that  I 
cannot  express,  tied  m.y  tongue.  You, 
Frederic,  who  are  acquainted  with  the 
timidity  which  is  inseparable  from  real 
iove,  may  find  in  your  own  breast  my 
most  powerful  advocate." 
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Frederic. — '^  No  excuse,  my  dear 
Theodore,  is  any  longer  necessary ;  diough 
I  will  frankly  own,  that  I  was  a  litde  hurt 
at  your  want  of  confidence.  But  it  is  now 
over,  and  we  will  think  no  more  of  what  is 
past.  For  so  long  as  your  silence  did  not 
proceed  from  diminished  regard,  I  can 
have  no  reason  to  complain." 

Delighted,  as  every  virtuous  mind  must 
feel,  in  the  consciousness  of  acting  right, 
Theodore  now  related  to  his  friend  many 
particulars  with  which  che  reader  is  already 
acquainted,  and  v/hich  upon  that  account 
we  shall  pass  over  in  silence. 

Nor  v/as  it  a  trifling  consolation  to  him 
to  cjepose  his  sorrows  in  the  sympathising 
bosom  of  a  friend,  and  to  have  that  friend 
not  only  approve  his  choice,  but  even 
flatter  him  with  the  hope  of  not  being  in- 
different to  Leonora.  Yet  however  great 
the  sadsfaction  he  felt  at  this  pleasing 
assurance,  the  natural  timidity  of  his  dis- 
posidon  induced  him  to  lean  towards  the 
opposite  extreme,  and  though  his  fears 
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about  her  marriage  were  entirely  removed, 
xhey  were  replaced  by  apprehensions  of  a 
different  nature,  yet  scarce  less  acute  than 
the  former. 

Frederic  now  intreated  him  to  make 
Theresa  acquainted  with  his  a:tachment, 
as  he  knew  how  much  she  would  rejoice 
at  an  event,  which  appeared  likely  to  re- 
verse all  his  former  plans,  and  to  attach 
him  once  more  to  the  world.  In  this, 
however,  he  couki  not  succeed,  as  Theo- 
dore insisted  that,  for  the  present  at  least, 
his  sencunents  might  remain  the  profound- 
est  secret,  both  to  her  and  to  all  man- 
kind. 
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CHAP.  III. 


The  balance  turns  in  fafor  of  hop^ 

Frederic,  who  already  suspected 
Leonora's  partiality  towards  Theodore, 
determined  to  watch  her  closely,  and  the 
more  attentive  he  became  to  her  behavior, 
the  greater  reason  he  discovered  to  con- 
firm this  idea.  The  result  of  these  obser- 
vations was  communicated  to  his  friend, 
whom  he  strortgly  exhorted  to  seize  the 
•first  opportunity  of  disclosing  his  passion 
to  Leonora. 

Theodore  at  first  was  delighted  with 
this  advice,  and  promised  to  put  it  in 
practice  -,  but  when  he  began  seriously  to 
consider  the  difficulty  of  the  undertaking. 
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his  resolution  failed  him.  To  tell  a  wo- 
man to  her  face  that  he  loved  her,  and 
one  too  whom  he  tenderly  loved,  was  an 
effort  too  great  for  his  courage.  Let  me, 
however,  recommend  to  the  reader  not 
to  deride  his  weakness,  for  it  was  in  truth 
a  most  amiable  one,  and  to  ridicule  it 
would  betray  a  want  of  sentiment  which- 
no  man  of  feeling  would  avow.  On  the 
contrary,  let  him  candidly  consult  his 
heart,  and  endeavor  to  recollect  what  his 
own  sensations  were,  when  firflhe  yielded 
to  the  power  of  love,  and  if  he  does  not 
discover  something  similar  to  what  Theo- 
dore experienced,  to  me  he  will  appeax  an 
cfbject  of  pity,  whatever  he  may  think 
of  himself 

The  frost  set  in  with  a  plentifal  fall  of 
snov/,  a  party  m  traiiieaus  was  proposed, 
and  our  hero  received  the  disdnguished 
honor  of  becoming  the  charioteer  of  Leo- 
nora. Yet  as  no  human  bliss  is  free  from 
alloy,  his  joy  was  greatly  diminished  by 
the  apprehension  of  a  sudden  thaw,  which 
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Would  at  once  defeat  this  charming  pro'> 
ject.  Twenty  times  a  day  he  consulted 
the  barometer,  or  examined  the  weather- 
cock, and  the  sky,  when  if  the  quick- 
silver fell,  the  wind  veered,  or  a  cloud 
was  seen  in  the  horizon,-  he  was  as  much 
terrified  as  the  most  timorous  merchant 
could  have  been,  when  he  hears  that  the 
convoy,  with  which  his  vessels  sailed^  is 
pursued  by  a  hostile  fleet. 

Fortune,  however,  was  this  time  pro- 
pitious to  the  fondest  wishes  of  love. 
The  happy  morning  dawned,  and  the 
rising  sun  glittered  in  bright  effulgence  on 
the  dazzling  snow.  The  sledges  came, 
and  Theodore  with  palpitating  bosom 
drove  to  Leonora's  door.  As  he  entered 
the  room,  where  the  family  were  break- 
fasting, his  emotion  was  so  great,  that  he 
could  hardly  stammer  out  an  awkv/ard 
compliment  to  the  ladies.  But  they  wel- 
comed him  with  such  a  look  of  cordiality, 
that  he  soon  recovered  from  liis  embar-- 
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rassment,  and  gave  his  hand  to  Leonorar^ 
with  tolerable  composure. 

In  none  of  the  books  in  which  our 
hero  was  versed^  had  he  ever  met  with  a 
situation  in  any  way  similar  to  his  own,. 
and  he  accordingly  felt  more  at  a  loss  how 
to  begin  the  conversation,  than  he  would 
have  been  to  deliver  a  Latin  oration  before 
all  the  professors  in  Germany.  In  the 
whole  course  of  his  life  he  had  never  been 
equally  perplexed,  for  though  the  moment 
was  arrived  which  he  so  ardently  sought- 
after,  he  was  totally  unable  to  take  advantage 
of  his  good  fortune  ;  and  to  explain  his* 
sentiment*  to  Leonora.  To  speak  of  his. 
passion  was  impossible,  and  he  thought 
it  ill-bred  to  be  silent.  What  then, 
could  he  do  ?  No  interesting  subject 
occurred  -,  or  rather  no  subject  but  one 
was  interesting  to  him,  and  on  that  he 
could  not  venture  to  open  his  lips.  In 
this  sad  dilemma  he  had  recourse  to  all 
those  hackneyed  topics  which  timidity  so 
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profusely  employs.  '^  He  was  glad  that 
the  day  proved  fine.  He  was  afraid  she 
suffered  from  the  cold.  He  advised  her 
to  put  on  an  additional  tippet  He  was 
sorry  that  she  had  so  bad  a  charioteer." 
But  alas  I  these  are  subjects  which  are 
quickly  exhausted,  as  Theodore  found 
BO  his  cost.  Conscious  too  of  the  awk- 
ward figure  that  he  made,  he  every  instant 
grew  more  embarrassed,  for  though  his 
bosom  swelled  with  tenderness,  and  his 
heart  suggested  the  sweetest  vows  of  un- 
changeable affection,  every  sentiment  died 
abortiv^e  as  it  trembled  on  his  disobedient 
tongue. 

In  this  situation  they  reached  a  village 
where  refreshments  were  prepared  for 
the  ladies.  Theodore  handed  Leonora 
into  the  house,  and  felt  as  much  relieved 
by  the  presence  of  his  companions,  as  if 
he  had  been  condemned  to  a  ttte-a-ttte 
with  the  most  amorous  old  maid  in  the 
universe. 

A   few   glasses   of  excellent   Rhenish 
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served  to  exhiierate  his  spirits,  and  he 
promised  himself  to  be  better  companv 
at  his  return.  Of  this  fortunate  change 
the  lady  had  an  early  specimen,  and  one 
too  which  seemed  not  to  displease  her. 
For  as  she  jumped  lightly  ijito  the  car- 
riage, Theodore  mustered  courage  to 
press  her  hand,  but  he  did  it  with  so  much 
gentleness,  that  she  either^was  insensible 
to  the  timid  touch,  or  was  far  from  of- 
fended at  his  presumption,  since  instead 
of  a  frown,  Vv'hicli  the  blushing  youth  ex- 
pected, he  received  a  look  so  soft  and 
bewitching,  that  nothing  but  marble  couJd 
have  resisted  it. 

The  evening  was  serene  and  bright. 
Clothed  in  the  white  apparel  of  winter, 
the  surrounding  country  glowed  with  a 
purple  hue,  as  the  setting  sun  illumined 
with  its  parting  rays  the  majestic  scenery. 
A  thick  forest  of  pines  lay  before  them, 
whose  dusky  branches  form^ed  a  pleasing 
contrast  with  the  vivid  coloring  of  na- 
ture. 
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Theodore  gazed  in  extacy  on  this 
grand  and  animated  landscape,  and  then 
turned  with  increasing  rapture  towards 
his  lovely  companion,  whose  expressive 
eyes  sparkled  with  intelligence,  and  love. 
With  an  energy,  to  which  he  had  hither- 
to been  a  stranger  even  in  the  bold- 
est flights  of  enthusiastic  fancy,  he  des- 
canted in  the  warm  language  of  genius 
on  the  romandc  beauties  of  this  animated 
picture,  displaying  all  that  exquisite  sen- 
sibility, and  nice  discernment  whic]> 
formed  the  basis  of  his  character.  Leo- 
nora listened,  and  like  Desdemona  ^^  with 
a  greedy  ear  devoured  his  discourse," 
while  every  v/ord  he  uttered  fascinated 
her  senses,  delighted  her  understanding, 
and  comfirmcd  the  empire  of  love* 
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CHAP.  IV, 


A  Ball. 


While  Leonora  retired  to  dress,  our 
hero  gave  way  to  all  the  raptures  of  a 
lover. 

"  How  can  I  express  to  you,  my  ge- 
nerous friend,'*  said  he  to  Frederic,  ''  the 
gratitude  I  feel  for  the  enchanting  mo- 
ments you  have  procured  me.  My  hap- 
piness is  too  great  for  words  to  paint, 
since  I  have  every  reason  to  believe  that 
the  lovely  Leonora  returns  my  affection." 

^^  Why  before  this  I  hope  she  has 
told  you  so  herself,"  returned  Steinfeld 
smiling,  *'  or  your  time  has  been  ill  em- 
ployed." 


THE    ENTHUSIAST.  l6^ 

^^  Told  me  so  ?"  cried  Theodore  in 
rapture,  "  I  could  never  have  survived 
the  ecstatic  moment.  To  be  beloved  of 
Leonora  is  a  consummation  of  bliss  to 
which  no  mortal  merit  can  aspire.'* 

Frederic. — "  In  that  case,  your's  is 
more  than  mortal,  for  if  I  am  not 
strangely  deceived  she  prefers  you  to  all 
mankind  ;  and  v/ilj  tell  you  so  herself,  if 
you  will  only  allow  her  an  opportunity 
of  doing  it." 

Theodore. — "  But  how,  my  dear  Fre- 
<kric,  is  this  to  be  accomplished  ?'* 

Frederic. — '*  By  the  simplest  of  all 
methods,  for  you  have  nothing  r  ^  do  but 
to  disclose  your  feelings  to  her.'* 

Theodore. — ^'  Should  she  be  offended 
%x  my  boldness." — 

Frederic, — "  Never  fear.  No  woman 
Vias  ever  angry  w^ith  a  handsome  young 
man  for  admiring  her.  If  Leonora  really 
loves  you,  as  I  am  persuaded  she  does, 
she  will  be  delighted  with  knowing  that 
you  feel  for  her  a  flame  more  ardent  than 
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her  own.  Not  that  she  entertains  the 
smallest  doubt  about  it,  for  this  is  a  sub- 
ject on  which  every  female  possesses  so 
much  penetration,  that  she  frequently 
discovers  the  growing  attachment  of  a 
XTian>  even  before  he  suspects  it  himself. 
Believe  me,  Theodore,  this  diffidence 
will  ruin  you,  for  in  love,  as  well  as  in 
war,  confidence  goes  a  long  way  towards 
ensuring  success," 

Though  Theodore  had  little  faith  in  h[% 
own  merit^  he  trusted  implicitly  to  the 
5U])erior  judgement  of  hh  friend,  Th<? 
truth  of  this  theory  he  therefore  readily 
admitted^  though,  at  the  same  time,  he 
expressed  many  doubts  respecting  his  own 
ability  to  put  it  in  practice,  concluding, 
however,  with  the  assurance,  that  at  alj 
events  he  was  resolved  to  make  x\}c  ex- 
periment, whenever  he  could  summon 
sufficient  firmness  for  the  trial, 

They  now  hastened  to  the  ball,  where 
they  arrived  ^  few  minutes  before  Leopora, 
^s  she   walked  up  the  room  in  all  tho 
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bUzc  of  beauty,  every  eye  was  directed 
towards  her,  while  a  general  murmur  of 
admiration  buzzed  around.  Even  envy 
itself  was  silent.  For  so  unconscious  did 
she  appear  of  her  own  superiority,  and 
so  generous  was  she  in  acknowledging 
the  claims  of  rival  charms,  that  interest 
for  once  united  with  gratitude  in  support 
of  truth. 

Scarce  had  she  taken  her  seat,  when 
our  two  friends  approached  her,  the  one 
with  compliments,  the  other  with  blushes. 
Theodore  was  in  ecstacy,  and  gazed  on 
her  with  a  sentiment  of  devotion  more 
pure  and  animated  dian  his  enthusia3~ 
ticsoul  had  ever  offered  to  his  patron 
saint.  But  Frederic,  though  his  feel- 
ing heart  sympathised  warmly  in  the  hap- 
piness of  his  adopted  brother,  could  not 
repress  a  sensation  of  envy,  as  he  secretly 
compared  his  ov/n  sinister  prospects  with 
those  of  Theodore,  and  sighed  out  in  an 
articulate  whisper,  "  O  God  !  that  The- 
resa were  here  !'* 
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Low  as  were  the  tones  in  which  he 
breathed  this  prayer,  it  escaped  not  the 
notice  of  Leonora,  who  no  sooner  heard 
Iiim,  than  she  united  heartily  in  the 
wish. 

"  Heavens  !*'  cried  Theodore  in  as- 
tonishment, "  how  came  you  acquainted 
with  my  sister  ?** 

*'  Are  you  then  ignorant/*  she  replied, 
**  that  the  baron  has  made  me  his  confi- 
dante ?  But  as  the  subject  has  been  thus 
introduced,  allow  me,"  continued  she, 
turning  to  Steinfeld,  ''  to  inquire  if  no 
favourable  change  has  takefi  place  since 
last  v;e  conversed  together  ?'* 

'^  Alas,"  said  he,  with  a  deep  sigh, 
^'^  what  change  could  I  expect  ?" 

*'  Your  situadon  is  indeed  a  cruel  one,** 
rejoined  Leonora,  ''  and  I  sincerely  pity 
you  both.  Your  sister,  Mr.  Rosenthal, 
must  be  a  charming  girl,  and  I  wish  I 
had  so  amiable  a  friend." 

'^  I  think  I  may  safely  affirm,"  replied 
our  hero,  with   all  the  warmth  of  affec- 
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don,  **  chat  she  is  not  unworthy  of  your 
esteem  ;  and  to  your  compassion  she  is 
certainly  entitled,  since  her  attachment 
promises  to  make  her  wretched  for 
life.'* 

''  Though  I  can  point  out  no  solid 
ground  for  consolation,"  resumed  the 
the  lovely  casuist,  ^'  I  am  far  from  view- 
ing the  subject  in  so  unfavourable  a 
light.  Let  the  baron  continue  to  act 
with  firmness,  and  his  perseverance  must 
ultimately  be  crowned  with  success.  For 
it  is  inconsistent  with  the  bounty  of  pro- 
vidence to  decree  the  misery  of  two 
beings,  who  are  so  deserving  of  its  pro- 
tection." 

The  music  now  struck  up,  and  Fre- 
deric had  scarce  time  to  thank  Leonora 
for  her  good  opinion,  when  the  dancing 
began. 

Theodore's  emotion  was  too  great  to 
be   concealed  as   he  offered   his  hand   to 
Leonora,    but  by  degrees   he  recovered 
I  3 
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himself,  and  followed  her  light  airy  step-s,  1 
with  all  the  graceful  agility  of  youth. 
Yet  think  not,  gentle  reader,  that  Leo- 
nora was  one  of  those  accomplished 
dancers  whom  thou  arc  wont  to  adrairc 
at  a  fashionable  balL  Her  graces  were 
those  of  nature ;  while  her  dress  and  at- 
titudes, though  highly  becoming,  were 
such  as  modesty  could  assume  without  a 
blush.  She  looked,  indeed,  like  a  divi- 
nity  descended  among  mortals,  but  it  w.vs 
not  such  a  divinity  as  thou  hast  frequently 
seen  on  the  opera  stage,  for  jhe  no  less 
disdained  the  meretricious  airs  of  the  the- 
atre, than  the  profligacy  which  usually 
attends  them. 

As  it  was  th€  custom  to  change  part- 
ners at  the  end  of  every  second  dance, 
our  hero's  felicity  was  of  short  duration. 
To  the  delicious  sensations  which  he  ex.- 
pericnced  when  honored  with  Leonora's 
hand,  others  succeeded  of  a  very  dif- 
ferent cast.  Her  smiles,  which  till  now 
had  animated  his  breast  with  the   most 
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exquisite  delight,  produced  an  oppoiite 
effect,  when  the)^  sweetly  beamed  on- 
another  object,  and  he  retired  into  a  cor- 
ner of  the  room  with  visible  marks  of 
discontent.  Giving  way  to  a  train  of 
melancholy  ideas,  somebody  tapped  him 
gently  on  the  shoulder,  when  starting 
from  his  reverie,  he  beheld  Leonora  by 
his  side. 

'^  What  tired  already  most  doughty 
knight  ?.  For  I  have  at  last  got  rid  of 
that  tiresome  man,  and  am  come  to  chal- 
lenge you  for  another  dance." 

Theodore  seized  her  proffered  hand, 
and  pressing  it  to  his  lips,  led  her  in- 
stantly to  her  place.  Insensible  to  every 
thing  except  the  happiness  of  being 
together,  they  flew  round  the  room 
like  sylphs,  scarcely  touching  the  floor 
on  which  they  trod,  and  while  the  rest 
of  the  company  dropped  off  in  pairs, 
they  continued  waltzing,  till  they  were 
left  alone.  A  general  murmur  of  applause 
attracted  the  attention  of  Leonora,  who 
I  4 
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no  sooner  was  aware  of  the  impropriety 
she  had  committed,  than  she  retreated 
hastily  to  her  seat, 

^*  It  is  a  long  time/'  said  Theodore, 
after  a  pause  of  deep  reflection^  and 
taking  Leonora  by  the  hand.  ''  It  is  a 
long  time  that  I  have  sought  an  oppor- 
tunity."— 

The  ice  was  broken^  and  he  was 
swimming  gently  with  the  current^  when 
one  of  his  fellow  students  unexpectedly 
interrupted  the  conversation  by  taking  out 
Leonora  to  dance. 

What  a  cruel  disappointment  was  this ! 
he  had  hitherto  been  labouring  in  vain^ 
and  at  the  moment  when  he  attained  the 
arduous  summit^  his  hopes  were  frustrated 
like  those  of  Sisiphus,  and  the  toil  was 
again  to  commence. 

Steinfeld,  vvho  perceived  his  distress^ 
immediately  seated  himself  in  Leonora's 
place,  ''  What's  the  matter,  Theodore  E'* 
said  he  laughing,  that  you  look  like  the 
knight  of  the  woeful  countenance  s  and 
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yet  I  can  hardly  persuade  myself,  that 
you  have  much  cause  to  complain  of  your 
Dulcinea's  severity." 

'^  Alas  !"  ansv/ered  Theodore^  ^^  I 
know  not  on  what  foundation  your  judg- 
ment rests,  but  for  my  own  part,  I  am 
still   a  stranger  to    her  sentiments,- — 

*^  And  must  remain  so  to  all  eternity,  if 
you  expect  the  declaration  to  come  from  her. 
Gallantry,  I  fear,  is  of  all  the  sciences  that 
which  you  understand  the  least.  For  if 
you  knew  half  so  much  of  lovCy  as  you 
do  of  latin ^  there  would  be  no  need  tQ 
remind  you  of  this." 

Frederic  now  took  him.  to  the  side- 
board, and  pouring  out  a  glass  of  Bur- 
gundy, ."  here,"  said  he,  ''is  to  the 
beauty  we  adore." 

Theodore  made  no  objecdon,  but  look- 
ing tenderly  at  Leonora,  drank  it  off, 
when  they  both  returned  to  their  corner, 
where  being  shortly  joined  by  Leonora, 
who  had  now  finished  her  dance,  the 
conversation  took  a  more  general  turn. 
I  J 
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For  Theodore,  however  desirous  he 
might  be  of  a  tcte-a-icte  with  the  lady, 
was  by  no  means  sorry  that  the  dreaded 
moment  should  be  postponed  by  the  pre- 
sence of  his  friend.  In  the  course  of  the 
evening,  however,  he  ventured  to  in- 
quire, if  he  might  be  permitted  to  visit 
her  occasionally.  To  this  she  replied  in 
the  affirmative,  obligingly  adding,  "  How 
can  you  possibly  doubt  it,  after  the  press- 
ing invitations  you  have  received  r'' 


CHAP.  V. 


A  Conversation. 


Theodore  was  so  charmed  with  the 
adventures  of  the  day,  that  he  was  un- 
aole  to  close  his  eyes.  The  music  still 
sounded  in  his  ear  ^  still  the  lovely  form 
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of  Leonora  floated  be  fere  his  eyes^__Fin:i- 
ing  it  impossible  to  sleep,  he  rose  at  an 
early  hour,  and  hastened'  to  Steinfeld's 
apartment,  who  congratulated  him  sin- 
cerely on  his  flattering  prospects,  as  the 
sentiments  of  Leonora,  he  said,  wer^  hd 
longer  doubtful. 

Theodorc.-^^'^  I  wish  I  was  sure  of 
that!" 

Frederlc.^^^^  It  depends  only  on  yoit 
to  be  so.  ll^  the  mean  time,  however, 
you  may  trust  to  me,  for  a  bye-stander 
often  sees  most  of  the  game," 

Theodore,-^^^  I  fear  you. flatter  me." 

Frederic, — "  Not  in  the  least*  But 
how  can  you  expect  to  malv£  any  furtlier 
progress,  while  there  is  so"  much  coldness 
in  your  manner  ?" 

Theodore, — Coldness !  the  sun  itself 
then  is  cold.  It  is  true  indeed,  that  I 
frequently  am  at  a  loss  for  words  to  paint 
my  feelings.  When  alone,  I  have  a. 
thousand  things  to  Communicate,  and 
could'  express  them  with  all  the  fervid 
I  6 
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eloquence  of  love.  But  the  very  instant 
I  approach  Leonora,  my  ideas  grow  con- 
fused, and  I  am  lost  in  the  contempla- 
tion of  her  transcendent  charms,  which 
blind  and  dazzle  like  the  summer  sun. 
Yesterday,  for  example,  when  seated  by 
her  side,  I  lost  the  feirest  opportunity  of 
declaring  my  passion.  Yet  it  was  not  in 
my  power  to  speak  -,  and  though  I  twisted 
my  thoughts  into  a  thousand  forms,  every 
phrase  appeared  awkward,  stiff,  and  in- 
adequate to  the  sentiment  I  was  desirous 
of  expressing.  Indeed,  I  fear,  she  must 
look  on  me  as  one  of  the  dullest  dogs  in 
xht  universe." 

Frederic. — ''  Judge  not  so  harshly, 
my  dear  friend.  To  an  indifferent  spec- 
tator you  might  have  appeared  in  a  difad- 
vantageous  light,  but  in  the  eyes  of  his 
mistress  the  embarrassment  of  a  lover  will 
always  meet  with  a  ready  excuse,  because 
she  will  impute  it  to  the  fascinating  powers 
of  her  own  charms.  Leonora's  vanity— 
and  where  i^  the  woman  who  is  free  from. 
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vanity  ? — widiout  doubt  will  attribute 
your  silence  to  that  timid  admiration 
which  is  the  unerring  symptom  of  a  first 
attachment ;  and  persuade  herself  that 
language  is  too  weak  to  paint  the  rap- 
tures of  a  heart  which  she  has  inflamed. 
This  supposition  is  in  some  degree  au- 
thorised by  fact,  as  it  often  happens  that 
those  men  who  converse  with  the  greatest 
eloquence  on  indifferent  topics,  are  dis- 
tressed for  words,  when  their  sensibility 
is  roused  by  the  more  violent  emotions 
of  the  soul." 

Theodore  was  a  little  consoled  by  the 
assurance  that  the  wisest  men  often  prove 
the  most  awkward  lovers,  and  that  folly 
and  impudence  will  frequently  succeed, 
when  sense  and  feeling  fail.  It  was,  how- 
ever, a  part  of  his  character  to  analyse 
every  passion,  so  far  at  least  as  his  en- 
thusiasdc  temper  would  allov/ ;  though, 
like  many  philosophers,  he  was  wont  to 
attribute  the  good  or  bad  qualities,  which 
nature  has  implanted  in  the  human  breast^ 
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to  ambition,  friendship,  pride,  piety,  or 
love,  in  exact  proportion  as  either  of 
those  passions  happened  to  predominate 
in  his  own' bosom,  at  the' moment  when 
the  discussion  took  place.  The  beauty 
of  Leonoiia  was  accordingly  the  actual 
source  from  whence  every  virtue  fprung, 
as  we  may  judge  from  the  following  dis- 
course. 

'*  Since  I  have  loved,'*  said  he  to  Stein* 
feld,  "  my  character  has  undergone  a 
total  change  j  and  though  I  flatter  myself 
that  my  disposition  w^as  never  depraved^ 
I  plainly  perceive  that  every  sentiment  is 
ennobled,  and  every  feeling  purified. 
Never  did  I  behold  the  distresses  of  my 
fellow  creatures  with  indifference,  but 
they  now  excite  a  more  tender  sympathy 
that  ever.  My  wishes  to  relieve  them 
are  strengthened  -,  my  endeavours  to  serve 
them  redouble.  Th\is  I  consider  every 
child  of  sorrow  in  the  light  of  a  brother, 
and  make  his  sufrerings  my  own.  The 
happines-s  of  Others  constitutes  an  csscn« 
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tial  part  of  my  own  felicity,  while  every 
cloud  that  overshadows  a  human  brow  casts 
a  transient  shade  over  my  own.  Even 
my  religious  principles  are  improved."— 
(Poor  Theodore  !  he  would  have  drawn 
a  very  different  conclusion  from  the  same 
premises,  when  he  was  studying  the  life 
of  St.  Francis  !) 

"  You  may  smile,"  continued  he,  ob* 
serving  that  his  friend  gave  a  reluctant 
assent  to  this  last  assertion,  *^  but  the  fact 
is  pi-ecisely  as  I  state  it  j  for  my  suppli- 
cations are  never  addressed  to  heaven  with 
so  much  fervor,  as  when  I  kneel  by  the 
side  of  Leonora.  Love  too,  pervading 
with  its  electric  fire  every  facultv  of  the 
soul,  gives  energy  and  animation  to  the 
whole  machine ;  awakening  the  higher  at- 
tributes of  our  nature,  and  stimulating  the 
mind  in  the  pursuit  of  virtue," 

Frederic. — ''  We  here  agree  mo5f 
perfecdy,  and  I  in  consequence  have  often 
wondered  at  the  absurdity  of  some  mo- 
ralistSj  for  attempting  to  debase  a  passion 
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which,  under  the  guidance  of  reason,  is 
capable  of  producing  such  admirable  ef- 
fects. Love  is  vicious  only  when  it  is 
planted  in  a  vitiated  soil,  but  was  cer- 
tainly intended  by  the  bounty  of  provi- 
dence to  scatter  a  few  transient  flowers  in 
the  thorny  path  of  life." 

*^  That  the  appellation  of  love  is  fre- 
quently misapplied  as  a  cloak  for  the 
grossest  and  most  sensual  appetite,  it  is 
not  easy  to  deny.  But  the  same  thing 
may  be  urged  with  respect  to  religion, 
which  when  prostituted  by  ambition,  and 
interest,  has  deluged  the  world  in  blood." 

This  moral  disquisition  was  interrupted 
by  the  entrance  of  a  fellow  student,  who 
brought  an  account  of  the  death  of 
Godfrey's  father,  which  was  attended  with 
the  following  circumstances.  Upon  his 
return  home,  he  ordered  his  house -keeper 
to  quit  the  house.  Accustomed  to  rule 
with  uncontrouled  sway,  she  determined 
not  to  obey,  and  having  tried  ineffectu- 
ally  the   influence   of   tears,    she  boldly 
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threw  aside  the  mask,  and  braved  her 
degraded  lover  with  all  the  insolence  of 
practised  vice.  The  contest,  which  was 
long  and  violent,  enflamed  the  irritable 
temper  of  old  Godfrey  to  such  a  degree, 
that  it  accelerated  the  devellopement  of  a 
fever,  which  he  probably  inhaled  from 
the  dying  breath  of  his  son.  The  fourth 
day  he  expired ;  but  not  till  after  he  had 
learned  that  his  mistress  had  decamped 
with  all  the  money  and  plate  she  could 
collect. 

Theodore  expressed  his  surprize  at  the 
profligacy  of  human  nature,  and  silently 
thanked  his  stars,  that  the  object  of  his 
adoration  was  exempt  from  all  the  im- 
perfections of  her  sex.  Steinfeld's  know- 
ledge of  the  world  led  him  on  the  con- 
trary to  draw  a  different  conclusion,  for  he 
was  aware  that  the  woman,  who  sacrifices 
honor  at  the  shrine  of  interest,  is  capable 
oC  every  crime. 


ISS  THEOCORE  J    OK, 


CHAP.    VI. 


Ift  which  the  prospect  brightensi 


There  was  a  time  when  Thcodor-S 
would  have  thought  himself  the  most  for- 
tunate of  men  to  have  enjoyed  the  smal- 
lest share  in  Leonora's  affections,  but  his 
ambition,  as  is  generally  the  case  with 
ambition  of  every  kind,  extended  in  pro*- 
portion  to  the  progress  he  made,  and  he 
now  looked  forward  to  the  delightful  hope 
of  one  day  calling  her  his  own.  There 
were  moments,  however,  in  which 
fear  prevailed,  nor  could  he  dispel  the 
gloom  which  obscured  his  prospects^ 
when  he  reflected  that  no  attachment,- 
hovvever  pure  and   ardent   it  might  be>. 
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eould  afford  shelter  from  the  winter  bla^t^ 
or  procure  food  and  raiment  for  a  craving 
family.  Nor  could  he  conceal  from  him* 
self  that  cold  and  hunger,  despicable  as 
such  considerations  may  appear  to  the  en* 
thusiatic  mind  of  a  lover,  are  real  cala» 
mities,  which  no  blandishments  can  dis- 
guise,  no  transports  efface.  He  recol- 
lected also  that  a  celebrated  wit  of  anti- 
quity, who  knew  more  of  mankind  than 
all  the  Franciscan  friars  collectively  taken> 
had  ^aid  with  truth  sine  Cerere  et  Bac- 
cho  Jriget  Venus ^  or  in  plain  English-, 
iore  stai^ves  in  a  cottage. 

Giving  way  to  these  disheartening  ideas, 
and  pacing  his  room  with  an  irregular 
step,  he  broke  out  into  the  following  so- 
liloquy. 

"  That  she  at  present  views  m€  with 
a  partial  eye,  I  have  the  strongest  reason 
to  believe.  Yet  should  some  wealthier 
rival  enter  the  lists,  whom  fortune  fa- 
vors with  her  choicest  gifts,  can  I  flatter 
myself  that  the  contest  will  long  continue 
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doubtful  ?  For  what,  alas  !  have  I  to  offer  ? 
I  who  possess  neither  rank,  nor  riches, 
nor  any  other  mark  of  worldly  distinction ; 
for  light  indeed  are  the  treasures  of  the 
heart  when  weighed  against  gold  and 
titles.  How  then  can  I  expect  to  be 
preferred,  should  some  suitor  present 
himself,  recommended  by  an  illustri- 
ous name,  and  who  can  oppose  a  splen- 
did equipage,  a  numerous  retinue,  a  mag- 
nificent house,  and  all  the  charms  of  ele* 
gance  and  dress,  to  the  sighs  and  protes- 
tations of  disinterested  passion." 

It  is  impossible  to  deny  that  there  was 
much  truth  in  every  thing  that  he  said, 
and  so  he  thought  himself  at  the  time. 
But  alas  !  how  unstable  are  the  sagest  re- 
solutions, when  beauty  forbids  their  com- 
pletion !  One  single  smile  from  Leonora 
defeated  the  wisdom  of  many  a  pensive 
hour,  dissipating  every  scruple  with  as 
much  facility  as  the  orient  sun  disperses, 
the  autumnal  vapor  from  the  alpine 
hills. 


THE     ENTHUSIAST.  189 

In  sisch  a  state  of  uncertainty  it  would 
have  been  the  part  of  discretion  to  avoid 
the  danger,  endeavoring  by  absence  to 
conquer  an  inchnation  which  seemed 
fraughtwith  impending  ruin.  Butwe  must 
recollect  that  our  hero  was  in  love,  and  it 
is  ten  to  one  that  this  circumstance  alone 
will  plead  his  excufe  with  all  my  female 
readers,  for  having  discarded  prudence 
with  all  her  frowns  and  whispers,  and  fa- 
lutary  admonitions. 

Besides,  as  every  one  knows,  there  are 
two  systems  of  making  war,  which  have 
been  practised  by  celebrated  commanders 
with  nearly  equal  success.  By  the  unex- 
ampled temerity  of  his  plan,  Hannibal  was 
on  the  point  of  subjugating  Rome,  when 
Fabius  saved  it  by  his  sagacity.  The  ac« 
tivity  of  the  former  was  more  analogous 
to  the  age  and  spirit  of  our  hero,  and  h^ 
accordingly  resolved  to  meet  the  danger 
face  to  face. 

The  apartment  lately  occupied  by  God» 
frey  was  exactly  opposite  to  Leonora's^ 
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and  it  was  from  thence  he  resolved  to 
commence  his  attack.  Having  communi- 
cated this  project  to  Frederic,  it  was  agreed 
that  they  should  engage  the  vacant  rooms, 
which  being  ready  for  their  reception  in  a 
few  days,  Theodore  placed  his  writing 
desk  close  to  the  window,  and  thought 
himself  the  happiest  of  mortals. 

This  event,  which  did  not  long  escape 
Leonora's  nodce,  excited  her  curiosity  to 
such  a  degree,  that  she  too  never  quitted, 
the  window,  except  when  engaged  in  in- 
dispensable business,  or  in  company  with 
some  of  the  family.  There  would  she 
seat  herself  with  her  embroidery  before 
her^  and  although  she  seldom  moved  from 
the  spot,  and  appeared  more  occupied 
than  ever,  the  work  went  as  leisurely  on^ 
4S  if,  like  Fenelope,  fhe  had  effaced  during 
the  night,  all  she  had  done  in  the  day, 

^^  How  supremely  blest/ ■  cried  Theo- 
dore, as  he  beheld  her  selecting  the  varie- 
gated silks;,  or  tracing  the  mazy  pattern^ 
'^  must  th^  mortal  prove;,  who  can  call 
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such  an  angel  his  !  Was  ever  being  rnore 
formed  by  nature  to  alleviate  the  cares  of 
life,  or  to  scatter  roses  in  its  rugged  path  ? 
Shej  whose  beauty  might  command  uni- 
versal homage,  instead  of  indulging  her 
vanity  by  the  proffered  incense,  with- 
draws  from  public  admiration,  to  exercise 
those  humbler  virtues,  which  duty  im^ 
pose^  within  the  contracted  sphere  of  do- 
mestic comfort.  Heaven  !  should  I  b^ 
destined  to  the  possession  of  such  an  in- 
estimable treasure,  even  the  saints  above 
(Tiust  approve  my  choice.'* 

*^  Theresa  was  right,''  said  he,  another 
day,  '^  It  is  not  in  retirement  alone  thac 
the  pious  soul  can  serve  its  maker.  No^ 
as  social  beings,  we  have  to  fulfil  the 
duties  of  social  hfe^  and  by  exercising  the 
virtues  of  benevolence  and  humanity  in  an 
active  station,  we  may  perhaps  be  full  ag 
useful  to  rnapkind,  as  if  we- had  been  im- 
rnured  for  years  in  a  solitary  cloister,  with 
nothing  to  ernploy  us  but  fasting  and 
prayer/' 
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Though  painting  and  music  were  Leo- 
nora's favorite  amusements,  she  disdained 
not  those  of  a  less  elevated  cast.  Theo- 
dore observed  her  one  morning  with  a 
distaff  in  her  hand,  and  instantly  his  fa- 
vorite Homer  occurred  to  his  imagination. 
It  was  thus,  he  thought,  that  the  daugh- 
ters of  kings  were  anciently  educated. 
They  never  were  above  the  humblest  oc- 
cupations, directing  the  shuttle  with  their 
royal  fingers,  or  superintending  the  mi- 
nutest details  of  domestic  economy. 

"  Since  those  innocent  days  of  primi- 
tive simplicity,"  said  he,  ^^  what  a  fatal 
change  has  been  introduced  in  the  habits 
and  morals  of  the  sex  !  For  how  very 
few  could  now  be  found,  even  in  the 
families  of  opulent  tradesmen,  who  would 
not  blush  at  undertaking  those  identical, 
offices,  which  the  Grecian  princesses  per- 
formed themselves  with  pride  and  plea- 
sure.** 

That  the  revolution  of  which  he  com- 
plained  was  striking,  it  would  be  the  ex- 
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treme  of  folly  to  dispute;  yet  we  cannot 
so  easily  admit,  that  in  the  present  state 
of  society,  it  would  be  either  an  agreea- 
ble or  an  edifying  spectacle,  to  see  young 
ladies  washing  their  own  shifts,  or  knitting 
their  own  stockings,  because  the  daughter 
of  Alcinous  did  so  before  them.  Every 
condition  of  life  has  its  appropriate  cus- 
toms, and  as  well  might  we  attempt  to 
transport  the  lofty  Alps  to  Richmond 
Green,  as  to  persuade  the  polished  inha- 
bitants of  Grosvenor-square  to  adopt  the 
simplicity  of  Homeric  manners. 

Sensible,  however,  as  our  hero  was  to 
the  alteration  which  had  taken  place  in  the 
manners  of  the  world,  he  was  totally  blind 
with  respect  to  that  which  he  himself  had 
undergone.  There  was  a  time,  when  he 
would  have  scorned  to  wear  a  smile  on  his 
countenance,  to  which  his  heart  did  not 
warmly  assent.  Yet  he  now  began  to 
calculate  the  benefit  that  might  accrue 
from  a  closer  intimacy  with  Leonora's 
brother,  and  to  court  the  man  whorti  he 

Vol.  III.  K 
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secretly  despised.  Humphrey  returned  his 
civilities  in  the  same  fallacious  coin,  but 
his  soul  was  too  contracted  for  generous 
friendship,  and  his  jealous  temper  beheld 
with  envy  the  superior  talents  of  Theo- 
dore. 

The  lioffrath^  on  the  contrary,  who 
had  no  pretensions  to  musical  skill,  grew 
every  day  more  partial  to  a  youth  whose 
performance  attracted  universal  applause  5 
and  our  hero  availed  himself  of  this  fortu- 
nate circumstance  to  become  more  assi- 
duous in  his  visits  to  Leonora.  Every 
time  they  met,  the  progress  which  he 
made  in  her  affections  appeared  rapidly  to 
increase,  yet  he  never  found  her  alone  j 
and  even  if  he  had,  it  is  more  than  pro- 
bable, in  spite  of  all  previous  resolutions, 
that  timidity  would  have  got  the  better  of 
inclination.  ' 

Under  this  disappointment  he  endea- 
vored to  console  himself  by  looking  for- 
ward to  the  return  of  spring ;  at  which 
seajon  he  knew  that  she  was  accustomed 
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to  take  long  and  solitary  walks  in  the  ad- 
jacent meadows,  and  he  flattered  himself 
with  the  hope  of  being  sometimes  permit- 
ted to  accompany  her.  A  fortunate  event, 
however,  now  happened  to  accelerate  the 
wished  for  moment,  as  contrary  to  the 
predictions  of  almanack  makers,  and  the 
fondest  speculations  of  love,  at  the  time 
when  the  nightingale  was  daily  expected, 
the  ground  was  suddenly  covered  with 
snow,  and  a  ti^aineau  party  arranged 
in  consequence. 

Theodore,  who  had  again  the  hap- 
piness of  driving  Leonora,  handed  her 
into  the  carriage  with  a  sentiment  of 
security  very  different  from  that  which 
he  formerly  felt.  His  conversation  was 
animated,  his  behaviour  easy,  and  he 
talked  without  the  smallest  constraint 
of  the  pleasure  he  experienced  in  her 
company.  No  formal  declaration  of 
love  indeed  was  made ;  but  when  they 
arrived  at  the  inn,  they  were  no  less 
convinced  of  each    other's    attachments^ 
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than  if  a  thousand  protestations  had 
been  exchanged.  A  small  collation  was 
prepared,  during  which  every  thing 
that  Leonora  ate,  was  presented  by  the 
hand  of  Theodore,  and  tasted  sweeter 
on    that    account. 

The  evening  was  one  of  the  finest 
in  the  month  of  March.  Gilded  by 
the  purple  rays  of  the  setting  sun, 
the  landscape  flamed  with  animation; 
while  a  fire  scarce  less  vivid  flashed  from 
the  eyes  of  the  enamored  pair.  With  the 
tenderest  expression  of  sensibility  they 
pointed  out  to  each  other  all  the  ma- 
jestic beauties  of  the  romantic  scenery; 
and  as  the  star  of  love  first  sparkled  in  the 
horizon,  they  viewed  it  with  that  lively 
sentiment  of  rapture,  and  devotion,  which 
is  due  to  the  divinity  who  presides  over 
the  affections  of  the  heart. 

Giving  way  to  an  emotion  too  strong 
to  be  suppressed,  *•'  there  are  moments," 
said  Leonora,,  ♦^^  when  our  feelings  grow 
purer  froni  the  surrounding  objects ^  when 
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all  selfish  propensities  are  Jiscarded  from 
the  enraptured  bosom,  and  our  souls  ex- 
pand in  ineffable  benevolence.  Such  are 
my  sensations  at  the  present  moment. 
Were  I  possesed  of  sovereign  pawer,  this 
would  be  the  proper  time  to  apply  for 
favors,  for  to  behold  a  single  countenance 
obscured  with  sorrow,  when  a  smile  of  mine 
could  dispel  the  cloud,  would  give  a  tint 
of  melancholy  to  the  enchanting  scene j 
and  throughout  the  happy  circle,  over 
which  my  influence  extended,  the  heart 
of  every  animated  being  ought  to  beat 
in  unison  with  niy  own.  Would  to 
heaven,  Mr.  Rosenthal,  that  your  amia- 
ble sister  were  here,  for  I  feel  in  all 
her  concerns  a  warmer  interest  than  I 
am  able  to  express.  She  has  a  double 
claim  to  my  sympadiy,  and  I  pity  her 
for  her  own,  as  well  as  for  her  bro- 
ther's sake.'* 

•'  The  character  of  my  friend,'*   re- 
plied Theodore,  *'  renders  me  less  uneasy 
on  her    account,  than  I   should    other- 
K  3 
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wise  feeL  The  soul  of  Frederic  Is  the 
fioblest  compound  of  tenderness,  honor, 
and  generosity.  The  opposition  of  his 
family  may  retard  their  happiness,  but  no 
human  authority  can  make  him  deviate 
from  the  path  of  rectitude." 

**  Fortunate  Theresa  1"  exclaimed  Leo- 
jQora  with  a  sigh,  "  thy  constancy  must 
be  uhimately  rewarded.'* 

Theodore  was  unable  to  reply,  but 
casting  his  eyes  towards  heaven  with  a 
^ap^urous  expression  of  devotion,  seemed 
inwardly  to  pray,  that  the  reward  of  con- 
stancy might  be  extended  equally  to  him- 
self. 
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CHAP.   "VII. 


The  ice   is  broken. 


Theodore  no  sooner  found  himself 
alone  with  Steinfeld,  than  pressing  him 
in  his  arms,  he  exclaimed,  *'  Was  ever 
mortal  so  supremely  blest !  She  must  be 
mine  !  eternally,  unchangeably  mine  !  Her 
sentiments  are  no  longer  doubtful !  Her 
eyes  declare  them  in  language  more  ex- 
pressive than  words !" 

"  What  a  day  of  ecstacy  have  I  pas- 
sed !  a  single  hour  of  such  celestial  trans- 
port would  amply  compensate  for  years  of 
anguish.'*  v 

In  this  strain  he  would   have  run  on 

till  midnight,  had  he  not  been  engaged  to 

attend  Leonora  to  the  ball.     The  dancing 

had  commenced  before  they  entered,  so 

k4 
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that  they  immediately  joined  the  airy 
throng.  At  supper  Leonora  sat  between 
her  lover  and  Frederic,  The  latter  ap- 
peared unusually  dejected,  and  so  totally 
insensible  to  the  general  mirth,  that  Leo- 
nora attempted  to  rouse  him  by  intro- 
ducing the  name  of  Theresa.  This,  in- 
deed, was  a  subject  on  which  she  always 
conversed  with  pleasure  when  our  hero 
was  present,,  because  it  afforded  her  an 
opportunity  of  declaring  her  own  senti- 
ments, and  penetrating  those  of  Theo- 
dore. 

**  When  you  write  to  your  sister," 
said  she,  '*  have  the  goodness  to  assure 
her,  that  she  has  a  friend  at  Ingolstadt 
who  participates  sincerely  in  all  her  suf- 
ferings, and  offers  up  the  most  fervent 
vows  for   her  happiness/* 

*'  Can  she  avoid  being  happy  ?''  re- 
plied Theodore  with  warmth,  "  when 
such  an  angel  deigns  to  take  an  interest 
in  her  welfare. — But  will  not  that  compas- 
sionate  heart,'*  continued  he  with  emo- 
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tion,  "  extend  its  benevolence  a  little 
further  ?  Or  are  all  its  feelings  so  entirely 
engrossed  with  the  sister's  sorrows,  that  it 
has  no  pity  left  to  bestow  on  the  bro- 
ther?'* 

•*  Do  you  then  suppose  my  heart  to 
be  so  contracted,"  she  said  with  a  be- 
witching look,  ^^  that  its  sympathy  is  cir- 
cumscribed within  such  narrow  limits  ? 
Heaven  forbid  !  that  I  should  ever  want  a 
tear  when  affliction  claims  it.  Do  not, 
however,  imagine  that  you  are  included 
in  the  number  of  those,  who  are  like- 
ly to  put  my  sensibility  to  so  severe  a 
trial." 

*'  Alas  !'*  answered  he  gravely,  '^  you 
are  a  stranger  to  my  sensations,  if  you; 
think  so.  My  destiny  is  at  best  uncertain, 
and  depends  entirely" 

At  this  moment  a  gentleman  approach- 
ed, and  requesting  the  hand  of  Leonora 
for  the  ensuing  dance,  put  an  end  to  the 
conversation. 

Not  a  little  mortified  at  this  interrup- 
K  5 
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tion,  Theodore  retired  to  a  window,  m 
a  state  of  perturbation  he  had  never  felt 
before.  His  eyes  were  rivetted  on  Leono- 
ra, as  she  gracefully  moved  like  the  god- 
dess of  love ;  but  the  raptures  of  his 
soul  were  no  longer  deadened  by  obtrud- 
ing jealousy,  for  diffident  as  he  ever  was 
of  his  own  merit,  he  must  have  beea 
blind  indeed,  to  have  questioned  the  par- 
tiality of  Leosiora. 

The  instant  she  was  disengaged,  Leo- 
nora joined  him,  and  laying  her  hand 
gently  on  his,  said  with  an  enchanting 
smile,  "  What,  ever  musing  ?  ever  in- 
sensible to  worldly  pleasures  V' 

*^To  every  thing  but  you,'*  answer- 
ed he  with  the  tenderest  emotion;  "  aad 
could  I  flatter  myself  that  the  sentiments 
which  I  excite  in  Leonora'^s  bosom,  are 
not  those  of  indifference,  I  should  be  bles^ 
sed  above  the  lot  of  mortals/' 

"  If  that  alone  be  wanting  to  your 
felicity,"  she  answered  blushing,  *^  you 
have  litde  cause  to  complain," 
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**  Can  this  be  real,"  cried  Theodore 
kissing  her  hand  with  ecstacy,  *^  and  do 
I  live  to  hear  the  sweet  confession  from 
Leonora's  lips  !  O  day  of  rapture  I  day 
of  ineffable   delight!" 

Excess  of  transport  rendered  him  in- 
sensible to  every  consideration  but  that 
of  present  happiness,  and  he  would  have 
continued  in  the  same  rapturous  strain,, 
had  not  Leonora  restored  him  to  his  sen- 
ses, by  a  gentle  tap  on  the  cheek,  ad- 
ding, with  a  significant  look,, "  For  heaven 
sake  consider  where  we  are,  and  moder- 
ate the^e  transports,  or  the  eyes  of  the 
whole  assembly  will  be  upon  us." 

This  mild  reproof  recalled  his  wan- 
(Bering  thoughts  from  the  beatific  visions 
in  which  they  were  absorbed,  to  cares 
of  worldly  prudence,  for  he  was  not  so 
totally  lost  to  all  sublunary  concerns, 
as  not  to  feel  that  a  premature  discovery 
would  at  once  destroy  the  airy  fabric 
which  hope  erected. 

The  greater  part  of  the  foregoing  con- 
k6 
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Tersation  passed,  as  they  were  leaning  on 
the  window,  apparently  enjoying  the  re- 
freshing breeze  of  the  evening,  for  which 
the  heat  of  a  crowded  room  seemed  to 
afford  a  satisfactory  plea.  Their  faces  had 
imperceptibly  approached  each  other, 
probably  for  no  other  reason  than  because 
the  subject  they  were  talking  about  re- 
quired secrecy.  So  that  at  the  moment 
when  Leonora  first  cautioned  her  lover 
to  beware  of  attracting  the  public  notice, 
their  mouths  were  nearly  in  contact.  In 
spite  of  his  timidity  and  inexperience 
Theodore  was  unable  to  resist  the  temp- 
tation, and  gently  pressing  her  lips,  tasted 
the  inexpressible  delight  of  feeling  the 
kiss  returned. 

Fearful  of  observation,  and  conscious 
too  late  of  the  impropriety  she  had  been 
guilty  of,  the  blushing  beauty  hastily  with- 
drew, and  taking  the  hand  of  Theodore, 
they  instantly  joined  in  the  dance. 

In  the  course  of  the  evening  various 
plans  were  suggested  for  their  future  meet- 
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ing,  and  our  hero  had  the  satisfaction  of 
hearing  from  Leonora's  mouth,  that  his 
visits  would  be  always  acceptable.  He 
learned  too,  with  equal  pleasure,  that  he 
was  already  a  decided  favorite  with  her 
mother  j  that  her  father  often  mentioned 
him  with  esteem,  and  that  even  the  pre- 
judices of  Humphry  were  daily  diminish- 
ing. 

The  rules  of  decorum  obliging  Leo- 
nora to  change  her  partner,  Theodore  now 
seated  himself  by  Frederic,  who  had  re- 
tired to  a  corner,  there  to  indulge  in 
those  gloomy  ideas,  which  no  force  of 
friendship  could  overcome. 

**  Would  to  heaven!'*  said  Theodore, 
"  that  your  prospects  were  as  bright  as 
mine  !  for  then  no  wish  of  my  heart 
would  remain   ungratified.'* 

Frederic, — "  Sincerely  do  I  thank  you 
for  this  generous  prayer,  and  never  was 
prayer  more  necessary.  No,  I  can  no 
longer  endure  this  agonising  suspence. 
My  destiny  shall  be  speedily  decided.     I 
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know  the  amiable  qualities  of  my  uncle's 
heart*  The  affection,  which  he  bears  me, 
is  unbounded.  Tomorrow  we  will  set 
off  for  Munich,  I  will  throw  myself  at 
his  feet,  and  never  quit  him  till  I  obtain 
his   consent.." 

Theodore. — "  I  fear  the  trial  will  be 
ineffectual." 

Frederic, — "  It  will  at  least  be  deci- 
sive, and  that  is  something.  The  sight 
of  your  felicity  has  roused  all  the  dor- 
mant energies  of  my  soul,  and  inspired 
me  with  courage  for  the  desperate  at^ 
tempt.  If  I  fail,  I  shall  know  the  worst,, 
and  it  will  then  be  time  to  consider  what 
course  is  left  for  me  to  pursue.  You 
will  not,  I  am  sure,  refuse  to  accompany 
me,  and  I  am  equally  certain  that  my  uncle 
will  appreciate  your  merit,  and  receive 
you  with  all  the  kindness  which  is  due 
to  my  friend." 

It  was  impossible  for  Theodore  to  ob- 
ject, although  the  journey  could  never 
have  been  proposed  at  a  less  agreeable 
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moment.  Nor  could  Leonora,  when  made 
acquainted  with  the  plan,  find  in  her  heart 
to  refuse  her  consent. 


CHAP.  YIII. 


A  journejr. 


Theodore  appeared  to  tread  on  air  as 
he  returned  to  his  lodgings,^  for  so  elevated 
were  his  feelings  with  this  sudden  change, 
that  he  no  longer  moved  like  the  dull 
inhabitant  of  this  sluggish  globe,  bift 
seemed  to  partake  of  the  pure  and  etheri^ 
essence  of  unincorporated  spirit.  His  ec- 
stacy  was  too  great  to  be  repressed,  but 
Frederic  unfortunately  was  so  entirely  en- 
grossed with  his  own  misfortunes,  that  he 
had  neither  time,  nor  inclination  to  play 
the  part  of  a  confidante.     So  that  nothing 
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remained  for  him  except  to  converse  with 
the  tapestry  figures  which  adorned  his 
chamber,  or  to  give  vent  to  his  transports 
in  rhyme. 

Ah  !  (jue  la  solitude  est  tine  helle 
chose  !  mais  ilfaut  avoir  (jttelqu'  un  a 
qui  Von  pent  direy  que  la  solitude  est 
une  belle  chose. 

The  truth  of  the  foregoing  remark  was 
never  more  fully  illustrated  than  in  the 
person  of  Theodore,  for  never  was  tragedy 
princess  more  in  need  of  a  follower,  into- 
whose  patient  ear  she  might  pour  the  well 
known  secret  of  her  sorrow.  Having 
therefore  spouted  out  some  hundred  lines 
of  pastoral  poetry,  and  blotted  several 
sheets  of  paper  with  incoherent  stanzas, 
he  thought  it  high  time  to  go  to  bed,  and 
accordingly  began  undressing  himself  with 
as  much  composure  as  if  he  had  been 
married  to  Leonora  for  a  dozen  years. 

It  would  be  a  mighty  convenient  cir- 
cumstance, if  the  hero  of  a  romance  could 
exist  without  eating,  drinking,  or  sleep- 
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ing ;  because  these  are  inglorious  occupa- 
tions, which  sink  him  to  a  level  with 
the  meanest  peasant.  We  might  indeed 
allege  in  our  justification,  that  Homer 
never  sends  his  heroes  to  battle  with  empty 
stomachs.  But  then  it  must  be  acknow- 
ledged also  that  those  doughty  champions 
were  a  set  of  vulgar,  illiterate  fellows, 
the  like  of  whom  it  would  be  difficult  to 
find  except  among  the  marshals  of  France.  I 
Nature,  however,  it  must  be  confessed, 
is  a  stubborn  jade,  and  about  as  hard 
to  fetter  as  an  unyoked  ox.  So  that  if 
a  man  labors  all  the  day,  it  is  probable 
that  he  will  sleep  the  greater  part  of  the 
night,  even  though  he  should  be  over 
head  and  ears  in  love.  And  such  exactly^ 
was  Theodore's  case,  who  was  so  com- 
pletely exhausted,  that  he  had  hardly 
laid  his  head  on  the  pillow,  when  he  began 
snoring  as  loud  as  if  he  had  actually 
swallowed  half  a  dram  of  opium. 

In  this  situation  he  was  found  by  Stein- 
feld,  when  he  came  to  call  him  at  an  early 
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hour.  Unwilling  as  he  was  to  quit  Leo- 
nora, he  had  given  a  reluctant  promise  to 
accorr.pany  his  friend,  and  the  chaise  being 
ready,  was  obliged  to  depart. 

During  the  journey  Frederic  alternately 
gave  way  to  hope  and  fear^  though  the 
ktter  ultimately  prevailed. 

"  I  have,"  said  he  "  received  too  many 
proofs  of  kindness  from  my  uncle  to  doubt 
his  affection.  Believe  me,  Theodore,  he 
is  the  very  reverse  of  my  father,  and  has 
a  mind  superior  to  every  prejudice.  Th& 
moment  he  is  persuaded  that  my  union, 
with  your  sister  is  essential  to  my  future 
happiness,  and  that  her  many  amiable- 
qualities  fully  justify  my  attachment,  he 
will  cease  to  oppose  my  wishes.  Nay 
I  am  far  from  despairing  of  being  able 
so  far  to  interesL  him  in  my  favor,  that 
he  will  openly  espouse  my  cause  ;  and  then 
I  have  little  doubt  of  succeeding.  Fo^ 
though  it  is  not  likely  that  my  father 
should  yield  to  any  arguments  which  hu- 
man reason  can  employ,  yet  he  has  too- 


THE    ENTHUSIAST,  211 

great  a  respect  for  my  uncle's  property, 
not  to  pay  some  deference  to  his  opi- 
nion." 

*^  The  plan,  which  I  am  about  to  exe- 
cute, I  have  frequently  revolved  in  my 
mind  j  but  I  reserved  it  as  a  last  effort, 
to  be  resorted  to  only  in  extreme  neces- 
sity." 

Frederic  then  entered  more  minutely 
into  his  uncle's  principles,  assuring  Theo- 
dore that  nothing  pleased  him  so  much 
as  a  frank  and  open  manner.  ^^  Your  dis- 
position," said  he,  "  is  exactly  calculated 
to  suit  his  taste,  and  you  have  nothing 
to  do,  but  to  appear  before  him  in  your 
natural  character.  In  admiring  you,  he 
will  be  imperceptibly  led  to  form  a  favo- 
rable opinion  of  Theresa,  which  her  vir- 
tues and  accomplishments  cannot  fail  to 
confirm,  whenever  he   sees  her." 

He  next  proceeded  a  draw  a  hasty 
sketch  of  his  other  relations  who  resided 
at  Munich.  Every  thing  that  he  said  of 
his  sister  was  greatly  to  her  advantage,  and- 
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he  concluded  his  eulogium  in  the  following 
words. 

*'  Her  influence  with  my  uncle  is  un- 
bounded, and  if  she  be  not  strangely  al- 
tered since  last  we  met,  I  am  confident 
she  will  exert  it  with  the  sincerity  of  a 
real  friend.  Of  my  brother,  however,  I 
cannot  speak  with  equal  security,  for  he 
is  too  much  of  a  courtier  to  be  trusted, 
and  loves  himself  too  well  to  take  a  warm 
interest  in  the  concerns  of  any  one  else.- 
He  has  besides  inherited  all  my  father 's^ 
prejudices  respecting  birth;  and  supposes, 
like  him,  that  an  insurmountable  barrier 
has  been  placed  by  nature  between  the 
different  classes  of  society." 

Nothing  material  occured  on  the  road,, 
till  they  arrived  at  a  village  a  few  leagues 
distant  from  the  capital  of  Bavaria.  While 
they  were  waiting  for  horses  at  the  post- 
house,  a  man  in  a  thread- bare  livery  en- 
tered the  room,  where  they  were  talking 
to  the  mistress  of  the  inn.  His  eyes  were 
swollen  with  tears,  his  face  was  pale  and 
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haggard,  so  that  he  appeared  the  exact 
picture   of  poverty  and  despair. 

**  What's  the  matter,  Martin?'*  said 
the  hostess  kindly,  "  that  you  are  so  sad- 
ly troubled   to  day." 

"  I  hardly  knows  myself,**  answered 
he  sighing,  "  but  I  was  born  to  be  wretch- 
ed, and  there's  no  fighting  against  one*s 
destiny.'* 

"  But  what  has  happened,  man?  for 
thou  beest  not  wont  to  look  thus  piteous." 

"  Enow  I  thinks  to  drive  a  wiser  man 
out  of  his  senses,**  answered  he.  "  Why, 
as  I  hope  to  be  saved,  I've  been  turned 
out  of  the  castle,  and  have  nothing  left 
for  ir,  except  to  beg  my  bread.'* 

Hostess. — '*  Poor  lad  !  I  pity  thee 
from  my  soul,  for  Fm  sure  you  could 
never  deserve  it.'* 

Martin. — "  It  was  all  mistress*s  do- 
ing, as  you  shall  hear.  You  knows  as 
how  I've  the  care  of  the  poultry,  and 
so,  because  a  fox  comes  and  carries  off 
a  turkey,  'twas  I  who  stole  it  to  be  sure ; 
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though  by  St.  Anthony,  I  didn't  know 
no  more  about  it  than  the  unborn  child. 
It's  a  killing  shame  that  an  honest  fel- 
low can't  get  his  own,  and  so  I  told  madam 
just  now,  but  it  did  not  signify  a  pin's 
point.  As  true  as  my  name  is  Martin, 
I  have  twenty  crowns  due  to  me  for 
wages,  and  not  a  kreutzer  shall  I  ever 
see.  For  just  as  I  was  making  out  my 
account,  comes  madam  with  a  long  bill 
in  her  hand.  There  was  I  don't  know  how 
much  for  broken  china,  which  I  never 
touched ;  and  so  much  more  for  mending 
a  saddle,  though  I  never  was  suffered  to 
get  on  a  horse.  And  then  the  colt  had 
been  kicked,  so  I  was  to  pay  the  farrier's 
bill,  though  I  had  nothing  to  do  in  the 
stable.  Not  one  word  was  I  permitted 
to  say  in  my  own  defence,  while  mistress 
kept  scolding  and  casting  up,  casting  up 
and  scolding." 

"  So  the  long  and  short  of  the  matter 
is  that  she  gave  me  a  florin,  telling  me 
it  was  more  than  I  had  a  right  to  expect^ 
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but  that  she  could'nt  find  in  her  heart  to 
turn  me  pennyless  on  the  wide  world. 
Lord  help  us,  what  tender  consciences 
some  folks  have  !" 

"  I  longed  to  speak  to  my  good  master, 
but  madam  took  care  of  that;  and  would 
have  stripped  this  poor  coat  off  my  back, 
had  it  not  been  for  his  honor.  For  I 
heard  his  worship  say,  you  had  better 
leave  the  poor  fellow  his  old  livery  ^  or 
he  will  have  nothing  to  keep  him  from 
the  cold,  God  bless  him  for  it,  say  L 
He  is  as  honest  a  soul  as  any  living,  if 
he  dared  only  to  be  master  in  his  own 
diouse.** 

With  these  words  he  pulled  out  a 
leathern  purse  from  his  breeches  pocket, 
and  taking  out  half  a  crown  put  it  into 
the  landlady's  hand,  saying,  *^  there,  mis- 
tress, is  what  I  owe  you ;  I'm  poor,  it  is 
.true,  but  that  is  no  disgrace,  so  long  as  I 
be  honest ;  and  while  I've  a  farthing  left, 
ril  pay  my  debts,  as  father  told  me,  whea 
I  was  a  boy.'* 
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Steinfeld  was  so  much  struck  with  the 
honesty  of  Martin,  that  taking  the  hos- 
tess aside  he  made  particular  inquiries 
about  him,  and  being  assured  by  the  wo- 
man that  he  was  a  deserving  fellow,  he 
instantly  engaged  him  in  his  service.  Du- 
ring the  route,  Martin  related  several 
anecdotes  of  his  life  with  a  naivete  that 
delighted  his  master ;  but  as  neither  Stein- 
feld, nor  Theodore,  were  equally  com- 
municative, he  was  compelled,  though 
reluctantly,  to  suspend  his  curiosity  until 
circumstances  should  disclose  their  rank 
and  situation  in  life. 
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CHAP.  IX. 


In  which  several  new  characters  appear. 


It  being  late  before  they  reached  Mu- 
nich:, Frederic  thought  ic  adviseable  to 
defer  his  visit  till  the  following  day.  Early 
in  the  morning,  Martin  was  dispatched 
to  the  baron's  hotel  with  intelligence  of 
his  nephew*s  arrival,  and  with  directions 
to  inquire  at  what  hour  his  master 
might  be  permitted  to  wait  on  him.  In 
a  few  minutes  he  returned  with  the  morti- 
fying  intelligence  that  the  baron  had  left 
hom.e  a  few  days  before,  and  was  not 
expected  back  for  some  time. 

Overwhelmed  with  regret  and  disap- 
pointment, Frederic  went  immediately  t:) 

Vol.  III.  L 
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his  sister's,  leaving  his  friend  to  amuse 
himself  with  viewing  the  curiosities  of  the 
town.  As  Munich  was  by  far  the  largest 
city  that  Theodore  had  ever  seen,  he  was 
not  a  litde  surprised  at  the  crouds  of 
l^eople,  and  splendid  equipages,  which  he 
met  in  every  streej:.  The  novelty  of  the 
scene  at  fir^t  delighted  him,  and  he  con- 
templated the  general  appearance  of  acti- 
vity and  population  with  sentiments  of 
admiration  and  surprize.  But  when  he 
came  seriously  to  reflect  that  the  greater 
part  of  that  busy  throng  was  occupied 
either  in  projecting  the  ruin  of  others, 
or  effecting  their  own,  he  pitied  the  weak- 
ness of  human  nature.,  and  began  to  sus- 
pect that  large  and  populous  cities  are 
proots  rather  of  opulence  than  of  happi- 
ness. In  the  countenances  of  many  he 
plainly  traced  the  triumphant  grin  of  suc- 
cessful fraud,  while  in  others  he  disco- 
vered the  painful  vacuity  of  indolent 
wealth,  w  o  e  only  pursuit  is  pleasure, 
or  the   listless   anxiety  of  killing  time 


THE    ENTHUSIAST,  219 

Yet  though  this  appeared  to  have  been 
the  sole  occupation  of  their  lives,  Theo- 
dore was  induced,  by  the  predominating 
symptoms  of  enyiuiy  to  believe  that  no 
burden  is  half  so  intolerable  as  that  of 
an  unoccupied  mind. 

Amid  the  gaudy  trappings  of  pride  he 
was  shocked  at  beholding  the  disgusting 
contrast   of  penury  and  rags. 

*^  Great  God  !"  exclaimed  he  in  a  tone 
of  impatience,  ^^  is  it  possible  that  so 
large  a  portion  of  your  creatures  should- 
want  a  scanty  morsel  to  appease  the  cries 
of  hunger,  while  vanity  and  affluence 
parade  the  streets  with  insulting  luxury.** 

Yet  his  indignation  rose  to  a  still 
higher  pitch,  when  he  beheld  that  sex,  to 
which  he  was  fond  of  attributing  every 
amiable  virtue,  pass  on  in  silent  scorn, 
turning  away  their  painted  faces,  with  a 
callous  expression  of  disgust,  from  objects 
the  most  calculated  to  inspire  compafllon. 
He  followed  one  of  these  unfeeling  beau- 
ties into  a  church,  where  he  saw  her  pray 
L  2 
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with  as  much  apparent  devotion,  as  the 
good  Samaritan  could  have  done,  after 
anointing  the  wounds  of  the  plundered 
trav<:ller. 

'^  Strange  perversion/'  cried  he,  '^  of 
hypocritical  zeal,  to  petition  the  throne 
of  mercy  for  blessings  on  ourselves^  when 
we  refuse  a  blessing  to  those  who  need 
it  V 

Not  was  he  less  offended  at  the  humili- 
ating distinction  preserved  even  in  the 
sacred  sanctuaries  of  religion,  between 
poverty  and  riches.  For  while  the  former 
lay  prostrate  upon  the  cold  pavement, 
imploring  a  speedy  termination  to  its 
misery,  the  latter,  indolently  reclining  on 
velvet  cushions,  seemed  proud  y  to  assert 
the  pre-eminence  of  birth  and  fortunej 
even  in  the  presence  of  him,  before  whom 
all  the  boasted  distincdons  of  worldly 
grandeur  disappear,  and  have  nothing  sub« 
stantial  unless  united  with  virtue. 

At  his  return  to  the  inn,  Theodore 
found  a  note  from  Frederic,  inviting  him 
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to  dine  with  his  sister.  Baroness  Euier 
received  him  with  a  well-bred  affability, 
which  served  instantly  to  banish  every 
idea  of  inferiority.  Her  features,  though 
formed  with  greater  delicacy,  bore  a  strik- 
ing resemblance  to  her  brother's.  Her 
manners  were  captivating,  her  countenance 
animated,  her  conversation  lively  and  in- 
teresting. 

Baron  Euler,  on  the  contrary,  by  the 
cold  dignity  of  his  address,  shewed  evi- 
dently that  he  was  conferring  no  trifling 
favor  in  receiving  the  son  of  a  village 
bailiff.  To  the  generality  of  mankind 
there  would  have  been  nothing  offensive 
in  his  reserve,  for  it  would  have  been 
attributed  to  the  conscious  superiorit  of 
illustrious  birth.  But  to  the  finer  feel- 
ings of  our  hero,  it  presented  itself  under 
an  ungrateful  aspect,  for  his  ideas  of  dis- 
tinction being  solely  attached  to  personal 
merit,  he  discovered  little  in  the  character 
of  baron  Euler,  either  to  excite  admira- 
tion, or  to  command  esteem. 

L    S 
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Fredericks  younger  brother  was  also  of 
the  party.  He  arrived  at  the  moment 
when  the  rest  of  the  company  were  scat- 
hing themselves  at  table,  and  without  deign- 
ing to  apologize  for  coming  so  late,  he 
took  his  place  with  an  air  of  consequence, 
whit  h  shewed  the  high  value  he  attached 
to  his  own  accomplishments.  During 
dinner  he  spoke  nothing  but  French, 
which  he  affected  to  understand  much 
better  than  his  native  language ;  treating 
the  latter  as  the  barbarous  dialect  of  an 
uncivilised  people.  The  writings  of  Vol- 
taire he  mendoned  repeatedly,  and  always 
in  terms  of  exaggerated  applause,  assert- 
ing, as  the  king  of  Prussia  has  done, 
that  he  was  a  subhmer  poet  than  either 
Homer  or  Shakespeare,  a  more  profound 
philosopher  than  Cicero,  or  Locke,  and 
a  more  enligntened  historian  than  Thu- 
cidides,  or  Hume.  For  though  he  had 
scarce  any  knowledge  of  the  learned  lan- 
guages, and  still  less  of  the  English 
tongue,  he  had  picked  up  the  names  of 
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these  eminent  writers,  and  even  learned 
the  subjects  they  treated  of.  This  in- 
deed was  all  that  he  aspired  to,  and  it 
waa  just  sufficient  to  display  his  ignorance, 
by  convincing  the  world  that  he  was 
equally  deficient  in  judgement  and  in  taste- 
Such  was  the  general  tenor  of  his  con- 
versation at  table,  where  he  scarce  allowed 
any  other  person  to  put  rn  a  word.  For 
as  he  had  a  pretty  figure,  dressed  with 
conceit,  if  not  with  elegance,  and  had 
been  so  often  told  that  he  was  agreeable 
and  entertaining,  that  he  was  as  fully  per- 
suaded of  it,  as  he  was  of  the  pre-eminence 
of  the  French  in  every  scientific  pursuit. 
Having  accordingly  in  his  own  judgment, 
impressed  the  young  students  with  the 
highest  respect  for  his  talents,  he  retired 
at  an  early  hour  under  pretext  of  an  indis- 
pensable engagements  excusing  himself 
in  such  terms  as  he  hoped  would  lead 
his  friends  to  surmise,  that  this  weighty 
business  was  nothing  less  than  a  rendez- 
vous with  a  woman  of  fashion. 
L   4 
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Hitherto  baron  Euler  had  been  silent, 
or  occasionally  signified  his  approbation, 
or  dissent,  by  a  nod,  or  monosyllable 
alone.  But  no  sooner  had  the  younger 
Steinfeld  quitted  the  room,  than  his  coun- 
tenance brightened,  assuming  an  air  of 
animation  of  which  it  seemed  utterly  in- 
capable. The  baron  was  what  is  usually 
called  a  well -looking  man.  His  features 
were  regular,  his  eyes  large,  and  his  cheeks 
flushed  with  health.  But  then  his  face 
was  of  that  description,  that  it  would 
have  been  equally  captivating,  had  it  bee:i 
made  of  pasteboard,  or  wax.  For  if 
formed  of  those  materials,  and  stuck  upon 
a  well  dressed  block,  with  the  usual  ap- 
pendages of  a  star  and  a  ribbon,  it  might 
have  easily  passed  for  the  baron. 

Disputation  was  not  the  baron's  fort^ 
or  he  would  have  defended  the  reputation 
of  his  countrymen,  when  so  unjustly  tra- 
duced at  dinner.  For  he  was  as  great 
an  admirer  of  the  ceremonious  frivolity 
of  a  German  court,  as  his  brother  in  law 
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coiild  possibly  be  of  the  graceful  fop- 
peries of  Paris.  But  being  now  left  un- 
disputed master  of  the  field,  he  began 
describing  to  Frederic  all  the  charms  and 
advantages  of  a  courtier's  life.  And  this 
he  did  with,  as  much  precision  and  gravity 
as  he  would  have  assumed  upon  enter- 
ing the  state-chamber,  on  a  gala  day ; 
weighing  every  word  and  sentence^  ac- 
cording to  the  most  scrupulous  princi- 
ples of  punctilious  respect.  Having  con- 
trasted the  brilliant  existence  of  a  cham- 
berlain wdth  the  boorish  pleasures  of  the 
country,  he  exhibited  along  list  of  places 
and  honors,  to  which  Frederic  might  con- 
fidently aspire,  if  he  would  adopt  his 
friendly  advice.  But  how  great  were  his 
disappointment  and  surprize  to  discover 
that  the  ambition  of  Frederic  was  prcof 
against  every  temptation,  and  that  he  pre- 
fered  independence  and  study,  to  the  in- 
scrutable delight  of  standing  behind  the 
elector's  chair,  or  taking  off  his  serene 
highness's  dirty  shirt. 
L  5 
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Perceiving  that  his  eloquence  had  been 
exerted  to  little  purpose,  the  baron  be- 
gan to  yawn,  ^vaiked  to  the  glass,  ar- 
ranged his  tupee,  pulled  down  his  ruffles, 
and  after  taking  two  or  three  turns  in 
the  room,  suddenly  disappeared,  without 
occasioning  any  sensation,  but  what  arose 
from  the  absence  of  violet  powder,  and 
rose  pomatum. 

The  happy  trio  being  now  left  to  them- 
selves, the  baroness  expressed  the  ten- 
derest  solicitude  for  her  brother's  welfare. 
Having  repeatedly  reminded  him  of  the 
lively  affection  by  which  their  hearts 
were  formerly  united,  and  assured  him 
her  sentiments  remained  unalterably  the 
same,  she  resumed  the  conversation, 
where  it  had  been  broken  ofF  in  the  morn- 
ing by  the  presence  of  her  husband. 

Frederic  concealed  from  her  no  cir- 
cumstance relative  to  his  passion  for  The- 
resa, but  painted  in  animated  colors  the 
rise,  and  progress  of  their  mutual  attach- 
ment, concluding  by  the  solemn  declara- 
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don,  that  no  human  power  should  ever  in- 
duce him  to  abandon  the  hope  of  being 
one  day  united  to  the  sister  of  his  f*  rer-d. 

**  I  will  own  to  you/*  replied  the  ba- 
roness, "  that  I  have  been  for  some  time 
acquainted  with  your  sentiments,  as  the  re- 
port had  reached  my  uncle's  ears,  and  oc- 
casioned him  much  uneasiness.  He  fore- 
bore,  however,  to  communicate  his  feelings 
to  you,  flattering  himself  that  time  and  ab^ 
sence  would  get  the  better  of  an  inclina- 
tion, which  none  of  the  family  could  ap- 
prove. It  is  therefore  with  the  deepest 
regret  that  I  now  hear  the  contrary  from 
your  own  mouth." 

Frederic  was  so  fully  prepared  to  meet 
with  opposition,  that  he  was  far  from 
offended  at  his  sister's  freedom ;  yet  being 
resolved  to  leave  her  without  a  hope  of 
success,  he  thus  resumed. 

*^  Every  argument,  which  can  be 
urged  by  my  friends,  I  have  already  made 
use  of  myself;  yet  the  more  I  consider 
the  subject,  the  more  reasons  I  discover 

L  e 
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to  persevere.  Indeed,  my  only  object 
in  coming  here,  was  to  open  my  heart  to 
my  uncle,  but  his  ill-timed  absence  will 
unfortunately  render  this  project  abor- 
tive. 

"  His  absence/'  she  rejoined  with  a 
smile,  "  may  perhaps  prove  less  unfor- 
tunate than  you  imagine  -,  as  public  busi- 
ness will  carry  him  into  the  neighborhood 
of  DaJlenberg,  and  I  shrewdly  suspect 
that  it  is  his  intention  to  pay  a  visit  ta 
Theresa,  and  her  father.  I  muft,  how- 
ever, again  repeat,  that  this  affair  has 
given  him  great  anxiety  ;  all  his  hopes 
being  centered  in  you,  on  whom  he  de- 
pends for  reftoring  the  Name  of  Stein- 
feld  to  that  luftre  and  reputation,  to  which 
it  possesses  so  just  a  claim.  At  the 
same  time,  he  openly  disapproves  your 
father's  conduct ;  but  as  he  knows  the 
violence  and  inflexibility  of  his  temper, 
he  has  hitherto  avoided  every  kind  of  in- 
terference,   lest  that  should  irritate  him 
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more.  He  is  also  desirous  of  ascertainingy 
from  personal  observation,  how  far  the 
object  of  your  choice  appears  to  justify 
the  sacrifice  which  you  are  prepared  to 
make  her,  before  he  takes  any  decisive 
steps.  In  the  mean  time,  he  has  kept 
a  vigilant  eye  over  you,  and  has  been 
regularly  informed  of  all  your  actions. 
These  inquiries,  I  rejoice  to  say,  have 
turned  cut  greatly  to  your  advantage,  and 
I  have  frequently  heard  him  express  the 
warmest  satisfaction,  at  being  blest  with 
50  excellent  a  nephew," 

Frederic's  spirits  were  not  a  little  re- 
vived at  receiving  so  favorable  a  report. 
Delighted  with  all  he  heard,  he  now  de- 
scribed the  person  and  disposition  of  The- 
resa in  such  amiable  colors,  that  the  preju- 
dices of  education  were  gradually  forced  to 
give  way,  till  no  longer  able  i.o  command 
Ker  feelings,  the  baroness  seized  his  hand 
with  all  the  warm:h  of  affection,  emphati- 
cally saying,  '^  Depena  upon  it,  brctherj 
that  if  Theresa  resembles  the  picture  whicb 
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you  have  drawn,  she  cannot  fail  to  justify 
your  attachment  t^  the  whole  world." 


CHAP.  X. 


A  religious  festival. 


Frederic  was  so  delighted  with  what 
his  sister  had  said,  that  he  wished  every 
one  to  be  as  happy  as  himself  j  he  there- 
fore indulged  the  loquacity  of  Martin  by 
listening  to  his  remarks  on  the  town. 

"  Munich,''  said  the  honest  fellow^ 
^^  must  certainly  be  the  largest,  the 
finest,  and  the  richest  city  in  the  univer- 
sal world,  for  i  never  saw  any  thing  like 
it  before,  though  I  have  been  twice  at 
Ulm  and  once  at  Smtgart.  And  then  all 
the  folks  I  met,  were  better  drest,  thof  it 
is  but  a  week  day,  than  master  was  on 
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an  Easter  Sunday.     Lord  love  you,  why 
every  one  here  keeps  a  coach,  and  some 
of  'em   half  a  dozen,  I'll  warrant.     For 
every     street    swarmed    with    carriages. 
For  my  part,  I  thought  as  how  there  had 
been  some  grand  doings  going  on  ;  but 
when  I  axed  at  the  barber's  shop,   they 
made  fun  of  me  for  knowing  no  better; 
and  so  I  thought  I'd  as  well  be  silent,  that 
they  might   believe   me  as  wise,  and  as 
well  educated  as  themselves.     So  a  little 
further,  I  stumbles  on  one  of  the  baron's 
servants,  where  your  honor  dined  to-day, 
and  he  told  me  as  how  he  would   shew 
me  the  elector's  palace.     And  a  grand 
building  it  is  !    I'll  be   whipped  if  it   be 
not  twice  as  big  as  our  parish  church, 
though  that  is  one  of  the  largest  in  any 
village  in  Swabia,     So  while  I  was  count- 
ing the  windows,  there  comes  a  fine,  pow- 
dered  gentleman    to   the   door.     Egad! 
says  I  to  myself,  this  can  be  nobody  but 
his  highness  himself.     So  now,  Martin, 
shew  your  breeding,  and  that  you're  not 
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such  a  lout  as  they  take  you  for.  So  off 
goes  my  hat,  and  a  plaguy  low  bow  did 
I  make  him.  When  what  do  you  think, 
your  honor  J  the  baron's  servant  burst  out 
into  a  loud  laugh,  and  told  me  as  how  this 
smart  chap  was  nothing  more  than  a  run- 
ning footman." 

The  fiaivete  with  which  Martin  related 
his  own  blunders  amused  the  two  friends 
so  much,  that  they  encouraged  him  to 
proceed  i  but  as  the  reader  may  not  find 
equal  entertainment  from  the  narrative^ 
we  will  pass  over  a  variety  of  adventures 
v/hich  befei  him  in  his  way  from  the  pa- 
lace to  the  cathedral,  where  his  astonish- 
.  meat  was  increased  to  the  highest  pitch. 
But  what  most  excited  his  admiration, 
was  the  statue  of  an  angel  in  painted  wood,, 
which  he  thus  described.  *^  Indeed,- 
your  honor,  it  would  have  done  your 
heart  good  to  see  it,  for  it  was  as  like  a 
living  soul  as  one  pippin  is  to  another. 
N-ay,  what  is  stranger  still,  the  finest 
music  cam*e  out  of  its  mouth.     A  nice 
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town  this  to  live  in,  your  honor,  for  what 
with  singing  and  praying,  trumpeting  and 
fiddling,  I  don't  well  see  how  the  inhabi- 
tants can  miss  their  way  to  heaven." 

The  next  morning  was  devoted  by  our 
friends  to  seeing  the  curiosities  of  Mu- 
nich. They  breakfasted  by  appointment 
at  Baron  Euler's,  whose  reception  of 
Theodore  was  less  cold  and  formal  than 
on  the  preceding  day.  This,  however, 
arose  not  from  a  change  of  sentiment, 
but  from  a  change  of  dress  -,  for  with  his 
bag  and  sword  the  baron  laid  aside  much 
of  the  frivolous  solemnity  of  a  courtier, 
and  consequently  appeared  most  amiable, 
when  he  ftudied  ieaft  to  appear  so. 

Having  invited  them  both  to  dinner, 
he  sent  his  secretary  to  attend  them  du- 
ring their  morning  ramble,  with  direc- 
tions to  point  out  those  things  which 
were  most  deserving  attention.  They  first 
visited  the  palace,  and  were  highly  grati- 
fied with  a  sight  of  the  valuable  collec- 
tion of  pictures  and  medals,  though  they 
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greatly  regretted,  that  the  variety  of  db- 
jeccs,  w  ch  were  crouded  together,  served 
rather  o  confuse  the  imagination,  than 
to  present  a  source  of  valuable  information 
to  an  inquisitive  mind.  Nor  could  they 
conceal  their  astonishment,  that  travellers 
in  general  should  consider  a  few  months, 
speat  in  a  hasty  survey  of  the  manners, 
customs,  and  antiquities  of  Europe,  suf- 
ficient to  convert  the  rude  school -boy  into 
a  profound  p  litician,  a  polished  courtier, 
and  a  scientiric  connoisseur. 

During  dinner  the  conversation  turned 
on  the  fine  arcs,  when  the  baron,  not- 
withstanding his  prepossession  for  a  draw- 
ing-room, shewed  that  he  was  by  no 
means  destitute  of  taste  ;  for  he  had  now 
a  fair  opportunity  of  displaying  his  know- 
ledge to  the  fullest  advantage,  since  his 
elegant  brother-in-law  was  too  much 
sought  after,  to  be  able  to  throw  away 
another  day  on  a  family  party. 

The  evening  was  appropriated  to  those 
religious  pageantries  with  which  all  Ro- 
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man  catholic  countries  abound  in  the  holy 
week,  and  which  are  no  less  calculated 
to  excite  the  curiosity  of  the  enlightened, 
than  to  captivate  tlic  admiration  of  the 
ignorant.  CrouJs  of  ilagellants  paraded 
the  streets,  exercising  an  ostentatious  se- 
verity on  their  naked  backs,  while  the 
deluded  populace  applauded  their  piety, 
in  proportion  as  the  scourge  was  applied 
with  a  vigorous  hand. 

The  midnight  mass  was  solemnly  im- 
posing. The  massive  columns  of  gothic 
structure,  which  supported  the  fretted 
dome  of  the  cathedral,  were  hung  with 
black,  increasing,  by  their  sombre  cover- 
ing, the  general  gloom.  The  waxen  ta- 
pers also  were  so  artfully  disposed,  that 
they  shed  a  faint  and  melancholy  light, 
serving  less  to  di'-pel  the  obscurity,  than 
to  render  it  more  sensible  to  the  astonished 
spectators.  At  stated  intervals  the  most 
precious  incense  arose  in  fragrant  clouds, 
while  numerous  processions,  moving  slow- 
ly along  the  spacious  aisles,  in  the  hum- 
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ble  garb  of  penitence,  added  greatly  ta 
the  general  effect.  Thus  every  circum- 
stance combined  to  inspire  those  enthusi- 
astic feelings,  which  usurp  the  place  of 
religion  in  feeble  minds,  but  which  dif- 
fer as  essentially  from  the  pure  devotion 
of  cultivated  intellect,  as  does  the  tawdry 
image  at  Loretto  from  the  graceful  Venus- 
of  Praxiteles. 

On  Steinfeld  and  his  friend  such  a 
spectacle  as  this  could  not  fail  of  pro- 
ducing a  very  different  effect  from  that 
which  priefthood  designed  to  excite,  for 
their's  was  the  piety  of  enlightened  souls> 
which  embraces  in  one  comprehensive 
chain  all  ranks  and  conditions  of  men. 
With  a  mingled  sentiment  of  indignation 
and  pity,  they  contemplated  the  triumph 
of  superstitions  for  they  considered  Chris- 
tianity to  be  the  most  perfect  system  of 
practical  morality  that  had  yet  been  dcr 
livered  to  the  world,  equally  remote  from 
the  sensual  pomp  of  paganism,  and  from 
the  abstract  speculations  of  metaphysics. 
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Nor  could  Theodore  restrain  a  sigh^  when 
he  gazed  on  the  deluded  populace^  whose 
downcast  eyes,  and  humble  demeanor, 
formed  a  striking  contrast  with  the  osten- 
tatious dignity  of  the  sacerdotal  order,  as 
they  sat  in  proud  solemnity  in  every  con- 
fessional, dispensing  pardon  with  a  venal 
hand. 

The  undulating  throng,  like  magic 
figures,  glided  through  the  majestic  pil- 
lars, now  emerging  from  obscurity,  now 
lost  entirely  in  the  reflected  gloom  5  while 
a  confused  murmur  pei'vadcd  the  spacious 
fabric,  not  unlike  that  of  the  distant 
waves  breaking  in  melancholy  cadence  on 
the  rocky  shore. 

While  the  two  friends  were  thus  occu- 
pied in  painful  reflections  on  the  cunning 
and  credulity  of  their  fellow  men,  their 
meditations  were  suddenly  interrupted  by- 
one  of  the  noblest  chorusses  that  ever 
sounded  to  the  creator's  praise.  It  was 
the  stahat  mater  of  Pergolese,  executed 
by  a  full  and  chosen   band.     The  effect 
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produced  on  the  minds  of  the  audience 
was  instantaneous  and  forcible;  not  a 
whisp^er  was  any  longer  to  be  heard,  but 
all  became  sad  and  silent  as  the  grave. 
Every  heart  beat  with  kindred  emotions^ 
when  the  deep-toned  instruments  imitated 
the  groans  of  death  ;  but  when  the  music 
changed  to  an  animating  strain,  every  soul 
was  elated  to  celestial  hope,  and  joined 
with  ecstacy  in  the  hymn  of  triumph. 

Theodore  was  too  excellent  a  judge  of 
musical  composition  to  be  insensible  to 
the  most  affecting  of  all  harmonical  pro- 
ductions. His  soul  was  raised  above  the 
level  of  mortality,  and  his  bosom  swelled 
with  gratitude,  when  he  figured  to  him- 
self the  savior  of  mankind,  expiating  by  a 
voluntary  death  the  accumulated  offences 
of  a  guilty  world.  But  when  the  orches- 
tra celebrated  his  signal  victory  over  sin 
and  death,  he  rejoiced  in  the  triumph  of 
his  redeemer,  and  falling  devoutly  on  his 
knees  poured  forth  his  acknowledgements 
to  him,  who  is  at  once  a  judge  and  inter- 
cessor for  us  alL 
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CHAP.  XI. 


Coivtaining  some  reflections  on  duelling. 


After  taking  a  tender  leave  of  his 
sister,  who  promised  to  exert  all  her  in- 
fluence in  his  favor,  Frederic  sat  out  with 
his  friend  for  Ingollladt.  Nothing  mate- 
rial occurred  in  the  way  i  but  as  they 
stopped  at  their  lodgings,  they  saw  Leo- 
nora at  her  window^  who  informed  them 
by  signs  that  she  wished  to  see  them,  as 
soon  as  possible. 

This  permission  was  joyfully  accepted 
the  moment  they  were  drest;  they  found 
Leonora  with  her  father,  who  expressed 
great  satisfaction  at  their  return,  but  as  his 
attentions  were  particularly  directed  to  the 
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baron^  he  had  little  leisure  to  observe  his 
daughter,  whose  emotion  otherwise  could 
hardly  have  failed  to  betray  her.  After 
remaining  a  few  minutes  in  the  room,  he 
apologized  to  his  guests,  for  being  com- 
pelled by  indispensable  business  to  quit 
them.  No  sooner  was  the  door  closed, 
than  Theodore  tenderly  pressing  the  hand 
of  Leonora,  inquired  if,  during  his  ab- 
sence, he  had  been  fortunate  enough 
sometimes  to  occupy  a  place  in  her 
thoughts. 

**  Sometimes!"  exclaimed  the  lovely 
girl,  with  the  sweetest  expression  of  sensi- 
bihty  j  *^  heaven  knows  that  my  thoughts 
have  never  strayed  to  any  other  object. 
Sleeping  or  waking,  the  image  of  my 
Theodore  has  been  present  to  my  mind. 
The  whole  of  yesterday  I  passed  at  the 
window,  concluding  every  carriage  I  heard 
to  be  the  one  I  expeded  j  and  when  the 
night  arrived  without  my  seeing  you,  I 
was  foolish  enough  to  imagine  a  thousand 
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dangers,  to  which  I  attributed  your  de- 
lay/' 

To  these  flattering  assurances  Theodore 
replied  by  clasping  her  in  his  arms,  and 
imprinting  rapturous  kisses  on  her  respon- 
sive lips.  Having  thus  given  way  to  the 
effusions  of  passion,  Leonora  desired  to 
be  made  acquainted  with  the  success  of 
their  journey,  and  being  informed  of 
every  thing  that  had  passed,  she  congratu- 
lated Frederic  on  his  happy  prospects. 

This  interesting  scene  was  at  lengdi 
terminated  by  the  appearance  of  Hum- 
phrey, who  was  soon  followed  by  his  ex- 
celknt  mother.  The  good  old  lady  wel- 
comed the  two  friends  in  the  artless  lan- 
guage of  the  heart,  and  insisted  upon 
keeping  them  to  supper,  when  the  con- 
versadon  took  a  lively  turn,  for  even 
Humphrey  himself  seemed  disposed  to  be 
pleased. 

On  the  following  morning,  as  our  hero 
was  musing  on  his  apparent  good  fortune, 
and  forming  a  thousand   plans  of  future 

Vol.  IIL  m 
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bllssj  Frederic  entered  abruptly  with  a 
letter  in  his  hand, 

*^  I  must  set  off  instantly^"  said  he, 
throwing  the  letter  on  the  table,  "  there 
is  not  a  moment  to  lose.'* 

Surprised  at  the  emotion  with  which  he 
spoke,  Theodore  took  up  the  paper,  and 
read  as  follows : 

^'  Dear  Fred, 

*^  The   d d  gout  has  wonce  moar 

led  mee  bey  the  heeles,  and  this  hear  boute 
wille,  I  veare,  goe  ny  too  ainde  mee  ;  zo 
its  hie  time  to  thinke  off  duing  zumthinge 
toardws  zettlinge  mi  conzernes  in  this 
vorlde,  and  reckummendinge  mi  sowle 
too  St.  Antonie  in  the  neckst,  that  I  mai 
gette  a  cumfortabell  burthe  thare.  Vor 
the  larst  must  appli  to  the  peairzun,  butte 
shalle  neede  ure  assisteance  vor  tuthur, 
Zo  pak  uppe,  and  bee  off. 

*^  O.  Steinfeld." 
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Frederic. — "  What  say  you  to  this, 
my  friend  ?" 

Theodore.^^^^  For  my  part,  I  see  no- 
thing alarming  in  it.  Should  it  please 
God  to  take  your  father,  you  will  become 
uncontrouled  master  of  your  own  con- 
duct, and  nothing  then  can  any  longer 
impede  your  happiness.'' 

Frederic. — ^^  Things  indeed  may  turn 
out  as  you  represent  them  j  but  while  my 
father  lives,  and  continues  to  oppose  my 
union  with  your  sister,  I  can  never  look 
for  a  moment's  peace." 

Theodore  had  again  recourse  to  his 
former  arguments,  to  give  strength  and 
courage  to  his  friend.  But  while  he  exer- 
ted the  powers  of  reason,  his  heart  told 
him  that  he  had  scarce  less  need  of 
consolation  himself,  as  to  separate  from 
Steinfeld  was  one  of  the  severest  blows 
which  fortune  could  inflict ;  and  this  too 
at  a  time  when  he  most  required  his 
assistance.  He  had,  however,  the  satis- 
faction to  perceive  that  his   suggestions 
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were'^ot  without  effect,  as  Frederic  grew 
gradually  more  composed,  and  even  began 
to  nourish  hopes  that  the  end  of  his  trials 
was  approaching. 

Having  fixed  his  departure  for  that  very 
evening,  he  began  the  necessary  prepara- 
tions for  his  journey,  determining,  at  all 
events,  to  leave  behind  the  greater  part  of 
his  effects,  as  if  he  calculated  the  length 
of  his  absence  in  proportion  to  the  quan- 
tity of  his  luggage. 

But  this  deception  was  too  gross  to  im- 
pose even  on  voluntary  credulity.  Un- 
certain whether  he  should  be  permitted 
again  to  join  his  friend,  to  whose  per- 
nicious councils  his  father  would  naturally 
impute  his  disobedience,  he  looked  for- 
ward with  the  bitterest  regret  to  the  pos- 
sibility of  being  detained  a  prisoner,  at 
Steinfcld  castle  5  as  the  only  expedient 
that  could  satisfy  the  jealous  pride  of  an 
unrelenting  parent. 

Yet  being  apprehensive  of  giving  a 
mortal  wound  to  the  bosom  of  his  friend. 
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he  disguised  his  fears  under  an  affected 
smile,  endeavoring  to  turn  the  conver- 
satior^  to  indifferent  topics.  This,  how- 
ever, was  no  easy  task.  The  hearts  of 
both  were  too  full  to  second  the  effort ; 
so  that  in  spite  of  every  endeavor  to  re- 
press their  feelings,  the  countenances  of 
both  betrayed  the  secret,  which  they  were 
equally  anxious  to  hide. 

Under  such  circumstances,  the  presence 
of  a  third  person  affords  essential  relief. 
Of  this  perhaps  neither  of  these  amiable 
youths  was  immediately  conscious.  Re- 
flection, however,  would  have  soon  con- 
vinced them,  that  there  are  situations  in 
life,  when  importunity  becomes  in  some 
degree  a  blessing,  as  it  drav/s  away  the 
brooding  thoughts  from  that  gloomy  sub- 
ject which  sorrow  cherishes.  The  ap^ 
pearance  of  Dolmund  was  accordingly  a 
relief  to  both,  and  seemed  to  remove  a 
heavy  weight  from  their  spirits,  though 
h«  was  a  favorite  with  neither,  and  would 
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at  any  other  time  have  been  regarded  as 
a  troublesome  intruder. 

Dolmund  had  been  formerly  intimate 
with  Godfrey,  and  since  his  death  had 
occasionally  visited  Frederic,  whose  high 
character  induced  his  acquaintance  to  con- 
sult him,  whenever  a  question  of  deli- 
cacy occurred.  And  such  was  Dolmund's 
present  business.  After  dwelling  upon 
the  charms  of  a  girl,  with  whom  he  had 
been  for  some  time  connected,  he  con- 
fessed that  his  dulcinea  had  just  forsaken 
him  for  a  worthless  fellow,  who  had  no- 
thing but  impudence  to  recommend  him ; 
and  concluded  by  declaring  that  it  was 
his  intention  to  challenge  his  rival,  re- 
questing Steinfeld  to  become  his  second. 

Frederic,  who  had  neither  inclination 
nor  leisure  for  a  serious  discussion  of  the 
subject,  excused  himself  by  stating  the 
urgent  business  which  called  him  away 
from  the  university.  Upon  this  Dol- 
mund solicited  Theodore  to  supply  the 
place  of  his  friend. 
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The  religious  principles  of  our  hero 
could  not  fail  to  render  him  a  decided 
enemy  to  duelling,  even  when  a  real  in- 
jury seemed  most  to  justify  that  barba- 
rous pracdce.  In  the  present  instance 
therefore,  when  there  was  nothing  to  con- 
tend about  except  an  abandoned  woman, 
he  attempted  not  to  palliate  his  disappro- 
bation, but  giving  way  to  the  impulse  of 
the  moment,  expressed  his  sendments  in 
the  following  terms. 

^^  Are  you  mad?"  cried  he,  ^*  that  you 
would  venture  your  existence  in  defence 
of  an  object,  that  merits  no  feeling  but 
contempt.  Let  us  suppose  you  to  be 
victorious  in  the  combat,  and  that  you 
deprive  your  compedtor  of  life  !  what  ad- 
vantage do  you  expect  to  gain  ?  will  your 
trfumph  purify  the  corrupted  heart  of  a 
profligate  woman  ?  or  render  her  less  un- 
worthy of  your  esteem  ?  It  is  impossible 
for  you  really  to  love  her  -,  for  it  is  im- 
possible to  love  a  person  whom  reason 
teaches  us  to  despise." 
M   4 
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"  This,  Dolmund,  is  a  subject  upon 
which  we  have  conversed  before ;  and  if 
I  remember  right,  I  then  heard  you  con- 
demn this  savage  custom,  as  equally  re- 
pugnant to  religion  and  law.  If  speak- 
ing abstractedly  your  censure  was  proper- 
ly bestowed,  by  what  arguments  can  you 
defend  it  now,  when  applied  directly  to 
yourself?  Since  nothing  in  nature  can  be 
less  deserving  of  contention,  than  the  ob- 
ject for  v/hich  you  are  about  to  contend/* 

'•^  By  your  own  account,  your  rival  has 
nothing  to  lose  except  his  life  ;  and  whether 
that  prove  a  loss,  or  not,  must  depend 
solely  on  the  use  which  he  rhay  hereafter 
mal<.e  of  it^  At  all  events,  however,  it  is 
not  your  business  to  deprive  him  of  the 
possibility  of  repenting.  Nor  could  you, 
in  the  cooler  hours  of  reflection,  forgive 
yourself  j  should  you  be  hurried  away  by 
the  impetuosity  of  passion  to  plunge  him 
into  the  grave,  with  such  a  weight  of 
iniquity  on  his  head." 

"  Nay  mores  let  me  intreat  you  se- 
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riously  to  examine  your  own  conduct, 
before  you  rashly  resolve  on  so  desperate 
a  measure.  Are  you  prepared  to  appear 
at  the  final  audit  ?  Have  you  no  offences 
to  atone  for  ?  no  debts  to  discharge  ?  no 
compensations  to  offer  for  former  in- 
juries ?  Can  you  lay  your  hand  on  your 
breast,  and  say  with  confidence,  /  have 
lived  as  a  christian  ought  ?  Let  this 
be  the  subject  of  a  private  scrutiny.  Let 
conscience  determine  the  question  like 
an  unbiassed  judge,  and  by  her  sentence 
I  would  advise  you  to  abide.'* 

Dolmund  was  deeply  affected  at  the  im- 
passioned tone  in  which  Theodore  ad- 
dressed him,  and  promised  not  only  de- 
liberately to  weigh  his  arguments,  but 
even  to  take  no  decisive  step  without 
previously  communicating  it  to  him.  He 
could  not,  however,  entirely  reconcile  his 
present  system  of  forbearance  with  the 
prejudices  of  his  less  rational  associates; 
and  having  expressed  an  apprehension 
that  they  might  attribute  his  conduct. to 
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dishonorable  motives,  Theodore  thus  en- 
deavored to  calm  him. 

'*  Your  motive,"  said  he,  *^  cannot  be 
mistaken,  since  you  have  given  too  many 
proofs  of  courage,  for  any  one  to  call 
your  honor  in  question.  Besides  you  may 
rest  assured  that  true  fortitude  consists 
in  braving  the  opinions  of  the  world, 
when  they  are  repugnant  to  the  dictates  of 
morality,  or  reason/* 

**  Of  the  rectitude  of  these  principles, 
I  am  myself  so  fully  persuaded,  that  no- 
thing should  induce  me  deliberately  to 
meet  a  fellow  creature,  with  the  pre- 
meditated design  of  taking  away  his  life, 
or  risking  my  own.  But  whosoever  ven- 
tures to  attack  me,  shall  find  that  I  want 
neither  a  sword  to  protect  my  person,  nor  ^ 
the  resolution  requisite  to  use  it.''  \ 

This    unqualified   declaration  in   some 
measure  appeased  the   scruples  of  Dol-    i 
mund,  who  now   redred   with  the   firm 
determination  of  acting  for  once  with  pru- 
dence and  moderation. 
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CHAP.  XIL 


A  letter. 


The  parting  between  Frederic  and 
Theodore  would  afford  ample  materials 
for  pathetic  description;  but  scenes  of 
this  kind  bear  so  great  an  analogy  to  each 
other,  that  it  is  no  easy  task  to  vary  the 
painting.  We  must  therefore  refer  the 
reader  to  the  evening  preceding  Stein- 
feld*s  departure  from  Gunzburg,  which, 
with  some  trifling  alterations,  will  apply 
equally  well  to  the  present  occasion.  Yet 
with  respect  to  our  hero,  a  change  had 
taken  place,  which  was  greatly  in  his  favor, 
for  when  he  was  left  alone  in  the  se- 
minary, he  had  nothing  to  console  him 
for  the .  loss  of  a  friend,  but  his  books 
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and  father  Philip.  Now,  in  spite  of  all 
Gur  respect  for  that  excellent  man,  candor 
compels  us  to  acknowledge  that  he  now 
possessed  a  sourse  of  comfort  very  dif- 
ferent from  that  of  the  wisest  precepts. 
Unfeigned  as  his  sorrow  was,  one  smile 
from  Leonora  could  dispel  the  gloom 
that  clouded  his  brow,  cheering  his  troub- 
led soul,  as  the.  dew  of  heaven  revives 
the  parched  and  arid  soil. 

"What  happened  to  Theodore,  every 
youth  would  have  experienced  in  a  similar 
situation.  And  yet  among  the  numerous 
theories  invented  by  moralists  for  the 
improvement  of  human  felicity,  I  never 
recollect  to  have  met  with  love  as  an  an- 
tidote for  grief i  though  I  am  inclined 
to  think  that  none  was  ever  prescribed, 
whose  effects  are  half  so  rapid  and  efficaci- 
ous. I  flatter  myself,  therefore,  that  those 
philosophers,  who  shall  hereafter  treat  this 
important  topic,  will  maturely  consider 
the  hints  which  I  have  here  taken  the 
liberty  of  throwing  outs  and  if  they  are 
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not  previously  bigoted  to  any  particular 
system,  they  will  find  an  ample  foundation 
to  build  on,  and  one  too  that  possesses 
two  essential  recommendations,  -which 
few  modern  authors  can  resist,  extrava- 
gance AND    NOVELTY. 

Soon  after  Frederic  had  left  Ingolstadc 
Theodore  received  the  following  letter 
from  his  sister,  which  contributed  not  a 
little  to  raise  his  spirits. 

"  My  dear  brother, 

"  I  have  lately  written  in  such  a  style  of 
dejection,  that  I  am  eager  to  communicate 
an  event,  which  casts  a  ray  of  hope  over 
the  dreary  prospect. 

"  The  day  before  yesterday  a  carriage 
drove  up  to  the  door,  the  owner  of  which 
inquired  after  my  father,  and  on  his  ap- 
pearing, requested  with  the  greatest  po- 
liteness that  he  would  allow  him  to  become 
his  guest,  alleging,  in  excuse  for  this  in- 
trusion, that  his  horses  were  too  much 
iatigued  to  proceed,  and  that  he  could 
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meet  with  no  tolerable  accommodations  in 
the  village;  My  father  answered,  with 
his  usual  hospitality,  that  he  could  not 
but  rejoice  at  an  event  v/hich  procured 
him  the  honor  of  a  visit  from  a  person 
of  his  apparent  rank.  For  I  should  have 
told  you  before  that  the  stranger^s  equi- 
page was  handsome,  his  figure  im- 
posing, and  that  he  wore  the  order  of 
St.  Hubert. 

"  During  dinner  he  was  all  affability 
and  good  nature  ,  yet  I  must  confess  that  I 
felt  not  a  little  embarrassed  by  his  civi- 
lity, as  his  conversation  was  particular- 
ly addressed  to  me,  and  he  appeared  to 
examine  me  with  as  much  attention,  as 
if  he  had  been  desirous  of  penetrating  my 
most  secret  thoughts. 

"  But  how  shall  I  describe  my  confu- 
sion ?  when  after  many  inquiries  about  my 
health,  he  added,  I  flatter  myself  you 
will  pardon  my  inquisitweness^  but 
your  afniable  character  interests  me 
so  much  in  your  favor y  that  nothing 
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zvhich  concerns  you  can  be  indifferent 
to  me.  Besides,  having  made  phy- 
siognomy my  study,  I  am  very  apt 
to  judge  from  Jirst  ifiipressions.-^ 
You  may  smile,  continued  he,  but  I 
will  at  once  conviiice  you  of  my  skilly 
hy  telling  you  that  you  have  naturally 
an  excellent  constitution,  though  you 
at  present  look  pale  and  sickly.  Nay 
more,  I  am  no  stranger  to  the  cause 
of  your  malady,  and  xvould  lay  a  con- 
siderable wager  that  the  scat  of  it  is 
in  the  heart, 

"  This  quite  overset  me,  and  I  re- 
mained silent  and  confused.  Perceiv- 
ing how  much  I  was  affected,  he  drop- 
ped the  subject,  and  turning  to  my 
father,  spoke  of  me  in  terms  so  flat- 
tering, as  still  further  to  increase  my 
distress;  although  I  derived  a  secret 
pride  from  the  commendations  of  a  man, 
who  had  already  inspired  me  with  vene- 
ration amd  esteem.  My  father  too  was 
so  charmed  with  the  ease  and  freedom 
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of  his  behaviour,  that  he  treated  him  with 
all  the  openness  of  a  friend.  When  the 
cloth  was  removed,  the  conversation  took  a 
still  more  confidential  turn.  The  stranger 
made  many  inquiries  concerning  our  way 
of  life,  our  connections  in  the  world,  and 
the  situation  of  the  rest  of  the  family. 
Then  abi-uptly  addressing  himself  to  me 
he  asked  if'  I  was  acquainted  with 
yoimg  baron  Steinfeld,  accompanying 
the  question  with  so  significant  a  look, 
that  I  felt  totally  at  a  loss  what  to  say. 

"  My  face  glowed  v/ith  amazement, 
my  voice  trembled,  and  I  was  hardly 
able  to  stammer  out  a  simple  affirma- 
tive. He  is  my  nephexVy  continued 
he,  ayid  my  name  also  is  Steinjield. 

*^  My  father,  who  was  perfecdy  ac- 
quainted  with  the  character,  though  not 
with  the  person  of  the  baron,  immedi- 
ately rose  from  his  seat,  apologizing  for 
any  improper  liberties  he  might  inadver- 
tently have  taken.  The  baron,  however, 
insisted    upon    his   resuming    his  place. 
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telling  him  that  he  hoped  he  would 
always  regard  him  in  the  light  of  a  friend. 
Having  thus  put  my  poor  father  at  his 
ease,  he  again  addressed  himself  to  me, 
saying,  Smce  you  kneiv  my  nephew^ 
you  do  not  hate  hirriy  I  guess.  You 
need  not  he  ashamed  my  amiable  girly 
continued  he  with  increasing  kindness,  of 
a  'virtuous  inclination.  Frederic  de- 
serves your  affection^  and  I  think  I 
have  already  seen  enough  of  you  to 
add,  that  lam  far  from  disapproving 
his  taste. 

"  How  fortunate  was  it  for  me,  my 
dear  Theodore,  that  he  spoke  with  so 
much  gentleness.  Giving  way  to  my 
emotion,  I  covered  my  face  with  both  my 
hands,  and  burst  into  tears.  The  baron 
appeared  much  affected,  and  endeavored 
to  comfort  me,  by  saying  to  my  father, 
/  have  for  some  time  been  acquainted 
with  my  nephew's  attachmenty  but  have 
avoided  mentioning  the  subject  to  himy 
h€<:ause  I  waited  for  an  opportimity  of 
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judging  myself  whether  the  object  was 
such  as  to  justify  his  choice.  The  mor- 
ment  I  have  so  long  wished  for  is  noxo 
arrived y  and  I  will  yiot  conceal  from 
yoUy  how  much  I  am  delighted  with 
your  daughter.  Had  I  met  with  such 
a  woman  in  my  youth,  J  should  not  I 
believe  have  been  single  noiv, 

'^  My  brother,  continued  he,  taking 
my  hand,  is  a  man  of  violent  passions, 
and  the  slave  of  prejudice.  But  I 
shall  see  him  in  a  day  or  tzvo,  when  I 
will  talk  over  the  affair  with  catidor 
and  moderation.  Should  he  remain  in- 
flexible,  I  will  openly  adopt  Frederic 
as  my  heir  -,  for  of  what  use  is  for- 
tune, unless  to  promote  the  happiness 
of  those  we  love? 

"  Having  exhorted  me  to  kenp  up  my 
spirits,  he  took  leave  of  us  in  the  most 
friendly  manner,  promising  my  father 
that  he  should  hear  from  him  again,  in 
the  course  of  a  few  days. 

"  It  is  impossible,  my  dearest  brother. 
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for  any  words  to  express  the  exquisite 
sensations  of  my  mind  j  for  I  seem  raised 
at  once  from  the  most  abject  despair  to 
the  purest  felicity  that  mortal  can  enjoy^ 
Heaven  !  can  the  blissful  vision  be  ever 
realised  ?  and  am  I  doomed  indeed  to  be 
united  to  my  Frederic  ? 

'^  My  sufferings.  It  is  tru^,  have,  been 
severe  j  but  how  have  I  merited  to  be  re- 
warded thus  ?  For  what  are  all  the  painful 
hours  I  have  pail  !  Nay,  what  would  even 
years  of  misery  be,  when  compared  with 
the  transports  of  such  a  moment  as  this  ? 
Yet  still,  I  scarce  dare  trust  to  appear- 
ances. My  spirits  are  so  depressed  with 
adversity,  that  I  can  with  difficulty  per- 
suade myself  that  it  is  any  thing  more 
real  than  a  dream,  and  tremble  lest  I 
should  wake  again  the  devoted  child  of 
calamity. 

*^  I  leave  you  to  communicate  these 
joyful  tidings  to  my  beloved  Frederic, 
for  I  am  still  bound  by  my  former  pro- 
mise.   Assist  me  also  with  your  prayers 
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in  thanking  providence  for  these  trans^ 
cendent  blessings. 

^^  My  father's  health  is  surprizingly 
mendedj  so  that  he  looks  quite  young  and 
cheerful.  Indeed  every  thing  that  Sur- 
rounds me  appears  to  partake  of  my  fe- 
licity. May  you,  my  Theodore,  be  one 
day  as  happy  as  is  now  your  affectionate 
Theresa  Rosenthal^" 

Theodore  shed  tears  of  joy  as  he  pe- 
rused this  letter,  and  falling  on  his  knees, 
poured  forth  the  warm  effusions  of  a 
grateful  heart,  concluding  with  a  petition, 
that  he  and  Leonora  might  be  hereafter 
destined  to  equal  bliss.  His  next  em- 
ployment was  to  acquaint  his  friend  of 
this  fortunate  change,  which  he  did  by 
inclosing  a  copy  of  Theresa's  letter. 
Having  discharged  this  pleasing  task,  he 
mechanically  took  up  his  hat ;  for  when 
any  thing  touched  the  finer  fibres  of  his 
soul,  the  narrow  limits  of  a  chamber  ap- 
peared too  confined  for  his  feelings o 
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Uncertain  which  way  to  direct  his 
steps,  he  went  out  of  the  nearest  gate, 
just  as  the  declining  sun  shed  a  vivid 
light  on  the  glowing  hills.  Every  tree, 
and  bush,  reviving  at  the  return  of  spring, 
was  covered  with  bursting  buds,  while 
the  nightingale  and  thrush  with  their  re- 
sponsive notes  gave  life  and  animation  to 
the  impressive  scene.  After  wandering 
about  the  fields,  till  the  lengthening 
shadows  announced  the  closing  day,  he 
turned  again  towards  the  town,  and  enter- 
ing a  narrow  lane,  went  sauntering  on 
with  careless  steps,  when  he  was  suddenly 
roused  by  a  female  voice. 

He  started  at  the  well  known  sound, 
and  looking  up  beheld  Leonora  at  the 
window  of  a  summer-house,  who  told 
him  she  was  alone,  and  invited  him  to 
join  her.  In  an  instant  he  flew  up  the 
steps,  and  found  her  in  a  small  and  ele- 
gant room,  ornamented  with  drawings 
fi'om  her  own  pencil. 

"  This,"  said  she,  as  he  entered,  "  is 
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my  own  garden,  at  least  so  my  father 
calls  it;  and  here  I  frequently  retire, 
when  the  weather  is  fine,  to  indulge  in 
my  favorite  amusements.  My  harp  is 
my  constant  companion,  and  I  often  pass 
the  whole  afternoon  here,  with  no  other 
attendant.  To  day,  indeed,  my  brother 
accompanied  me ;  but  as  he  preferred  his 
gun  to  my  converfation,  he  is  gone  ifi 
search  of  game  ;  and  as  things  have  turned 
out,  I  shall  not  quarrel  with  him  for  his 
want  of  attention.'* 

Theodore  thanked  her  in  the  warm 
language  of  love,  and  for  the  first  time 
considered  the  neglect  of  Humphrey  to 
be  a  pardonable  failing.  He  then  pro- 
ceeded to  impart  to  her  the  contents  of 
his  sister's  letter,  at  which  she  sincerely 
rejoiced,  and  looking  at  him  with  ineffa- 
ble tenderness,  he  plainly  read  in  her 
looks  the  flattering  wifh  that  a  similar 
destiny  might  be  theirs. 

Theodore  pressed  her  to  his  bosom  in 
silent  ecstacy  -,  but  recollecting  himself  in 
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an  instant  he  trembled  at  the  possibility 
of  being  surprized  by  Humphrey,  ex- 
pressing his  apprehensions  on  her  account, 
should  her  brother  catch  them  together. 

^'  We  have  nothing  to  fear  from  that 
quarter,"  replied  the  amiable  girl,  "for 
his  sentiments  respecting  you  are  no 
longer  the  same  -,  yet  I  can  impute  this 
sudden  alteration  to  no  other  cause,  thar^ 
to  the  flattering  manner  in  which  you  have 
lately  spoken  of  his  musical  talents.  Pro- 
vided you  admire  his  performance  on  the 
flute,  you  may  henceforth  reckon  him 
among  your  truest  friends.  My  father 
too  never  mentions  your  name  without 
expressions  of  esteem,  and  my  dear  mo- 
ther already  loves  you  with  the  tenderness 
of  a  parent.  From  some  circumstances 
which  have  lately  taken  place,"  added 
she,  with  a  deep  blush,  "  I  have  reason 
to  believe  that  she  is  no  stranger  to  our 
mutual  attachment,  and  the  moment  my 
suspicions  are  confirmed,  it  will  certainly 
be  advisable  for  me  to  open  to  her  my 
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whole  heart.  But  before  I  venture  ta 
take  thi5  decisive  step,  I  must  be  assured 
of  the  sincerity  of  your  sentiments.*' 

"  Can  you  doubt  it,  my  beloved  Leo- 
nora ?"  cried  the  enraptured  youth,  clasp- 
ing her  in  his  arms,  "  can  you  doubt  the 
truth  and  honor  of  your  Theodore  ?'* 

*'  Heaven  forbid  !"  exclaimed  Leo- 
nora v/ith  emotion  5  *'  for  then  I  should  be 
completely  wretclied.'* 

The  protestations  of  mutual  affection 
are  of  all  sounds  the  sweetest  to  a  lover's 
ear;  but  to  an  indifferent  spectator  the 
thrilling  sigh,  the  soft  languishing  look, 
with  all  its  accompaniments  of  smiles  and 
kisses,  are  dull  and  insipid,  as  the  ban- 
quets of  Pandatara  to  the  disappointed 
stomach  of  the  half  famished  Sancho. 
We  will  therefore  leave  the  delighted  pair 
to  the  enjoymxcnt  of  every  transport  that 
innocence  would  allow.  The  minutes 
flew  rapidly  away,  nor  were  they  aware 
that  the  evening  was  far  advanced,  when 
Humphrey  returned;    who,  having  met 
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j^ith  plenty  of  game,  was  in  excellent 
spirits,  shook  Theodore  heartily  by  the 
hand,  and  invited  him  to  accompany  them 
home. 


CHAP.  XIII. 


Frederic  arrives  at  Steinfeld  castk  ;  his  reception  there. 


Theodore  was  impatient  to  hear  from 
Steinfeld  castle,  for  owing  to  the  irregu- 
larity of  the  post,  or  some  other  cause, 
several  days  elapsed  after  Frederic's  de- 
parture before  he  received  the  following 
letter : 

^*  My  dear  friend, 

I  have  only  time  to  inform  you  that 
1  arrived  here  last  night,  and  found  my 
father  much  better  than  I  expected.     In 

Vou  III.  N 
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nil  probability  his  dread  of  death  made 
him -magnify  the  danger,  which  vanished 
as  suddenly  as  it  arose.  He  now  walks 
about  with  the  help  of  crutches,  and 
swears  as  stoutly  as  if  nothing  had  hap- 
pened. His  reception  was  by  no  means 
unkind,  and  I  was  warmly  commended 
for  the  alacrity  with  which  I  obeyed  his 
summons. 

O,  my  Theodoi-e  !  what  will  become 
of  me  should  I  be  detained  long  in  this 
uncomfortable  place,  surrounded  by  per- 
sons whose  thoughts  and  actions  are  in 
perfect  dissonance  with  my  own.  My 
heart  is  full,  but  I  am  called  away,  and 
cannot  therefore  give  vent  to  my  feelings. 
I  will  write  again  in  a  few  days,  when  you 
shall  know  every  thing  that  concerns  me." 

There  was  nothing  in  this  letter  to  alarm 
the  most  timid  mind^  yet  still  our  hero 
was  far  from  being  easy,  nor  could  he 
reconcile  th^  description  v/hich  Frederic 
gave   of  his  father's  health,  with  the  ac- 
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count  he  had  sent  of  himself.  A  fort- 
night, however,  passed  without  bringing 
any  further  intelligence,  at  the  expira- 
tion of  which  a  second  letter  arrived, 
which,  to  his  infinite  astonishment,  was 
dated  from  Gunzburg. 

"  My  dearest  friend. 

Though  I  have  already  been  here 
three  days,  the  agitadon  of  my  mind  has 
been  too  great  to  allow  of  my  committing 
my  thoughts  to  paper.  All  is  lost,  irre- 
trievably lost !  hope  !  happiness  !  The- 
resa !  No,  nothing  is  left  m.e  but  de- 
spair ! 

In  order,  however,  to  convey  to  you 
an  adequate  idea  of  my  situation,  it  is 
necessary  for.  me  to  resume  the  narrative, 
where  I  lefc  it  in  my  last  letter.  I  there 
inform.ed  you  that  mv  father's  behavior 
was  less  brutal  than  usual.  "For  two  days 
the  deception  lasted,  and  then  my  perse- 
cution commenced. 

N    2 
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We  were  sitting  together  after  dinner 
(my  sister  and  Cunegonde  were  present) 
when  my  father,  after  conversing  some 
time  on  his  favorite  topics,  abruptly  asked 
me,  uhat  was  become  of  inif  Xi'enchy  and 
if  I  was  still  fool  enough  to  he  in 
love  ? 

"  If  you  mean  Mademoiselle  Rosen- 
thal, sir,*'  I  replied  with  all  the  calmness 
in  my  power,  "  my  sentiments  remain 
\3naltered ;  for  she  deserves  and  possesses 
my  warmest  esteem.'* 

"  The  devil  take  you  atid  all  the 
beggarly  crew  together  /**  cried  he  in 
a  fury ;  *^  Do  yon  then  dare  to  own  your 
baseness  to  my  face  ?  But  Fll  put  a 
stop  to  it.  By  the  living  God  V II put 
a  stop  to  ity  thou  degenerate  varlet  F^ 

With  these  words  he  started  out  of  his 
chair,  and  seizing  me  by  the  throat  ex~ 
claimed,  in  a  paroxism  of  rage,  *'  BU 
do  for  yoUi  scoundrel^  that's  what  I 

will  r 

The  attack  was    sa  violent^    that  I 
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rcaliy  thought  he  would  have  strangled 
IRC,  and  it  required  the  utmost  exertion  of 
•patience  not  to  resent  this  barbarous  treat- 
ment, Sybilla,  terrified  at  v/hat  she  saw, 
and  scarce  knowing  what  she  did,  flew 
to  my  assistance  5  but  I  had  already  ex- 
tricated myself  from  his  grasp,  and  rush- 
ing out  of  the  parlor,  I  ran  up  stairs,  and 
locked  the  door  of  my  own  chamber. 

My  father  followed,  ?.s  fast  as  the  gout 
would  permit,  swearing  2.nd  storming  like 
a  maniac  j  but  finding  the  door  fast,  and 
having  in  vain  attempted  to  force  it  open, 
he  went  away,  muttering  a  thousand  im- 
precations on  us  all. 

Soon  after  I  saw  him  mount  his  horse, 
attended  only  by  one  servant.  Scarce 
was  he  out  of  the  yard,  when  Sybilla 
tapped  gently  at  my  door,  desiring  to 
speak  to  me  directly.  I  let  her  in  j  she 
was  drowned  in  tears,  and  conjured  me 
earnestly,  if  I  either  valued  my  own  life, 
or  the  peace  of  the  family,  to  Comply 
with  my  father's  wishes.  She  further  told 
N    3 
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me,  that  my  uncle  had  been  at  Steinfeld 
castle  a  short  time  before  my  arrival, 
when  many  high  words  passed  between 
him  and  my  father,  and  that  they  sepa- 
rated, to  all  appearance,  extremely  irritated 
against  each  other.  This  quarrel,  she 
said,  had  brought  on  a  fit  of  the  gout, 
during  which  my  father  had  suffered  se- 
verely, though  she  did  not  apprehend 
that  it  had  been  attended  with  any  dan- 
gerous symptoms. 

After  thanking  her  sincerely  for  thii 
intelligence,  I  thought  it  best  at  once  to 
destroy  every  hope  that  might  be  enter- 
tained, in  case  my  father  should  come  to  a 
knowledge  of  this  conversation,  and  I 
accordingly  assured  her  that  no  earthly 
power  should  ever  compel  me  to  give  up 
Theresa. 

''  This,"  I  added,  ''  was  a  point  on 
which  I  had  made  up  my  mind,  and  was 
resolved  to  endure  the  cruellest  persecu- 
tion to  which  resentment  could  expose 
me,  nav  to  risk  even  life  itselr^  rather 


THE    ENTHUSIAST.  2?  1^ 

than  consent  to  a  sacrifice,  which  could 
not  be  effected  but  at  the  expence  of 
honor.*' 

Sybilla,  whose  notions  of  honor' were 
less  refined  than  mine,  endeavored  in  vain 
to  combat  this  resolution.  Before  she  left 
me,  however,  she  let  me  into  somiC  family- 
secrets,  of  which  I  was  ignorant  before. 
AjTiong:  other  thinsrs  she  told  me  that  I  had 
a  decided  ene-my  in  Cunegonde.  Not  that 
she  presumed  openly  to  ckolare  her  sen- 
timents, but  never  omitted  an  opportunity 
of  secretly  fomenting  my  father's  displea- 
sure, till  she  sometimes  v/orked  him  up 
to  a  degree  of  anger  little  short  of  frenzy. 

No  sooner  was  I  alone  than  I  beo:an  se- 
riously  to  reflect  on  my  position,  and  to 
examine  the  resources  which  I  possessed. 
By  remaining  at  Steinfeld  castle  I  was  ex- 
posed to  a  thousand  dangers,  for  I  was 
convinced  that  my  father  would  proceed 
to  any  extremities,  rather  than  yield.  I 
therefore  resolved  to  seize  the  earliest  op- 
portunity of  escaping,  which  I  hoped  to 
N   4 
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accomplish  without  much  difficulty,  under 
pretext  of  hunting.  But  in  this  I  was 
fatally  disappointed,  as  my  father's  plans 
were  laid  with  more  art  and  subtlety  than 
1  ever  suspected  him  of  possessing. 

When  we  met  the  next  morning,  he 
accosted  me  in  a  friendly  manner,  and 
even  condescended,  in  his  unpolished  lan- 
guage, to  apologize  for  his  behavior  on 
the  preceding  day.  After  Breakfast,  he 
told  me  he  was  so  much  better,  that  he 
thought  of  going  out  with  his  gun,  and 
, proposed  to  m.e  to  accompany  him. 
Though  exuremely  surprized  at  this 
sudden  change,  1  knew  not  how  to  ob- 
ject, and  we  mounted  our  horses  accord- 
ingly. My  father  was  in  high  spirits, 
but,  contrary  to  custom,  seemed  more 
occupied  with  his  private  thoughts,  than 
with  the  sports  of  the  field. 

After  riding  for  a  couple  of  hours, 
he  said  he  must  call  at  an  adjacent  vii- 
JagCy  where  he  had  business  to  transact 
with  a  farmer,     When  we  got  there,  we 
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alighted  at  a  decent  house^  and  were  re- 
ceived by  a  man,  who  treated  us  both 
with  the  most  disgusting  servility,  and  told 
my  father,  chat  the  gentleman  he  expected, 
was  already  come. 

Upon  entering  a  small  room,  where 
a  cold  collation  was  prepared,  I  was 
a  good  deal  surprized  at  seeing  baron 
Strubel ;  and  stiil  more  so,  when  a  short 
time  after,  a  carriage  drove  to  the  door,, 
wirh  baron  Seilberg,  Constantia,  and  that 
odious  sycophant  Kraus.  My  fears  were 
now  alarmed,  since  I  could  no  lonQ-er. 
doubt  that  a  scheme  was  formed  to  be- 
tray me;  though  I  concealed  my  appre- 
hensions, as  well  as  I  could,  under  the 
mask  of  distant  civility. 

Constantia,  on  her  part,  was  all  gaiety, 
addressing   me  with   a  degree  of  levity 
that  never  could  have  pleased    me,  but 
which  I  then  viewed  with  sentiments  of 
disgust. 

Wine  was  immediately  called  for,  and 
the  bottle  passed  briskly  round.     But  as 
N  5 
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I  soon  discovered  that  it  was  the  object 
of  the  company  to  intoxicate  me,  I  was 
fortunately  put  on  my  guard,  and  thus 
preserved  from  misery  and  destruction. 
Determined  to  ascertain  whether  I  was  a 
prisoner,  or  not,  I  went  to  the  door,  and 
no  one  moving,  left  the  room  for  a  few 
minutes.  Upon  my  return,  I  found  the 
three  wise  heads  in  close  debate,  but 
without  seeming  to  pay  the  smallest  at- 
tention to  any  thing  that  was  passing,. 
I  resumed  my  seat,  continuing  to  pre- 
serve the  profoundest  silence. 

My  father  hemmed  several  times,  as 
if  he  had  something  of  importance  to 
bring  out,  but  was  at  a  loss  for  words. 
At  length,  however,  he  thus  broke  the 
ice  with  his  accustomed  bluntness. 

'^  Lookee,  Fred,  you  are  a  lucky  dog 
by  the  lord  Harry,  and  born  under  a 
fortunate  planet.  Other  lads  are  forced 
to  go  a  courting,  and  sometimes  lose  their 
labor  after  all.  But  here  are  riches,  and 
rank,  aye  and  a  blopming  lass  into  the 
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bargain,  all  ready  to  jump  into  your  lap. 
Say  the  word,  my  boy,  and  she  is  your's 
in  a  trice." 

This  address  was  too  plain  to  be  mis- 
construed, so  I  thought  it  most  prudent 
to  put  an  end  to  the  business  by  the 
decisive  firmness  of  my  reply. 

"  I  am  no  less  sensible,'*  answered  I  in 
a  resolute  tone,  *^  of  the  honor  that  is 
intended  me,  than  grateful  for  it,  although 
I  am  unfortunately  constrained  to  decline 
it.     Other  engagem.ents^ 

"  Blood  and  thunder  !"  exclaimed  my 
father,  foaming  with  rage,  "  no  more  of 
this  nonsense,  I  beg  j  for  T^l  be  d — d 
if  ever  you  shall  have  the  beggarly 
strumpet." 

Incensed  at  the  terms  in  which  he 
spoke  of  Theresa,  I  was  upon  the  point 
of  replying  with  acrimony,  when  I  was 
interrupted  by  Seilberg,  who  said  to  my 
father,  "  For  heaven  sake  moderate  your 
temper  -,  nothing  can  be  gained  by  vio- 
n5 
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lence  j  nor  is  Constantia  an  object  to  be 
despised." 

This  slight  reproof  was  not  without 
its  effect;  for  my  father  seemed  instantly 
to  recollect  himself^  and  filling  out  a 
bumper,  proposed  the  health  of  Constan- 
tia. This  invitation  could  not  be  refused, 
and  I  accordingly  emptied  m.y  glass  with 
a  respectful  bow. 

No  sooner  had  I  done  so,  than  my 
father  clapped  me  on  the  back,  crying, 
''  That's  well,  Fred  j  that's  v/cll  To 
her,  my  boy,  and  she's  your's  in  the 
twinkling  of  an  eye." 

1  felt  hurt  for  Constantiar,  who  was 
thus  wantonly  exposed  to  so  mortifying 
a  scene ;  but  my  compassion  was  in- 
stantly converted  to  contempt,  v/hen  I 
saw  her  hold  out  her  hand  with  -a  look  of 
unblushing  confidence,  as  if  unconscious 
of  the  impropriety  she  committed. 

Doubtful  in  what  manner  to  act,  I 
paused  in  anxious  suspense.  To  reject 
with  disdab  her  proffered  hand  was  re- 
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pugnant  to  every  seiiciment  of  delicacy ; 
nor  could  I  accept  it,  without  sanctioning 
those  unfounded  expectacions,  which  it 
was  my  decided  purpose  to  destroy.  My 
father,  however,  soon  extricated  nie  from 
this  dilemma. 

*^  Why  dost  stand  there  like  a  ninny  ?" 
cried  fie,  seizing  my  arm.  "  Shame  upon 
thee,  by  G — d  thou  art  no  better  than  a 
postl" 

Unwilling  to  push  things  to  extremi- 
ties, if  it  could  possibly  be  avoided,  and 
compassionating  the  situation  of  Con- 
stancia,  I  inconsiderately  took  her  hand, 
pressing  it  to  my  lips  with  the  coldest 
expression  of  respect. 

My  father,  who  was  by  this  time  more 
than  half  seas  over,  began  capering  about 
the  room  like  a  madman.  "  That's  act- 
ing like  a  man,'*  exclaimed  he  in  ecstacy. 
"  I  hate  your  shilly-shallying  fellows; 
and  was  always  for  coming  to  the  point 
at  once.     Pity  there's  never  a  parson  here^ 
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or  he  might  tack  you  together  in  a 
trice!" 

"  If  your  honor  pleases,**  said  the  far- 
mer, who  was  waiting  in  the  room,  and  had 
doubtless  received  his  clue,  "  there's  a 
friend  of  mine  in  the  house,  who  will  an- 
swer your  purpose  as  well  as  the  best.** 

"  Call  him  in  !  call  him  in  !'*  cried 
three  or  four  voices  at  once.  Immedi- 
ately the  door  flew  open,  and  in  stalked 
a  raw-boned  friar,  whose  figure  announced 
a  heart  insensible  to  the  claims  of  hu- 
manity, and  a  courage  equal  to  the  most 
desperate  undertaking. 

Starting  at  his  uncooth  appearance, 
and  snatching  away  my  hand,  I  turned 
towards  my  father,  and  demanded  in  a 
resolute  voice  the  meaning  of  this  extra- 
ordinary proceeding. 

"  Meaning!'*  repeated  he  with  a  coun- 
tenance as  stern  as  that  of  the  monk,  and 
locking  the  door  as  he  spoke,  '^  Caught 
at  last,  my  boy,  and  the  devil's  in  it, 
-if  you  now  escape.'* 
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Incensed  to  madness   at  finding  my- 
self the  dupe  of  his  machinations,  I  rushed 
towards  the  door,  and  struck  it  violently 
with  my  foot.     The  lock  gave  way ;  when 
profiting   by    the    favorable    moment,    I 
ran  into  the  yard,  where  a  lad  was  hold- 
ing the  horses.      As  I  passed  the  win- 
dow  a  pistol  was  fired  from  the  parlor; 
the   ball  wizzed  by    my  head,  but  for- 
tunately  without   doing   me    any    harm. 
In  an  instant  I  mounted  my  horse,  and 
clapping  spurs  to  his  sides,  galloped  off 
as  fast  as  I  could.     My  father  followed 
with  his  servants  and  two  of  his  friends. 
Being  better  m.ounted  than  I  was,  they 
gained  gradually  upon  me,  and  as  I  was 
in  a  narrow   lane,  I  saw   no  chance   of 
escaping,  unless,  by  leaping  a  high  hedge, 
over    which    I   concluded    that    nobody 
would  venture  to  follow  me. 

My  horse  cleared  the  fence,  but  no 
sooner  v/as  I  in  the  open  field,  than  a 
second  pistol  was  discharged,  though  with 
no  greater  effect  than  the  first.     This  was 
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immediately  succeeded  by  a  violent 
scream.  Involuntarily  I  turned  my  head, 
and  saw  my  father  thrown  from  his  horse, 
and  scrambling  in  a  ditch.  The  first 
impulse  of  nature  almost  tempted  me 
to  return  to  his  assistance,  but  a  mo- 
ment's reflection  suggested  the  danger 
of  such  a  step.  Nor  can  I  now  be  sorry- 
for  my  neglect,  when  I  reflect  that  he 
twice  attempted  to  shoot  me,  in  the  space 
of  an  hour,  and  that  I  left  him  surrounded 
by  his  attendants. 

I  Vv'as  now  suffered  to  proceed  without 
further  molestation,  and  di-recting  my 
course  across  the  open  country,  I  at 
length  entered  a  thick  forest,  where  taking 
the  firfl  path  that  presented  itself,  I 
rode  onward,  till  the  weariness  of  my 
horse  compelled  me  to  think  of  seeking 
shelter  for  the  night.  A  distant  light 
directed  me  to  a  cottage.  I  knocked  at 
the  door,  and  inquired  after  the  nearest 
place,  where  tolerable  accommodations 
could  be  procured.      Upon  being  told, 
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that  I  was  within  a  league  of  Gunzburg, 
1  resolved  to  go  thither,  and  enter  my- 
self, as  a  volunteer,  in  the  Austrian  ser- 
vice. For  war  conveyed  to  me  the  idea 
of  death,  which  in  my  present  distress  is 
the  happiest  event  than  can  befal  me. 

Alighting  at  the  crown  inn,  I  requested 
to  speak  with  the  commanding  officer, 
who  is  stationed  here  for  the  recruiting 
service.  Our  business  was  soon  trans- 
acted, he  behaved  towards  me  with  the 
greatest  civility,  accepted  my  offer,  and 
it  is  now  settled,  that  in  a  few  days,  I 
shall  set  off  to  join  the  army  in  Silesia. 

Such,  my  dear  Theodore,  is  the 
wretched  destiny  of  thy  friend.  No 
hope  is  left  him  except  to  find  a  speedy 
termination  to  all  his  sorrows  in  the  field 
of  honor.  Inclose,  I  intreat  you,  this 
letter  to  Theresa,  comfort  her  under  her 
misfortunes,  and  teach  her  to  bear  this 
cruel  blow. 

I  have  written  to  my  uncle>  acquaint- 
ing him  with  every  thing  that  has  hap- 
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pened,  conjuring  him  in  the  strongest 
terms  to  protect  your  helpless  sister 
against  my  father's  persecution,  and  re- 
questing a  small  remittance  to  equip  me 
for  the  ensuing  campaign.  My  horse 
will  carry  me  to  the  regiment,  and  I 
have  money  enough  already  to  defray  the 
expences  of  the  journey. 

Since  my  arrival  here,  I  have  never 
once  ventured^  out  of  my  room,  from 
the  apprehension  of  meeting  some  of  my 
former  acquaintance.  But  I  fear  no  one 
half  so  much  as  our  excellent  friend  fa- 
ther Philip.  For  how  could  I  resist  ei- 
ther his  arguments,  or  his  tears  ?  Little 
did  I  imagine,  when  I  parted  from  him> 
that  there  would  ever  be  a  moment- in  my- 
life,  when  his  benevolent  countenance 
would  convey  to  my  heart  any  sentiments- 
but  those  of  delight.  The  sad  change 
that  has  taken  place  in  this  respect  is  no- 
small  proof  of  my  misfortune. 

But  why  should  I  wound  thy  sympa- 
thetic bread  by  dwelling  so  minutely  on 
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my  sufferings  ? — To  be  for  ever  separated 
from  Theresa — to  renounce  every  pros- 
pect of  earthly  happiness,  at  a  moment 
when  the  horizon  appeared  to  brignten, 
and  I  looked  forward  to  the  comple- 
tion of  my  fondell  wishes  with  well- 
grounded  expectation — ^Alas  !  the  trial  is 
a  severe  one,  and  requires  greater  forti- 
tude than  thy  desponding  friend  pos- 
sesses. 

The  moment  I  join  the  regiment,  you 
shall  hear,  from  mc  again.  Heaven  grant 
diat  I  may  arrive  on  the  eve  of  a  battle  ! 
and  that  the  post  of  danger  may  be  al- 
lotted me  !  My  end  shall  not  be  inglori- 
ous. Despair  will  guide  me  to  the  can- 
non's mouth.  It  is  my  wish  to  fall,  but 
I  would  fall  with  renown,  and  leave  be- 
hind a  reputation  not  unv/orthy  the  name 
of  Steinfeld. 

Is  it  a  crime  to  throw  away  exiflence  ?  is 
there  a  guilt  in  courting  a  voluntary 
death  ?  and  yielding  to  the  dictates  of  de- 
spair ?  This  is  a  question  which  I  have 
seriously   examined,    and  my  reason  in- 
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forms  me  that  no  alternative  is  left. 
My  father*s  inhumanity  decided  my  fate. 
He  drove  me  from  his  paternal  roof,  and 
compelled  me  to  sacrifice  all  the  boafted 
advantages  which  rank  and  fortune,  and 
(I  may  now  add,  without  the  imputation 
of  vanity)  no  despicable  talents,  appeared 
to  scatter  in  the  path  of  youth. 

Farewell  !  my  dearest  Theodore,  thou 
friend,  and  brother  of  my  heart,  farewell! 
Again  I  conjure  thee  to  be  kind  to  my 
Theresa.  She  needs  every  consolation 
that  a  soul  like  thine  can  administer. 

Inclosed  you  v/iil  find  a  few  lines  for 
her,  which  1  leave  unsealed  for  you  to 
read.  Your  own  discretion  will  regu- 
late the  time  when  it  will  be  best  to  de- 
liver them.  When  I  am  no  more,  they 
will  serve  as  a  memorial  of  my  affection,, 
and  when  time  shall  have  mitigated  her 
grief,  they  may  perhaps  afford  a  melan" 
choly  consolation  to  her  wounded  heart. 

Once  more  adieu.  May  providence 
protect  you   in    all    your    undertakings.^ 
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preserve  inviolate  the  virtuous  principles 
that  adorn  your  mind,  shed  its  purest 
blessings  over  all  your  prospects,  and 
reward  your  constancy  with  Leonora. 

F.  Steinfeld. 

Do  not  omit  to  write.  The  colonel 
will  forward  the  letter,  and  should  I  be 
still  among  the  living,  it  will  afford  me 
some  consolation  to  be  assured  that  thou 
haft  a  tear  for  thy  unfortunate  friend.'* 

The  inclosed  letter  for  Theresa  con- 
tained the  following  lines. 

"  In  what  terms  shall  I  address  the  be- 
loved of  my  heart  ?  hew  paint  the  ago- 
nies of  my  mind  ?  Alas,  my  Theresa, 
every  prospect  of  happiness  is  fled.  Even 
the  last  frail  ncd,  which  Hope  held  out 
for  my  support,  is  bent  and  broken ! 

From  your  brother  you  will  learn  the 
melancholy  detail  of  our  wretched  fate« 
It  was  an  indispensible  duty,  and  I  per- 
formed it  with  many  a  tear.  Yet  immense 
is  the  distance  between  the  claims    of 
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friendship,  and  those  of  love  !  When  ad- 
dressing Theodore,  I  could  preserve  an 
appearance  of  reason,  but  to  thee  I  can 
employ  no  language  but  that  of  the 
heart. 

Alas  !  my  beloved,  the  blissful  visions, 
which  we  so  fondly  nourished,  are  dissi- 
pated like  a  dream,  and  we  wake  from 
the  creations  of  a  deluded  fancy  to  sub- 
stantial misery. 

To  have  lived  for  you, — to  have  de- 
voted all  my  time  and  thoughts  to  the 
gratification  of  every  rising  inclination  as 
it  sprung  up  in  your  bosom,  was  the  fa- 
vorite object  of  my  life.  But  heaven  has 
decided  otherwise,  and  religion  instructs 
us  to  submit. 

To  die  for  thee  is  all  that  now  re- 
mains, and  to  prove  by  the  sacrifice  of 
this  miserable  exiftence,.  ihnt  I  had  no 
idea  of  felicity  unconnected  with  thee. 
With  a  tranquil  conscience,  and  a  soul 
undaunted  by  its  concomitant'  terrors,  I 
am  prepared   to   encounter   death.     My 
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latest  prayers  fhall  solicit  blessings  on 
thee.  May  the  God  of  mercy  compas- 
sionate thy  trials,  and  grant  thee  forti- 
tude to  bear  them  ! 

I  will  not  admoirish  thee  to  diy  thy 
tears,  for  that  would  be  sporting  with  af- 
fliction. No,  it  is  consistent  with  nature, 
that  thou  shouldest  weep  for  him  who  lived 
alone  for  thee.  But  the  day  will  arrive 
when  they  shall  cease  to  flow,  for  such  is 
also  the  law  of  nature.  Then  shalt  thou 
contemplate  my  memory  with  peaceful 
resignation,  and  mention  my  name  with 
that  calm  and  modulated  regret,  which 
is  the  most  grateful  tribute  afi^ection  can 
ofl^er  to  the  cherished  dead.  May  heaven 
console  thee  under  every  afflicion,  for  I, 
alas  !  have  no  comfort  to  bestow — no  le- 
gacy to  bequeath  thee,  except  my  prayers 
and  blessing. 

Oh  wherefore  did  I  take  up  my  pen  ? 
since  every  word  it  traces,  awakens  a 
fresh  source  of  grief.     Yet  I  could  not 
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part  from  thee,  without  bidding  thee  an 
eternal  adieu. 

Farewell  then,  thou  treasure  of  my 
soul !  farewell  for  ever  ! — When  thou 
hearest  that  I  am  no  more,  rejoice  my 
love,  and  be  thankful,  for  my  trials  then 
will  be  ended,  and  my  spirit  will  repose 
among  the  blessed.*' 


CHAP.  XIV 


A  tender  interview^ 


It  would  be  a  fruitless  undertaking  to 
attempt  describing  the  various  sensations 
which  tortured  the  breast  of  Theodore 
while  he  perused  the  foregoing  letters. 
Overwhelmed  by  the  sudden  shock,  he 
remained  motionless  with  grief,  giving 
way  to  the  agony  of  his  mind  in  sighs? 
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and  groans,  and  broken  exclamations.  At 
length  growing  more  composed,  he  re- 
collected that  neither  exclamations,  nor 
groans,  could  reverse  the  decrees  of  pro- 
vidence, nor  afford  assistance  to  his 
wretched  friend.  He  therefore  began  de- 
liberately to  consider  what  measures  it 
might  be  proper  to  adopt.  At  first  he 
proposed  to  set  off  instantly  for  Gunz- 
burg,  but  upon  referring  to  the  date  of 
Frederic's  letter,  there  appeared  scarce 
any  chance  of  meeting  with  him  there. 
Besides,  should  he  even  arrive  in  time, 
what  arguments  could  he  em.ploy  more 
efficacious  than  those,  which  had  been 
already  suggested  by  his  own  enlightened 
understanding.  His  next  project  was  to 
go  to  Munich,  in  order  to  consult  with 
Steinfeld's  family.  But  on  more  mature 
deliberation,  this  plan  was  likewise  aban- 
doned, when  he  reflected  that  Frederic 
had  acquainted  his  uncle  with  his  inten- 
tions, and  that  the  intelligence  must  al- 
ready have  reached  him,  as  his  own  let- 
Vol.  III.  o 
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ter  had  been  unaccountably  delayedi  No- 
thing therefore  could  be  done,  except  pa- 
tiently to  wait  the  event,  confiding  in 
providence  for  a  happy  result. 

This  decision  being  embraced,  he  re« 
tired  to  rest ;  but  the  agitation  of  his 
spirits  being  too  great  to  allow  him  to 
sleep,  he  rose  at  an  early  hour,  and  going 
to  the  window,  beheld  Leonora  reclining 
on  the  table  in  a  pensive  attitude.  An 
unusual  gloom  overspread  her  brow,  and 
she  appeared  buried  in  thought,  scarcely 
ever  raising  her  eyes  from  a  book,  which 
lay  open  before  her. 

Theodore  gave  way  to  a  thousand  ap- 
prehensions at  this  sudden  change,  as  he 
biid  met  her  in  the  course  of  the  pre- 
ceding day,  when  nothing  had  happened 
to  discurb  her.  With  impatience  and  ter- 
ror he  waited  for  the  evening,  flattering 
himself,  after  the  concert,  to  find  some 
opportunity  of  conversing  with  her,  and 
learning  the  cause  of  her  chagrin, 

Upon  entering  the   music  room^  his 
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disquietude  was  still  further  increased  by 
the  dejection  visible  in  Leonora's  coun- 
tenance j  but  as  the  places  near  her  were 
already  occupied,  he  was  prevented  from 
speaking  to  her  till  the  music  was  over, 
and  then  only  for  a  single  moment.  It 
was  suHicient,  however,  for  her  to  tell  him 
to  be  at  the  garden  before  ten  on  the 
ensuing  morning,  as  she  had  something  of 
importance  to  communicate. 

Scarce  had  she  uttered  these  words, 
when  a  gentleman,  sumptuously  attired, 
coming  up  to  Leonora,  entered  familiarly 
into  conversation  with  her,  appeared  bent 
on  engrossing  her  whole  attention,  not- 
withstanding the  most  evident  marks  of 
dishke. 

Perceiving  that  it  would  be  fruitless  to 
wait  for  any  further  explanations,  Theo- 
dore retired,  overpowered  by  a  variety  of 
contending  emotions,  and  vainly  attempt- 
ing to  conjecture  from  what  sudden  cause 
Leonora's  depression  could  arise  5  though 
he  v/as  fatally  convinced,  whatever  k 
0  'I 
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might  prove,  it  would  oppose  an  addi- 
tional obstacle  to  their  union. 

In  this  state  of  cruel  suspence,  he 
passed  the  night,  scarcely  ever  closing 
his  eyes;  and  rising  with  the  sun,  en- 
deavored to  compose  his  ruffled  spirits 
by  devotion.  But  the  resignation  he  im- 
plored did  not  visit  his  mind,  which 
continued  a  prey  to  anxious  suspicion, 
torturing  doubt,  and  all  the  disorderly 
train  of  tumultuous  passions  which  love 
and  jealousy  inspire.  With  a  palpitating 
heart  he  watched  the  flitting  clouds,  as 
they  gathered  and  dispersed  in  the  ho- 
rizon ;  while  every  stroke  of  the  cathe- 
dral clock  vibrated  to  his  heart  with  a 
convulsive  sound,  exciting  a  chilly  and 
nervous  palpitation  in  every  muscle. 

At  length  he  beheld  Leonora  descend 
the  steps  v/ithout  an  attendant.  With 
difficulty  he  curbed  his  impatience,  lest, 
by  following  her  too  closely,  he  .might 
create  suspicion.  After  some  time.,  how- 
ever, he  ventured  ,to  .quit  the  house,  and 
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taking  a  circuitous  round,  arrived  ac  the 
garden  door,  but  to  his  extreme  mortifi- 
cation he  found  it  locked.  Oppressed  by 
the  gloomiest  apprehensions,  he  threw 
ihimself  on  a  mossy  bank,  from  whence 
he  could  command  the  meandering  path 
that  led  to  the  town ;  convinced  that  his 
passion  for  Leonora  had  been  discovered, 
that  all  her  motions  were  watched,  and 
that  she  was  prevented  by  the  vigilance 
of  her  famer  from  keeping  her  appoint- 
ment. 

From  these  premises  his  heated  ima- 
gination derived  the  most  dreadful  con- 
clusions. After  scaling  walls,  encounter- 
ing rivals,  eluding  duennas,  and  braving 
every  accumulated  peril  that  the  annals 
of  chivalry  record,  he  was  bearing  off  the 
rescued  damsel  in  honorable  triumph, 
when  he  was  suddenly  roused  from  his 
reverie  by  the  sound  of  light  and  airy 
steps,  and  raising  his  eyes,  beheld  the 
lovely  maid  leaning  on  a  female  fncnd. 
The  unexpected  presence  of  a  stranger 
o  :S 
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failed  not  to  dash  his  hopes,  restraining 
the  ardor  with  which  his. bosom  glowed. 
With  timid  step  he  approached,  uncertain 
what  tone  to  assume,  when  Leonora 
taking  his  hand  with  her  wonted  frank- 
ness, presented  him  to  her  friend,  and  un- 
locking the  door,  they  immediately  en- 
tered the  garden.  Being  now  secure 
from  interruption,  Leonora's  companion 
amused  herself  with  examining  the  plants 
and  flowers,  for  which  she  entertained 
snch  a  prodigious  taste,  that  she  had  nei- 
ther eyes,  nor  apprehension,  for  any  thing 
else. 

Meanwhile  our  lovers  strolled  carelessly 
on,  and  seating  themselves  beneath  a 
venerable  oak,  *'  You  see  me,'*  said 
Leonora  gravely,  ^'  much  later  than  I 
intended,  but  I  was  under  the  necessity 
of  calling  on  my  friend  in  the  way,  and 
had  very  important  reasons  for  bringing 
her  with  me.  She  will,  however,  lay  no 
restraint  upon  our  conversation,  as  she  is 
an   excellent   creature,  has   been   herself 


THE    ENTHUSIAST.  29*> 

tJnhappy,  and   consequently   knows  how 
to  feel  for  those  who  are  so." 

There  was  a  degree  of  solemnity  in 
Leonora's  manner,  so  unlike  her  natural 
character,  that  it  alarmed  the  fears  of 
Theodore.  Yet  still  he  wanted  courage 
to  demand  the  cause,  but  fixing  his  eyes 
on  hers,  with  a  look  of  timid  inquiry, 
seemed  at  once  to  seek,  and  to  deprecate 
an  explanation. 

Leonora  penetrated  his  thoughts,  and 
regarding  him  with  the  tenderest  emo- 
tion,  continued  thus. 

"  The  trials  of  your  friend,  I  trust, 
are  about  to  terminate" 

Recollecting  that  she  was  unacquainted 
with  all  that  had  taken  place  at  Steinfeld 
castle,  Theodore  was  going  to  interrupt 
her,  when  she,  mistaking  his  intention, 
put  her  finger  on  his  mouth,  imposing 
silence  in  the  gentlest  tone  of  au:hority. 

"  Would  to   heaven!"  continued  she, 
"  that  our  prospects  were  equally  serene  I 
But   alas  !   a   storm    is    gathering,  which 
o  4       ' 
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threatens  to  burst  upon  us  with  irresistable 
fury.  Our  attachment,  I  am  concerned  to 
say,  is  by  no  means  so  secret  as  I  be- 
lieved it ;  even  my  sister-in-law  has  pe- 
netrated the  mystery;  and  of  all  human 
beings  she  unfortunately  is  the  person 
whom  we  have  the  greatest  reason  to 
dread.  For  this  intellio;ence  I  am  indeb- 
ted  to  my  mother,  and  I  have  in  conse- 
quence disclosed  to  her  the  exact  situation 
of  my  heart.  She  loves  me  with  un- 
bounded tenderness,  and  will,  I  am  per- 
suaded, do  every  thing  in  her  power  to 
promote  our  union.  But  you  know  how 
little  weight  her  opinion  carries,  when 
combated  by  the  pride  and  avarice  of 
some  odier  members  of  the  family.,  For 
widi  ail  her  amiable  and  estimable  qua- 
lities, her  reigning  passion  is  the  love  of 
peace,  and  to  this  she  unites  a  sentiment  of 
diffidence,  by  which  she  is  often  induced  to 
sacrifice  her  own  ideas  of  rectitude  to  the 
violence  of  those  who  are  greatly  her  in- 
feriors in  understandin^^.     So  far  as  her 
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influence  extends,  we  may  rest  secure  of 
her  support  -,  but  alas  !  she  lives  in  hour- 
ly dread  of  the  part  my  father  may  act, 
when  stimulated  by  the  malice  of  Debo- 
rah/' 

"  I  pity  you  from  my  soul,"  said  tlie 
dear,  and  excellent  woman  "  for  I  have 
for  some  time  remarked  with  infinite  con- 
cern your  growing  inclination  for  young 
Rosenthal,  As  yet  I  am  a  stranger  to 
your  father's  sentiments  on  the  subject, 
but  I  know  full  well  hov/  jealous  he  is  of 
his  own  authority,  and  the  ambitious  pro- 
jects which  he  entertains  with  respect  to 
your  future  establishment.  Indeed,  I 
have  some  reason  to  fear  that  he  has 
already  promised  your  hand  to  baron 
Globerg;  and  should  his  pretensions 
be  seconded,  as  they  probably  will,  by 
your  eldest  brother  and  his  wife,  I 
tremble  at  the  prospect  before  you.  I 
am  perfectly  aware,  my  dear  child,  con- 
tinued she,  of  the  difficulty  of  conquer- 
ing a  strong  attachment,  but  I  am  equally 
o  5 
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sensible  that  reason  and  prudence  are 
powerful  auxiliaries,  when  properly  ex- 
erted. Let  me  therefore  exhort  you  in 
the  strongest  terms  seriously  to  examine 
your  heart,  and  to  comply  with  your  fa- 
therms  wishes  if  you  possibly  can.'* 

*'  The  kindness  with  which  she  spoke 
penetrated  to  my  heart,  and  falling  on 
her  neck,  I  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears. 
Oh  name  it  not,  thou  best  of  parents,'* 
I  cried,  ^'  since  I  never,  never  can  con- 
sent/* 

**  I  have  no  cause,  my  beloved  child,'* 
resumed  my  mother,  ''  to  doubt  that 
Theodore  would  make  you  happy,  for  he 
posseses  many  amiable  qualities,  is  a  youth 
of  uncommon  promise,  and  seems  univer- 
sally esteemed  by  all  who  know  him.  You 
must,  however,  consider  that  he  has  nothing 
besides  his  talents  to  depend  on,  and  has 
as  yet  fixed  on  no  profession  to  enable 
him  to  get  forward  in  the  world.  This 
I  am  confident  will  prove  a  weighty  ob- 
jection  with    your  father,  as    it    is   very 
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natural  that  it  should.  You  may  rest 
assured,  however  that  I  will  omit  nothing 
to  serve  you,  but  at  the  same  time  I  must 
add,  that  I  have  little  expectation  of  suc- 
ceeding, and  therefore  the  wisest  thing 
that  you  can  possibly  do,  would  be  at 
once  to  break  off  all  further  connection 
with  Theodore.  But  should  you  feel  in- 
capable of  so  great  an  effort,  I  must 
recommend  to  you  the  utmost  caution, 
as  a  premature  discovery  would  ruin  all.'* 

*'  Do  but  protect  me,  my  dearest  mo- 
ther;** I  exclaimed  in  an  agony,  *'  from 
that  odious  Globerg,  and  you  shall  direct 
all  my  actions  in  future,  though  Theodore 
is, '  and  must  ever  remain,  the  object  of 
my  fondest  affection.** 

"  Most  adored  of  women  !'*  exclaimed 
Theodore  clasping  her  passionately  to 
his  breast,  **  how  can  I  merit  this  exces- 
sive bounty?  Yet  how  will  it  be  possi- 
ble for  a  heart  like  yours,  so  feelingly 
, alive  to  all  the  finer  sympathies  of  our 
nature,  to  contend  against  the  stern  ccm- 
o  6 
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ma  nd  of  an  angry  father?  or  to  resist  the 
tears  of  so  fond  a  mother?  Alas  I  fear 
that  thy  resolution  will  prove  unequal  to 
the  distressing  conflict;  that  thou  wilt  be 
constrained  to  yield  to  their  ceaseless  per- 
secutions, and  to  abandon  die  wretched 
despairing  Theodore. '* 

"  Never,'*  replied  she  with  firmness, 
^'  never  will  I  be  the  wife  of  another, 
though  separated  eternally  from  thee.'* 

Theodore, — "  O  words  of  comfort!" 

Leonora* — *^  My  promise  is  irrevo- 
cably given,  and  neither  threats,  nor  sup- 
plications, nor  all  the  cruel  treatment  that 
malice  can  invent^  shall  force  me  tore- 
tract  it." 

Having  said  this,  she  stretched  out  her 
hand  to  ratify  the  vow;  seizing  it  with 
ardor,  he  pressed  it  to  his  burning  lips, 
while  Leonora  condnued  in  a  more  so- 
lemn tone  ; 

'^  You  are  now  acquainted  with  my 
determination,  and  know  of  what  exerdons 
my  soul  is  capable.     But  after  the  proof 
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which  I  have  just  given  of  inviolable  af- 
fectionj  I  feel  entitled  to  impose  such  con- 
ditions as  appear  to  me  indispensable  to 
cur  future  success,  and  shall  consider 
your  prompt  compliance  as  the  most  un- 
doubted testimony  of  your  regard." 

The  awful  manner  in  which  she  spoke 
'alarmed  the  fears  of  "Theodore,  as  it 
seemed  preparatory  to  a  sacrifice  of  some 
importance  ;  yet  sdll  he  did  not  hesitate 
to  assure  her,  that  her  injunctions,  how- 
ever contrary  they  might  be  to  his  incli- 
nations, should  be  religiously  observed. 
Satisfied  with  this  engagement,  she  thus 
resumed, 

"  It  is  necefiary  that  our  meetings 
should  be  less  frequent  than  they  have 
hitherto  been.  Whenever  it  shall  be  in 
my  power  to  see  you,  I  will  find  means 
to  inform  you  of  it.  Till  then,  you  must 
reft  satisfied  with  the  conviction  of  pos- 
sessing my  unalterable  esteem,  and  repose 
an  unlimited  confidence  in  that  persua- 
sion.    At  all  events,  however,  it  will  be 
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prudent  for  you  to   avoid  appearing  at 
our  next  concert." 

Theodore  was  preparing  to  reply,  but 
as  his  countenance  betrayed  an  inclination 
to  object,  she  rose,  and  put  an  end  to  the 
conversation  by  joining  her  friend. 


CHAP.  XY. 


While  there  is  life,  there  is  hope. 


Though  equally  convinced  of  each 
other*s  constancy,  the  lovers  separated 
with  a  sentiment  of  regret  more  keen 
than  any  which  they  had  hitherto  expe- 
rienced. While  Leonora,  to  avoid  sus- 
picion, hurried  home,  our  hero  wandered 
over  the  adjacent  fields,  and  did  not  enter 
the  town  till  it  was  late.  Without  tasting 
refreshment  he  walked  up  and  down  his 


THE     ENTHUSIAST.  303 

room,  wringing  his  hands  in  an  agony  of 
grief,  and  lamenting  his  cruel  destiny. 

The  sound  of  Leonora's  harp  at  length 
roused  him  from  despair,  and  running  to 
the  window  he  listened  in  rapture  to  the 
enchanting  strains.  The  notes  were  soft, 
and  plaintive,  and  in  perfect  unison  with 
his  own  feelings.  Having  finished  the 
piece  with  all  its  variations,  she  sung  a  fa- 
vorite hymn  of  Pergolese  ;  every  line  of 
which  breathed  hope  and  confidence  in 
the  superintending  bounty  of  the  crea- 
tor, and  the  most  submissive  resignation 
to  his  decrees. 

"  Father  of  all  !'*  exclaimed  Theodore 
with  the  rapturous  devotion  of  an  enthu- 
siastic soul,  while  serenity  and  peace,  like 
drops  of  balm  insdlled  into  his  wounded 
bosom,  *'  thou,  whose  unerring  wisdom 
directs  the  comet  in  its  eccentric  course, 
and  confines  the  planets  within  their  des- 
tined orbits,  deign  also  to  contemplate 
with  an  eye  of  pity,  the  lowest  and  hum- 
blest  of  thy   creatures.     Be   unto  us  a 
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guide  and  guardian,  O  thou  creator  of 
this  glorious  firmament,  whose  numerous 
and  resplendent  luminaries  give  light  and 
life  to  animated  nature.  Insignificant  as 
we  appear  in  the  scale  of  beings,  thy  pa- 
ternal goodness  will  not  desert  us,  for 
thou  hast  called  us  into  existence,  and  as 
the  work  of  thy  hand  we  cannot  be  de- 
signed for  reprobation,  unless  we  forfeit 
every  claim  to  favor  by  our  own  misdeeds. 
To  thee  I  commit  my  destiny  in  the  full 
persuasion  that  in  all  thy  dispensations 
justice  will  be  tempered  with  mercy. 
Yet  thou  knowest  that  we  are  v/eak,  and 
fallible,  and  totally  unequal  to  those  ex- 
ertions which  the  greatness  of  our  trials 
may  demand.  O  deign  then  to  arm  our 
souls  with  fortitude,  if  it  be  our  lot  to 
suffer  1  I  implore  not  the  smallest  devia- 
tion from  thy  divine  behest,  nor  am  I 
weak  enough  to  suppose  that  the  laws  of 
nature  will  be  suspended  for  the  sake  of 
such  an  atom  as  man.  All  J  ask  for  is 
courage  and   resignation  to  support   the 
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calamities  which  thou  art  pleased  to  in- 
flict/' 

The  heart  of  Theodore  grew  lighter 
as  he  prayed.  His  spirits  gradually  re- 
vived, as  if  upheld  by  an  omnipotent 
hand.  Retiring  to  rest  in  fullest  confidence 
of  the  divine  protection,  his  sleep  was 
refreshing,  and  he  awoke  in  the  morning 
to  new  hopes,  and  brighter  prospects. 

As  he  was  at  breakfast,  a  large  packet 
was  brought  him  from  the  pose,  and 
opening  it  with  trembling  hands,  it  con- 
tained two  letters;  the  first  he  read  was 
from  Fredericj  which  for  the  reader's  in- 
formation we  shall  transcribe. 

"  My  best,  and  dearest  hrothery 
The  moment  is  now  approaching, 
v;hen  you  will  be  legally  entitled  to  that 
tender  appellation,  since  my  trials  at 
length  are  terminated,  and  bliss  unspeak- 
able awaits  me.  Rejoice  with  me,  my 
incomparable  friend ;  for  Theresa  is  mine, 
unchangeably  mine  1 
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My  transports  will  scarcely  allow  me 
to  preserve  the  smallest  regularity  in  my 
narrative  5  but  1  will  endeavor  to  recol- 
lect myself,  in  order  to  convey  to  you 
some  faint  idea  of  the  strange  events 
which  have  taken  place  since  last  I  wrote. 

Just  as  I  was  preparing  to  quit  Gunz- 
burg,  where  I  was  fortunately  detained 
some  days  longer  than  I  expected  in 
waiting  for  a  party  cf  fresh  recruits,  a 
chaise  drove  furiously  into  the  yard  of 
the  inn,  out  of  which,  to  my  utter  as- 
tonishment, leaped  my  dear  and  ever- 
valued  uncle.  Scarce  able  to  move  from 
confusion,  I  shrunk  into  a  corner,  where 
my  uncle,  instantly  perceiving  me,  ran 
to  me,  and  folding  me  in  his  arms,  burst 
into  tears.  My  emotion  also  was  too 
violent  to  a;  ow  me  to  speak,  but  my 
feelings  were  not  unmixed  with  fear,  as 
in  case  he  should  oppose  my  departure, 
I  wanted  courage  to  combat  his  tender- 
nessj  though  I  could  brave  my  father's 
anger. 
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The  moment  he  was  a  little  recovered, 
he  put  an  end  to  my  apprehensions  by- 
acquainting  me,  that  I  was  no  longer 
under  any  restraint.  Yet  as  no  earthly 
blessing  is  free  from  alloy,  the  first  im- 
pression of  joy  was  considerably  damped 
by  the  melancholy  intelligence  of  my 
father's  death,  who  broke  a  blood  vessel 
in  the  fall,  and  expired  a  few  hours 
after. 

Under  any  other  circumstances  I 
should  have  grieved  sincerely,  although 
he  never  behaved  towards  me  with  the 
affection  of  a  parent.  Besides,  there  is 
something  shocking  to  humanity  in  the 
time  and  manner  of  his  death.  To  quit 
the  world  in  so  unprepared  a  state,  while 
under  the  influence  of  the  most  violent 
passion. — Nature  shudders  at  the  idea, 
and  flies  for  relief  to  those  consoling  doc- 
trines, which  represent  the  mercy  of  our 
creator  as  unbounded. 

Let  us  turn  from  this  horrid  scene  to  a 
subject  v/hich  offers  nothing  to  the  ima- 
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gination  but  joy  ineffable.  At  this  mo-- 
ment  I  am  under  the  same  roof  with  The- 
resa— she  is  sitting  by  my  side — she  smiles 
upon  me.  O  Theodore,  if  it  were  pos- 
sible for  man  to  taste  perfect  felicity 
on  this  side  the  grave,  mine  is  now  that 
envied  lot. 

My  uncle  not  only  consents  to,  but  ap-' 
proves   our   marriage,   and   on   Tuesday 
next  we  shall  be  united  for  ever.     Would 
that  you  could  be  present  to  partake  my 

joy  !  Would  that But  Theresa  insists 

on  writing  herself,  so  I  am  constrained  to 
resign  my  pen." 

Theodore  was  in  ecstacy  at  every  line, 
and  skipped  about  the  room  like  a  de- 
lighted child,  till  recollecting  that  he  had 
another  letter  to  peruse,  he  broke  the 
seal,  and  read  as  follows. 

''  My  dearest  Theodore, 
My    heart   is   so  full   of  joy,    that   I 
am  at  a  loss  for  words  to  express  myself. 
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Frederic  is  mine !  What  years  of  bliss 
does  that  one  sentence  contain  !  and  how 
grateful  am  I  to  providence  for  being 
enabled  to  write  it ! 

On  Sunday  morning  as  I  was  sitting 
in  the  arbour  with  my  father,  a  chaise 
drove  -hastily  to  the  door,  and  in  an  in- 
stant Frederic  was  at  my  £tet.  The 
t^ransition  was  too  sudden  for  my  strength, 
and  I  fainted  in  his  arms.  Upon  reco- 
vering, I  found  myself  seated  between 
iiim  and  his  excellent  uncle,  in  whose 
benevolent  -coiintenance  I  plainly  traced 
.my  future  happiness. 

P  !  where  can  I  find  language  strong 
enough  to  describe  my  veneration  and 
gratitude  towards  that  incomparable  man  ? 
for  how  poor  is  every  phrase  when  com- 
ipared  with  the  feelings  of  an  oversowing 
heart ! 

How  nearly  was  I  placed  on  the  brink 
of  destruction  !  what  a  frightful  abyss  was 
opening  before  me !  while  wrapt  in  vi- 
sions of  deceitful  bliss,  I  slept  securely. 
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Could  man  foresee  the  evils  which  await 
him,  how  insupportable  would  his  exist- 
ance  prove  ! 

Heaven!  had  I  been  acquainted  with 
the  rash  decision  to  which  despair  im- 
pelled my  Frederic,  I  could  never  have 
survived  the,  shock.  But  every  cloud  is 
dissipated,  and  the  horizon  is  become 
pure  and  serene  as  the  breast  of  inno- 
cence. 

May  you,  my  beloved  brother,  be 
equally  happy  with  the  object  of  your 
choice;  for  I  will  not  conceal  from  you 
that  Frederic  has  betrayed  your  secret. 
You  must  not  be  angry  with  him  upon 
this  account,  fmce  he  told  me  every 
thing  in  the  unrestrained  confidence  of 
affection,  as  we  were  conversing  together 
in  the  arbor.  Again  I  repeat,  that  you 
must  not  scold  him,  because  I  derive  in- 
expressible pleasure  from  the  idea  that 
you  have  at  last  abandoned  your  ridiculous 
plan  of  a  cloister.  Besides,  if  I  may  be- 
lieve your  friend,  Leonora  does  credit  to 
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your  choice.  Indeed,  he  speaks  of  her 
in  such  a  strain  of  rapture,  that  any  wo- 
man except  myself  would  grow  jealous. 

That  you  may  be  happy  together  is 
my  most  ardent  prayer,  and  one  of 
which  I  venture  to  predict  the  accomplish- 
ment, since  I  flatter  myself  you  may  now 
look  forward  with  confidence  to  the  pros- 
pect of  soon  obtaining  some  lucrative 
employment  through  the  interest  o{  our 
generous  uncle.  Frederic  will  make  a 
point  of  this,  nor  shall  my  exertions  be 
wanting  ;  and  that,  let  me  tell  you,  is  no 
trifling  consideration,  as  his  partiality  to* 
wards  me  is  so  great,  that  1  am  certain 
he  will  refiise  me  nothing. 

Frederic  gives  me  the  satisfaction  of 
hearing  that  Leonora  already  loves  me. 
Assure  her,  I  intreat  you,  that  I  return 
her  aff^ection  with  equal  warmdi.  Adieu, 
my  dearest  Theodore,  Fredieric  calls  me 
to  wa&,  so  I  have  only  time  to  add,  chat 
I  am  ever  your's,  irj^^^^^ 

T.R,'' 
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CHAP.  XVI. 


A   wedding. 


Theodore's  thoughts  were  so  com- 
pletely occupied  with  the  prosperity  of 
his  friends,  that  he  forgot  awhile  the  gloom 
with  which  his  own  destiny  was  enveloped. 
Reflection,  however,  soon  confirmed  the 
melancholy  contrast  which  fortune  had 
established  between  him  and  Steinfeld  ; 
not  on  the  side  of  riches  alone,  for  on 
them  his  generous  heart  would  have  dis- 
dained to  waste  a  single  thought,  but  with 
respect  to  happiness  also,  in  which  he 
believed  himself  equally  entitled  to  par- 
take. 
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^^Why,  OGod!"  exclaimed  he,  ^^  are 
thy  blessings  distributed  with  so  unequal 
a  hand  ?  It  cannot  surely  be  essential  to 
the  well-being  of  the  universe,  that  Leo- 
nora or  I  should  be  alone  excluded  front 
sharing  in  the  general  good  !'* 

Scarce  had  he  uttered  this  sentence, 
than  growing  sensible  of  the  injustice  of 
his  complaint,  he  poured  forth  the  effu- 
sions of  a  grateful  heart  for  the  felicity  of 
those  whom  he  so  dearly  loved ;  and  then 
taking  up  his  pen  addreffed  them  both  in 
the  following  words : 

"  My  dearest  friends, 

"  Impute  it  not  to  want  of  sensibility, 
should  I  express  my  satisfaction  in  terms 
less  warm  than  you  expect  ^  for  the  chil- 
ling hand  of  sorrow  deadens  all  the  ener- 
gies of  my  mind,  and  renders  it  inca- 
pable of  those  lively  expressions  which 
are  congenial  to  the  feelings  of  the  su- 
premely happy.  Yet  no  one,  believe 
me,  can  rejoice  more  sincerely  than  I  do. 
It  is  not  the  sentiment  that  is  wanting, 

Vol.  III.  P 
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but  the  power  of  communicating  it  to 
others.  No,  whatever  may  be  the  des- 
tiny reserved  for  me,  my  bosom  will 
never  cease  to  sympathize  in  the  happi- 
ness of  a  sister  and  a  friend. 

May  you  long  continue  to  enjoy  this 
blissful  portion  j  for  the  cup  of  your  fe- 
licity is  filled  to  the  very  brim,  and  not  a 
drop  should  be  added  or  taken  away. 
May  unfading  roses  bloom  in  your  ver- 
dant path,  and  shed  their  choicest  per- 
fumes wheresoever  you  go.  While  weep- 
ing in  solitary  sadness,  I  sit  forlorn  be- 
neath the  mournful  cypress. 

Short  and  flitting  has  been  my  dream 
of  bliss ;  but  I  have  tasted  the  ambrosial 
draught,  and  it  has  poisoned  every  future 
prospect* 

Powers  of  mercy  !  can  the  hand  of 
Leonora  be  dellined  to  another  ?  Can 
fhe  too  swear  eternal  faith  to  the  man 
she  despises,  or  could  heaven  ratify  the 
deceitful  vow  ?  Dees  parental  authority 
extend  thus  far  in  this  enlightened  age  ^  If 
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SO,  what  avails  the  progress  of  reason,  in- 
strccting  man  to  assert  his  native  rights  ? 
Or  why  do  we  boast  of  our  religious  faith, 
when  we  reject  its  leading  principle,  that 
beautiful  tenet  of  universal  charity  ? 

It  surely  were  more  consistent  with 
thje  principles  of  humanity  to  adopt  the 
policy  of  the  pagan  world,  exposing  the 
new  born  infant  to  the  boistrous  elements, 
and  beasts  of  prey,  than  thus  with  chur- 
lish piety  to  foster  it  in  the  bosom  of 
speculating  tenderness,  that  when  all  its 
sensibility  is  matured  by  time,  the  sacri- 
fice may  be  consummated  with  more  re- 
fined barbarity ! 

Assure  my  good  father  of  my  most 
dutiful  regard,  but  tell  him  not  of  my 
sufferings,  lest  they  plant  his  pillow  with 
thorns. 

Your  wedding-day  shall  be  appropri-- 
ated  to  solemn  meditation.  I  will  de- 
vote it  to  thanksgiving  for  your  present 
felicity,  and  supplications  that  that  felicity 
may  prove  durable  as  your  virtues*     Not 
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a  thought  of  my  own  affliction  shall  in- 
trude to  trouble  the  serenity  of  that  aw- 
ful moment,  or  cast  a  transient  cloud  oyer 
the  delightful  prospect. 

On  your  part,  forget  me  not  in  your 
prayers,  for  I  have  a  well-grounded  con- 
fidence in  the  prayers  of  the  happy. 

The  following  lines  were  sent  inclosed. 

As  woodbines  twine  oeV  fountains  clear. 
So  nurs'd  by  hope,  to  friendship  dear. 

First  springs  th'  unconscious  flame. 
Yet  short  the  golden  dream  they  prove. 
For  pride  repel's  the  vows  of  love. 

With  stern  despotic  claim. 

Rude  winds  bespeak  the  tempest  nigh. 
The  black  clouds  shoot  athwart  the  sky. 

Hiding  the  face  of  day, 
Till  balmy  zephyrs  lull  the  storm. 
And  radiant  soJ's  resplendent  form. 

Cheers  with  its  vivid  j  ay. 

Approach,  blest  pair,  to  Hymen's  shrine. 
Where  fortune,  love.,  and  virtue  join, 

To  make  your  bliss  secure. 
Your  joys  I  feel,  as  feel  I  ought, 
Yet  weak  their  powVs  to  chase  the  thought, 

■Of  all  I  now  endoi-e. 
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Dismal,  and  dreary  is  my  way, 
No  roses  bloom  where'er  I  stray, 

No  wreaths  adorn  my  head, 
Oe'r  the  dull  scene  a  cloud  is  cast. 
And  pinchM  by  sorrow's  chilling  blast. 

The  cherub  Hope  is  fled. 

Partakers  here  of  heav'niy  blls«, 
You  sip  the  pure,  ambrosial  kiss, 

Of  innocence  and  truth  j 
From  ihat  sweet  cup,  which  angels  f;]l, 
Oh!  let  one  precious  drop  distill, 

To  cheer  my  blighted  youth  1 

Scarce  had  Theodore  sealed  his  pack- 
et, when  Martin  entered  the  room. 

"  I  have  made  bold  to  call  on  your 
honor/*  said  the  honest  fellow,  "  to  know 
if  you  have  any  tidings  of  master." 

^^  He  is  well/'  replied  Theodore^^ 
*^  and  will  be  married  in  a  few  days." 

]\[artin. — ^^  Heaven  be  praised;,  say  I, 
for  no  man  deserves  more  to  be  hap- 
py." 

Theodore. — ^^  That  is  perfectly  true." 

Martin, — "  1  was  sure  as  how  good 
luck  would  befal  him  one  time,  or  other; 
P  3 
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or  there  would  be  no  such  a  thing  as 
justice  in  the  world.  But  all  comes  right 
at  last,  though  one  man's  meat  is  ano- 
ther man's  poison,  as  the  saying  is,  and 
a  truer  thing  was  never  said,  as  we  had 
proof  enough  at  the  castle." 

Theodore. — -''  Did  you  see  the  baron 
after  his  fail?" 

Martin. — '*  Aye,  and  a  sorry  sight  it 
was,  to  behold  so  great  a  gentleman 
brought  home  on  a  hurdle,  as  if  he 
had  been  no  better  than  myself,  with  the 
blood  gushing  out  of  his  nose  and  mouth. 
Yet  spite  of  his  dreadful  situation,  he  no 
sooner  could  speak,  than  he  fell  a  cursing 
and  swearino;  at  master  as  if  he  had  been 
an  hale  and  as  healthy  as  a  grenadier. 
"  The  dog  has  run  away,"  said  he  to  me 
*'  and  be  d — -d  to  him,  and  the  sooner 
you're  after  him  the  better." 

**  To  be  sure  I  didn't  wait  for  a  se- 
<:ond  order,  but  running  to  the  stable, 
saddled  the  first  horse  that  came  to  hand, 
and  was  ofi  in   a  trice.     No  sooner  was 
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I  out  of  sight  of  the  castle,  than  I  began 
for  to  consider  which  way  I  should  turn 
myself,  for  I'd  nothing  on  earth  to  guide 
me.  So  says  I  to  myself,  it's  best  how- 
sumever  to  lose  no  time ;  and  with  this 
I  rides  away  as  fast  as  my  horse  could 
carry  me,  asking  every  creature  I  met, 
if  they  had  seen  the  young  baron.  But 
the  devil  a  soul  knew  any  thing  about 
him ;  and  what  is  still  stranger,  when  I 
got  a  litde  way  from  home  not  a  soul 
seemed  to  care  about  his  honor;  and  at 
last  they  even  dared  to  laugh  in  my  face, 
though  I  wore  his  worship's  livery.  So 
thinks  I  to  myself,  it's  needless  to  go  any 
further,  for  if  the  folks  don't  know  baron 
Steinfeld,  its  plain  as  how  they  know  no- 
thing at  all,  for  excepting  the  em])eror, 
and  his  electoral  highness,  there's  nothing 
half  so  great  in  all  Bavaria." 

Theodore  could  not  refrain  from  smil- 
ing at  poor  Martin's  simplicity,  but  be- 
ing unwilling  to  interrupt  his  narrative, 
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he  gave  him  a  nod  of  encouragement 
which  tempted  him  to  proceed. 

*'  Not  being  able  to  gain  any  tidings 
of  master,  I  thought  it  best  to  return  to 
the  castle;  and  there  to  be  sure  I  found 
things  at  a  fine  pass.  The  old  gentle- 
man was  now  gone,  and  every  one  said 
he  went  off  just  as  he  lived,  swearing  at 
all  about  him,  but  at  none  half  so  much 
as  at  master.  They  say  too,  that  he  turn- 
ed as  black  as  coal  before  his  death,  and 
that  strange  noises  were  heard  all  over 
the  castle,  and  the  lord  knows  what;  but 
to  this  I  cannot  testify,  being  as  how  I 
wasn't  present/' 

Theodore. — *^  These  are  only  the  in- 
ventions of  fear,  and  it  is  unbecoming  a 
fellow  of  your  sense  to  give  the  smallest 
credit  to  such  idle  stories." 

Alar  tin, — **  I  didn't  say  that  I  believ- 
ed them,  sir,  no,  God  forbid  that  I  should 
be  such  an  ass  as  that  comes  to." 

Theodore. — "  Well !  v/ell !  proceed." 
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Martin. — '^  I  hadn't  been  there  long, 
before  I  found  out  how  things  were  going, 
and  that  nobody  seemed  to  care  about  any 
thing  but  himself  Lord  love  you,  why 
there  was  as  muchjustling  and  bustling, 
bundling,  and  trundling,  as  if  they  had 
been  going  to  send  every  thing  to  a  fair. 
But  none  of  *em  was  half  so  busy  as 
madmoiselle  what  d'ye-call-um.  Not  a 
corner  in  the  house  but  she  ransacked  it, 
and  a  fine  booty  she  made.  Til  warrant 
her.  So  says  I  to  myself,  if  this  be  your 
fashion  of  going  on,  why  an  honest  man 
can  have  no  business  among  you,  and  so 
I  goes,  and  packs  up  my  little  all,  and 
sets  off  on  foot  again  in  search  of  mas- 
ter." 

*^  It's  true,  I  might  have  done  like  the 
rest,  and  saved  myfelf  the  trouble  of  walk- 
ing ;  but  I  scorns  for  to  take  a  horse,  or 
any  thing  else,  that  isn't  mine  No,  I  was 
born  honest,  and  honest  I'll  die." 

"  So  as  I  said  before,  I  trudged  off 
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with  my  bundle  at  my  back,  making  the 
best  of  my  way  to  Ingolstadt,  in  hopes 
that  your  honor  might  know  something 
of  master/' 

Having  concluded  his  story,  Theodore 
gave  him  proper  directions  where  to  go, 
when  Martin  was  on  the  point  of  depart- 
ing; but  just  as  he  was  opening  the  door, 
he  stopped  short,  and  began  scratching 
his  head.  Theodore,  perceiving  his  em- 
barrassment, inquired  if  he  wanted  any 
thing ;  to  which  question  Martin  replied 
with  an  awkward  bow. 

*'  Much  obliged  to  your  honor.  But 
the  truth  is  as  how  folks  can't  travel  with- 
out eating  or  drinking/* 

**  Nothing  can  be  truer,"  said  Theo- 
dore smiling,  and  putting  a  ducat  into 
Martin's  hand,  at  which  his  eyes  glis- 
tened with  delight,  "  This  trifle  will  car- 
ry you  to  Dallenberg,  where  you  will  in- 
fallibly meet  your  master." 

Scarce  had  Martin  disappeared,  when 
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Leonora's  maid  brought  back  some  mu- 
sic which  our  hero  had  lent  her.  The 
girl  courtseyed,  and  retired,  when  Theo- 
dore opening  the  book,  a  folded  paper 
dropped  out,  containing  the  following 
lines ! 

"  Beloved  of  my  soul  1 

Let  your  heart  once  more  revive  to 
hope,  since  fortune  seems  again  to  smile. 
I  have  had  another  conversation  with  my 
mother,  who  was  more  kind,  if  possible, 
than  before,  and  promises  to  sound  my 
father's  intentions  on  this  interesting  sub- 
ject, the  first  opportunity  that  offers  -,  and 
she  has  already  persuaded  him  to  give 
up  all  thoughts,  at  least  for  the  present, 
of  Globerg. 

This,  my  dear  Theodore,  Is  no  trifling 
victory  ;  for  to  gain  time,  in  our  situa- 
tion, is  gaining  every  thing.  Of  this, 
however;^ou  may  rest  assured,  that  your 
Leonora's  hand  shall  never  be  given  with- 
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out  her  heart,  and  that  is  unchangeably  her 
Theodore's. 

Tomorrow  at  three  o'clock,  I  shall  be 
in  the  garden;  till  then  farewell.  Be  cau- 
tious how  you  go,  for  the  smallest  indis- 
cretion may  ruin  all." 

Theodore  did  not  fail  to  follow  these 
directions  with  scrupulous  attention,  and 
on  the  following  day  the  lovers  met  with 
as  much  delight  as  if  they  had  been  se- 
parated for  months.  The  first  transports 
being  subsided,  Theodore  informed  her 
of  the  happy  prospects  which  awaited  his 
friend,  and  Theresa. 

"  You  see,''  said  she  with  a  bewitch- 
ing smile,  *^  that  constancy  and  perseve- 
rance are  ultimately  rewarded." 

With  these  words,  she  sunk  into  his 
arms,  while  a  tear  of  rapture  glistening 
in  his  eye,  he  pressed  her  to  his  panting 
bosom. 

"  Dearest,  loveliest  of  women  !"  cried 
the   transported    youth,    "   can  this  be 
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real  ?  Do  I  indeed  fold  thee  once  more 
in  these  fond  arms  ?  And  arc  thou,  art  thou 
mine  ?" 

"  Ever,  ever  your's,'*  she  replied  with 
a  look  of  inexpressible  tenderness,  and 
reclining  her  head  on  his  shoulder,  he 
imprinted  a  thousand  kisses  on  her  burn- 
ing lips. 

A  sentiment  of  devotion  was  invaria- 
bly connected  with  the  idea  of  happiness 
in  the  mind  of  Theodore ;  for  he  had 
been  accustomed  from  his  cradle  to  look 
up  to  providence  as  to  the  beneficent  au- 
thor of  every  human  blessing.  Even  in 
the  arms  of  beauty  he  forgot  not  to  trace 
his  felicity  to  its  primitive  source,  but 
exalting  his  eyes  towards  heaven,  exclaim- 
ed with  a  fervor,  which  at  such  a  mo- 
ment would  have  appeared  misplaced  in 
any  mouth  except  his, 

'^  How  blessed,  O  God!  how  supreme- 
ly blessed !  hast  thou  made  me  !  For  how 
contemptible  are  all  the  riches,  and  splen- 
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dor  of  the  world,  when  compared  with 
the  treasure  which  I  now  possess." 

'^  Do  you  then  love  me  beyond  every 
earthly  possession?"  said  Leonora  with 
a  look,  which  seemed  rather  to  solicit 
confirmation,  than  expressive  of  doubt, 

*^  Can  you  question  it  ?'*  replied  he, 
clasping  her  to  his  breast  with  redoubled 
ardor. 

"  And  is  your  affection  for  me,'*  con- 
tinued she  with  an  arch  smile,  "  as  great 
as  your  passion  for  a  cloister  ?" 

"  Even  there,"  answered  he  in  the 
same  tone,  *^  you  have  nothing  to  fear, 
Not  St.  Francis  himself  can  contend  a- 
gainst  the  powers  of  Leonora's  charms ; 
and  I  now  only  wait  for  your  per- 
mission to  make  my  father  acquainted 
with  our  mutual  attachment.  Not  that 
I  entertain  the  smallest  doubt  of  ob- 
taining his  consent,  for  he  never  mani- 
fested any  particular  desire  that  I  should 
embrace  the  ecclesiastical  state.  On  the 
contrary  he  rather  yielded  to  what  he  be- 


THE    ENTHUSIAST.  32? 

lieved  an  unconquerable  predilection  on 
my  part,  than  encouraged  me  by  his  ap- 
probation to  persevere.'* 

**  My  prospects  too  are  improved  in 
every  respect.  Fredericks  uncle  will  now 
interest  himself  in  my  favor,  and  with 
his  patronage  I  can  hardly  fail  of  pro- 
curing some  lucrative  appointment  under 
the  Bavarian  government,  which  will  ren- 
der me  independent  of  the  v/orld.'' 

^^  That  indeed,"  resumed  the  lovely 
girl,  "  is  a  delightful  assurance,  and  calms 
every  inquietude  at  once.  To  my  mo- 
ther I  can  in  future  speak  with  greater 
confidence  j  for  I  will  not  conceal  from 
you,  that  in  spite  of  all  her  partiality 
towards  you,  the  idea  of  a  convent  has  al- 
ways discomposed  her,  when  we  convers- 
ed on  the  subject  of  our  future  union. 
This  impediment  being  removed,  her  at- 
tempts to  serve  us  will,  of  course,  become 
more  animated,  while  my  father's  objec- 
tions must  proportionably  decrease." 

Thus  every  obstacle  was  at  once  sur- 
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mounted  by  the  generous  credulity  of  love, 
and  the  contented  pair  separated  in  full 
persuasion  that  they  were  the  chosen  fa- 
vorites of  heaven,  and  reserved  for  its 
most  precious  gifts. 

Theodore  now  began  seriously  to  re- 
flect that  by  delaying  any  longer  to  in- 
form his  father  of  the  change  which  had 
taken  place  respecting  his  future  plans, 
he  should  be  guilty  of  unpardonable 
neglect.  For  in  spite  of  all  the  indif- 
ference with  which  he  treated  the  sub- 
ject, when  conversing  with  Leonora,  he 
could  not  well  reconcile  himself  to  the 
idea  of  appearing  to  his  family  in  so  in- 
constant a  light.  Was  this,  he  thought, 
a  proper  return  for  the  generosity  with 
which  his  father  had  procured  him  the 
amplest  means  of  improvement,  even  at 
an  expence  far  beyond  that  which  the 
smallness  of  his  fortune  entitled  him  to 
expect. 

Every  night  he  laid  down  with  the 
firm  resolution  of  writing  the  following 
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day,  but  no  sooner  did  the  morning  dawn, 
that  he  invented  some  fresh  excuse  for 
deferring  it. 

In  this  state  of  irresolution  the  time 
passed  heavily  on,  till  the  following  let- 
ter from  his  sister  arrived. 

**^  My  dear  brother. 

Every  wish  of  my  heart  is  now  ac- 
complished. I  am  the  happiest  of  women 
and  united  for  ever  to  the  best  and  kind- 
est of  men.  Yes,  so  complete  is  my  fe- 
licity that  I  have  nothing  to  pray  for, 
except)  like  you,  that  it  may  continue  un- 
impaired. 

Every  day  discovers  some  new  per- 
fection in  the  character  of  my  Frederic, 
and  yet  I  always  thought  him  the  most 
perfect  of  beings.  How  little  do  I  feel 
in  comparison  with  him,  for  what  have 
I  to  boast  of  except  an  unaffected  sim- 
plicity, the  humble  consciousness  of  my 
own  inferiority,  and  the  fervent  wish  to 
correct  my  errors  by  imitating  the  trans- 
cendent merits  of  him  I  adore. 
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The  ceremony  was  conducted  in  the 
most  private  manner,  as  both  Frederic 
and  myself  arc  equally  enemies  to  osten- 
tation. A  few  friends  only  were  present, 
among  whom  I  had  not  forgotten  the  re- 
spectable pastor  of  Windenheimj  but  un- 
luckily a  slight  indisposition  prevented 
his  attendance ;  this,  however,  was  the 
only  mortification  I  met  with  on  that  aus- 
picious day. 

Frederic's  uncle  is  a  second  father  to 
us  both,  and  always  calls  me  daughter. 
No  words  can  convey  an  adequate  idea  of 
his  kindness.  He  has  already  presented 
me  with  some  jewels  of  great  value,  but 
no  gift  can  be  half  so  precious  in  my  esti- 
mation as  that  of  his  afFcflion. 

Charles  and  his  wife  were  among  our 
guests.  Indeed,  my  dear  Theodore,  it 
is  sufficient  to  disgust  any  one  with  hu- 
man nature,  to  observe  the  sudden  alte- 
ration that  has  taken  place  in  Pris- 
cilla's  behavior.  For  she  is  scarce 
less  troublesome  now  with  her  flattery, 
than  she  formerly  was  from  ill  temper. 
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Charles,  on  his  part,  appears  transported 
with  my  good  fortune,  and  speaks  of  the 
baron  in  terms  of  the  highest  admira- 
tion, since  Frederic  generously  declared 
his  inteniion  of  receiving  nothing  from 
the  family,  telling  my  father  that  he  had 
children  enough  to  provide  for,  without 
thinking  about  me. 

Your  letter  cost  me  many  tears.  Sin- 
cerely do  I  sympathise  in  your  sor- 
rows, and  fervently  do  I  pray  for  their 
speedy  termination.  Do  not,  however, 
indulge  in  the  melancholy  suggestions  of 
a  desponding  mind,  but  rather  reflect 
with  confidence  on  the  many  obstacles 
which  we  have  surmounted.  Why  should 
not  you  be  equally  fortunate,  since  no- 
body can  deserve  it  more. 

Frederic  insists  upon  adding  a  few 
lines,  I  must  therefore  hasten  to  subscribe 
myself  your  happy  sister, 

'^  Theresa  Steinfeld.** 
Frederic  wrote  as  follows : 

*'  The  excess  of  my  felicity  is  too  great 
for  words  to  paint,  and  yet  my  heart  finds 
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a  place  for  commiseration,  when  I  reflect 
on  the  trials  of  my  friend.  Despair  not, 
however,  that  every  thing  will  end  ac- 
cording to  your  wishes.  Leonora's  is  no 
common  mind.  She  is  equal  to  the  se- 
verest trials,  and  if  perseverance  can  en- 
sure success,  she  will  ukimately  carry 
her  point. 

In  two  days  we  intend  removing  to 
Steinfeld  castle.  Our  worthy  uncle  ac- 
companies us,  and  I  hope  to  persuade 
your  father  to  be  of  the  party.  Believe 
me  I  already  love  him  with  filial  affection, 
for  I  know  not  a  worthier  man.  Fare- 
well, my  dear  brother,  I  do  not  ask  you 
to  come  to  us,  because  I  cannot  expect 
you  to  make  so  great  a  sacrifice,  as  the 
quitting  Leonora  would  prove.  Re- 
member, however,  that  you  will  always 
find  a  home  at  Steinfeld  castle,  and  a 
friend  who  will  welcome  you  with  frater- 
nal tenderness. 

*'  F.  S." 
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